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SSD Have no Deſign in this De- 
[718 dication, but to expreſs my 


and Advantage I have received 
from your Poem on the LAST Jop d- 
' MENT, and the Paraphraſe on Part of the 
Book of JoB. 


TEE Author of theſe Letters is above 
any View of Intereſt, and can have no 
Proſpect of Reputation, reſolving to be 
concealed : But if they prove a ſerious 

A+ 8 


Gratitude, for the Pleaſure | 
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Entertainment to Perſons whoſe leiſure 


Hours are not always innocently em- 


ployed, the End is fully anſwered. 


THE greateſt Infidel] muſt own, there 
is at leaſt as much Probability in this 
Scheme, as in that of the EAIRx 
TAL Es, which however Viſionary, are 
ſome of them Moral, and Entertaining. 


I am, 


Your moſt humble 


Servant, @Fc. . © 


THE 


THE 


E Drift of theſe Letters is, 
i 70 impreſs the Notion of the 
Souls Immortality ; without 
which, all Vittue and Religion, 


auith their Temporal and Eternal good Conſe- 


quences, muſt fall to the Ground. 


Some who pretend to A no Scruples 
about the Being of a GOD, have yet their 
Doubts about their own Eternal Exiſtence, 
though valuable Authors abound in Chriſti- 


an, and Moral Proofs of it. 


But ſince no Means ſhould be left un- 
attempted in 4 Point of ſuch Importance, I 
1 hope 
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The PREFACE. 


hope endeavouring to make the Mind fami- 
liar, with the Thoughts of our Future Exiſt 
ence, and contract, as it were, unawares, 
an Habitual Perſuaſion of it, by Writings 
built on that Foundation, and addreſſed to 
the Aﬀettions and Imagination, will not be 
thought improper, either as a Doctrine, or 
' Amuſement ; Amuſement, for which the 
World makes by far the largeſt Demand, and 
which generally ſpeaking, is nothing but an 
Art of forgetting that Immortality, the firm 
Belief, and advantageous Contemplation of + 
which, this Amuſement would recommend. 


LETTERS 


Dead to the Livins. 


LETTER I. 


To the Earl of R———, from Mr. ———, who 
| - = bad promiſed to appear to him: after his Death. 


Is will find you, my Lord, 
confirmed in your. Infidelity, by 
your late Diſappointment. It 


the Evidence of a future State, 
which you deſired, and that I 


this Engagement was a Secret to every Mortal, 
but ourſelves, you muſt be aſſured that this comes 
from your deceaſed Friend, whoſe F riendſbip you 
ſee has reached beyond the Grave. 
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2 LETTERS 


In my laſt Sickneſs, we fixed on the Time 
and Place of my Appearance; you was punctual 
to the Appointment : For tho' I was not per- 
mitted to make myſelf viſible, I had the Curio- 
ſity to know if you had the Reſolution to attend 
the Solemnity of a Viſit from the Dead. The 


Hour was come, the Clock from a neighbouring 


Steeple ſtruck One, no human Voice was heard 
to break the awful Silence, the Moon and Stars 
ſhone clear in their Midnight Splendor, and 
glimmered through the Trees, which in lofty 
Rows led to the Centre of a Grove, where I was 


engaged to meet you. 
I s aw. you enter the Walks, with a careleſs 


incredulous Air, not the leaſt Concern or Ex- 


pectation appeared in your Looks, as if you came 
there only in regard to your own Word, and a 
ſort of reſpect to my. Memory: llwarcr, the 


Calmneſs of the Night induced you to walk till 


the Morning began to break, when you retired, 
ſinging an idle Song, you bad got out of the 


Fairy Tales. By the Gayety of your Temper 


you ſeem'd pleas'd, my Lord, with a new Proof 


againſt a Future 73 and happy to find your- 
ſelf (as you concluded) on a level with the Beaſts 


that periſh. A glorious Advantage! and worthy 


of your Triumph. 


Bur we have ſo often diſcourſed on this Sub- 


ject, that I would not tire you with the Repetiti- 
on of any thing paſt; only once more to make 
way to your Reaſon, by moving your Paſſions, 


in recollecting the Manner of your Brother's 
Death, 


—— — 


— —— —„— Mb 


from the Dead to the Living. 3 
Death, which was all a Demonſtration. of the 
Immortality of the Soul; and to what Heights 
of Fortitude that Proſpect could raiſe the Heart 
of Man, at the Hour of Terror, and in the 
Jaws of Death. 

Wir what a ready Compoſure did he en- 
dure the Violence of his Diſtemper! With what 

. Conviction and full Aſſurance expect the 
Reward of his Picty! With what Calm- 
neſs, with what a graceful Reſignation did 
he receive the Sentence of Death, when (at his 
Importunity) the Phyſicians told him there was 
no Hopes of his Recovery. Then T have but a 
few weary Steps, he replied, and the. ts f 


Life will be finiſhed. 
Ts was not a time for AﬀfeQation; all was 


open undiſſembled Goodneſs and a true Greatneſs 
of Mind: Nothing elſe could have ſupported 
him, when every Circumſtance of Life conſpired 
to allure him back to Lite, to deepen the Shadows 
of the Graye, and make the King of Ae 
more terrible. 

TuxERE was not, my Lord, among che Rate 
of Men, a more lovely and agreeable Perſon 
than your Brother; his Marriage was juſt con- 
cluded with the charming Clzora, he had juſt fi- 
niſhed a noble Seat, and fine Gardens to receive 


her: When he was near Death, ſhe came àt his 


Requeſt to take a laſt and ſad farewel : Angels 
might have ſorrow'd to ſee Tears in the brighteſt 
Eyes on Earth, while her Tenderneſs for you 
would have dikruifoa®hes Anguith, This, with 


| © the Sight of a fond young Siſter, faint ing in her 


3 Woman's 


© | IB EB: £ R$: | 
Woman's Arms; your aged Father ſitting near, 
ſilent and ſtupid with his Grief. What could 
ſupport the Mind of Man in ſuch complicated 
Diſtreſs! The accompliſhed Youth, who had all 
that was gentle and human in lis Diſpoſition, 

muſt have betray'd ſome Weakneſs, if he had not 
been aſſiſted by a Power ſuperior to Nature. But 
how equal, how ſtcady was his Mind! how be- 
coming, how graceful his whole Behaviour! 
Never was the laſt, the cloſing part of Lite, per- 
formed with more Decency and Grandeur. His 
Reaſon was clear and elevated, and his Words 
were the very Language of Inimortelity, and ex- 
cited at the ſame time, both Pity and 1 in 
thoſe that were near him. | 

Wu the cold Sweats hung on his Brows, 
and his Breath and Speech fail'd, Joy ſtruggled 
through the Decay of Nature, and a heavenly Smile 
fat on his Face; a Smile that at once compell'd 
our Tears, and accus'd us of Weakneſs in them. 

Vo, my Lord, attended him to the laſt Mo- 
ment of Life, and * I preſſed this Argument 
of a future State, you confeſs'd, that though 
you thought Religion a Deluſion, it was the moſt 
agreeable Deluſion in the World, and the Men 
who flattered themſelves with thoſe gay Viſions, 
had much the Advantage of thoſe that ſaw no- 
thing before them but a gloomy Uncertainty, or 
the dreadful Hope of an Annihilation. 

FR oM this Uncertainty I was very ſollicitous 
to draw you, While I was in a mortal State; but 
1 have now a more ardent Deſire to convieide you, 

i 0: - though 
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from the Dead to the Living. 
though I cannot obtain the Permiſſion to give you 
that Evidence you requeſted : However, this 
Letter may ſatisfy you that I am in a State of 
Exiſtence ; nor is an Apparition from the Dead 
a greater Miracle than a Variety of Objects that 
daily ſurround you, and owe the Loſs of their 
ed, to your Familiarity with them. 
Hayyy Minds in this ſuperior State are Rill 
concern'd for the Welfare of Mortals, and make 


a thouſand kind Viſits to their Friends ; to whom, 


if the Laws of the immaterial Worlds did not 
forbid, it would be eaſy to make themſelves vi- 
ſible, by the Splendor of their own Vehicles, and 
the Command they have on the Powers of mate- 
rial Things, and the Organs of Sight : It often 
ſeems a Miracle to us that you do not perceive 


us; for we are not abſent from you by Places, 
| but by the different mem of the n we 
| 4e ii. 8 


Vo find this in your Cloſet; and may 
be aſſured It comes from 


Vour conſtant 
And immortal Friend 


CLERIMONT, 
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Front a Gentleman who tus at Conſtantinople, to 


Vis Friend in England, giving him an. account 
of the manner of his Death... 
OUR nat hearing from me, my 
dear Beville, has given you too 
many diſmal Apprehenſions about 
the manner of my Death: And the 
| EE 4 Engagements of a generous Friend- 
ſhip, which are not extinguiſhed with the Breath 
of Lite, obliges me to give you this Satisfaction. 
I MADE a longer Stay at Conſtantinople than 
T intended, and there it pleaſed Heaven that I 
ſhould refign my Life, which for ſome Months 
gradually declined, but without any violent or 


painful Diſorder, or indeed the leaſt Apprehen- 


ſion that my Diſtemper was fatal. But my Days 
were number d, and when the deftin'd Hour 
drew near, after a ſleepleſs Night, I roſe with 
the Sun, and as I had never been ſo ill as to con- 
fine myſelf, I ſought ſome Retreſhment in one of 
thoſe delicious Gardens that adorn the Shore of 
the Boſphorus. 

Arrzx a ſhort Walk I found my Spirits 
ſinking, and retiring to a Cypreſs Shade, I threw 
myſelf on a flow'ry Bank for ſome Refreſhment + 
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from the Dead to the Living. 7 
A gentle Slumber ſoon cloſed my Eyes, which 
was thrice broken by what I then thought an 
imaginary Call : The Voice perfectly reſembled 
the charming Ameria's, whoſe Death, you know, 
was the occaſion of my Travels. I was now per- 
fectly awake, and liſtening to hear the gentle 
Summons again, but found I had neither Strength 
to riſe, nor Power to call Aſſiſtance: An icy 
Coldneſs ftop'd the Springs of Life, and after a 
little Struggle, my Spirit got unburthen'd of its 
Clay, the Curtain fell, and the inviſible World 
appear d. The firſt gentle Spirit that welcom'd 
me to theſe new Regions, was the lovely Alme- 
ria; but how Dazling ! how divinely Fair! Ex- 
taſy was in her Eyes, and inexpreſſible Pleaſure * 
in every Smile! her Mein and Aſpect more ſoft 
and propitious than ever was feign'd by Poets of 
their Goddeſs of Beauty and Love : What was 
airy Fiction there, was here all tranſporting Reali- 
ty. With an inimitable Grace ſhe received me 
into her ætherial Chariot, which was ſparkling 
Saphire ſtudded with Gold: It roll'd with a 
ſpontaneous Motion along the Heavenly Plains, 
and ſtop'd at the Morning Star, our deſtin'd Ha- 
bitation. But how ſhall I deſcribe this fair, this 
_ fragrant, this enchanting Land of Love! The 
delectable Vales and flow'ry Lawns, the Myrtle 
Shades and roſy Bowers, the bright Caſcades and 
chryſtal Rivulets rolling over orient Pearls and 
Sands of Gold: Here they ſpread their ſilent 
Waves into broad tranſparent Lakes, ſmooth as 
the Face of Heayen; and there they break with 


rapid 


rapid Force through arching Rocks of Diamond 
and Purple Amethiſt. Plants of immortal Ver- 
dure creep up the ſparkling Clifts, and «dorm the 
Profpe& with unſpeakable Variety. 153 
On my Beville, could I lead you through the 
luxurious Bowers and ſoft Receſſes where Plea- 
fare keeps its eternal Feſtivals, and revels with 
guiltleſs and unmoleſted Freedom! Whatever 
can raiſe Deſire, whatever can give Delight, what- 
ever can ſatisfy the Soul in all the boundleſs Ca- 
pacities of Joy is found here! Every With is 
repleniſh'd with full Draughts of vital [Pleafare, 
ſuch us elevate angelick Minds, and gratify the 
nobleſt Faculties of immortal Spirits. Oh Be- 
ville my Almeria is as much ſuperior to her for- 
mer ſelt here, as I thought her * to the 
Toll of her Sex 1255 Earth. 
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L E T T E.R.HL 


To the Counteſs of , from her only Son, who 
died when he was two Tears old. 

OUR Grief is an Allay to my 

) Happineſs. 'The only Sentiment my 
Infant State was conſcious of, was a 
Fondneſs for you, which was then 
— pure Inſtinct and natural Sympathy, 
but. is now Gratitude and filial Affection. As 
ſoon as my Spirit was releas'd from its uneaſy 
Confinement, I found myſelf an active and rea- 
ſonable Being. I was tranſported at the Advan- 
tage and ſuperior manner of my Exiſtence. 'The 
firſt Reflection I made was on my lovely Bene- 


factor, for I knew you in that Relation in my in- 


fant State: But I was ſurprized to ſee you weep- 
ing over the little breathleſs Form from which 1 
thought myſelf ſo happily deliver'd, as if you 


had lamented my Eſcape. The fair Proportion, 


the Agility, the Splendor of the new Vehicle, 


that my Spirit now inform'd, was fo bleſt an Ex- 


change, that I wonder'd at your Grief; for I 
was ſo Ji We acquainted with the Difference of 
material and immaterial Bodies, that I thought 
myſelf as viſible to your Sight as you was to 
mine. I was exceedingly moved at your Tears, 
but was ignorant why, unleſs becauſe yours was 
the 


| LET T:XK; 8: 
the moſt beautiful Face next my Guardian An- 
gel's, I had ever ſeen, and that you reſembled 
ſome of the gay Forms that uſed to recreate my 
guiltleſs Slumbers, and ſmile on me in gentle 
Dreams. I was then ignorant of your maternal 
Relation to me, but remember'd that you had 
been my Refuge in all the little Diſtreſſes of 
which I had but a faint Notion. I left you un- 
willingly in the Height of your Calamity, to fol- - 
low my radiant Guide to a Place of Tranquili- 
ty and Joy, where I met thouſands of happy Spi- 
rits of my own Order, who informed me of the 
Hiftory of my native World, for whoſe Inhabi- 
tants T have a peculiar Benevolence, and can't 
help intereſting myſelf in their Welfare : But as 
J never diſcern'd between Good and Evil, nor 
expericnc'd the Motives that govern'd the Race 
of Men, I am, I confeſs, aſtoniſh'd at their Con- 
duct, and find their Joys and Sorrows to be all 
ſtrange and unaccountable, I have made Viſits to 
the lower World fince my Deceaſe; the firſt that 
I made was from a tender Curioſity to know if 
you was ſatisfied with the Diſpoſal of Heaven in 
my early Fate; but I was ſurprized to find after 
ſeveral Months were paſt, your Gricf oppreſs'd 
every Thought, and clouded all the Joys of your 
Life, which made me very inquiſitive into my 
own Hiſtory. I ask'd the Celeſtial who was your 
Attendant, why I was ſo much lamented, 'and of 
what Conſequence my Lite would have been to the 
Publick or my own Family, fince thoſe fair Eyes 
were yet drown'd in Tears for one that had made 
ſuch a ſhort and inſignificant Appearance below. 
. 1 


ol 
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from the Dead to the Living, 11 
As for the Publick, the gentle Miniſter told 
me there was a Hazard, I might have proy'd a 
Bleſſing or Curſe ; but that I was the only Hope 
of an illuſtrious Family, and Heir to a vaſt Eſtate 
and diſtinguiſh'd Title; and pointing to a Coat 
of Ai told me T hat was the Badge of my 
Dignity, the noble Seat we had in view, witng 
the Gardens, Fields, the Woods and Parks that 
furrounded it were all my entail'd Poſſeſſion. 
A 600Dry Poſſeſſion! I reply d, and proper 
for the four-footed Animals that I beheld feeding 
on the verdant Paſture; but of what uſe theſe 
Fields and Woods had been to one that had an 
immortal Spirit I cannot conceive: And for a 
Title, what Happineſs could an airy Syllable, an 
empty Sound, bring with it? The Coat of Arms 
I took for ſuch a Toy, that it Burleſque had not 
becn beneath the Dignity of an Angel, I ſhould 
have thought the mentioning it a Ridicule on 
mortal Men. I cannot conceive wherein the 
Charm, the Gratification of theſe things conſiſt. 
Ii I were poſſeſſed of the whole earthly Globe, 
what uſe could IT make of this groſs Element» 
the Dregs of the Creation? J have no dependance 
on Water, or Fire, or Earth, or Air. Tis un- 
intelligible to me, that Hills and Vallies, Trees 
and Rivers, the Mines and Caverns under their 
Feet, any more than the Clouds that fly over 
their Heads, ſhould be the wealth of reaſonable 
Creatures. They may keep their Poſſeſſions un- 
envy'd by me: I am glad I did not live long 
enough to make ſo wrong a judgment, nor to 
ac- 


a LAT TERS: 
acquire a Reliſh for ſuch low Enjoyments. I am 
ſo litvle concern'd for the Loſs of ſuch an Inhe- 


ritance, that if the black Prince of the airy Re- 
gions claim'd my Share, I would not diſpute his 


Title, tho' he is my Averſion, and your Foe. 


So ſuperior, Madam, are my preſent Circum- 
ſtances, - to that of the greateſt Monarch under 
the Sun, that all carthly Grandeur is Pageantry 
and Farce, compared to the real, the innate Dig- 
nity which I now poſſeſs. I am advanced to ce- 
leſtial Glory, and triumph in the Heights of im- 
mortal Life and Pleaſure, whence Pity falls on the 
Kings of the Earth. 

Ir you could conceive my Happineſs, inſtead 
of the mournful Solemnity with which you in- 
terr'd me, you would have celebrated my Fune- 
ral Rites with Songs, and Feſtivals: Inſtead of 
the thoughtleſs thing you lately ſmiled on and 
careſs'd, I am now in the Perfection of my Being, 
in the em of Reaſon: Inſtead of a little 
Extent of Land, and the Propriety of ſo much 
Space to breathe in, I tread the ſtarry Pavement, 
make the Circuit of the Skies, and breathe the 
Air of Paradiſe. I am ſecure of eternal Duration, 
and independent but on the Almighty, whom [I 
love and adore, as the Fountain of my Being and 
HhBleſſedneſs. 

Pa x Do me, Madam, *tis you now ſeem the 
Infant, and. I repay you that ſuperior Regard 
and Tenderneſs which you lately beſtow'd on me, 


NARCISSUS. 
LE T- 
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LETTER IV. 


To my Lord ux, from a young Lady — Was in 
a Convent in Florence. 


Y Lord, finding Materials in your 
Cloſet, I took the Opportunity of 
your Abſence to give you this In- 
telligence of my Death: The Hand 
will convince you that it comes from 

your once loved Erhelinda. 

IITIV'D but a few Weeks after you left ah, 

ſuch was the Exceſs of my Gricf, tho' a ſtrict 

Modeſty ſtill forced me to conceal my unhappy 

Paſſion from the moſt intimate Companion I had. 

After I had diſcover d ic to you, I durſt confeſs 

the guilty Secret to none but the compaſſionate 

and forgiving Powers above, who aſſiſted my 

Weakneſs, and confirm'd my Reſolution never to 

comply with any of thoſe Schemes you propoſed 

to free me from my Confinement. You had in- 
deed convinc'd me that the Vows I had made 
were raſh and uncommanded; but oh! twas 
paſt; Saints and Angels heard it, the all-ſceing 

Skies were invoked to witneſs the chaſte Engage- 

ment; *twas ſeal'd above, and enter'd in the Re- 

_ cords of Heaven, Thus hopeleſs was my Paſſion, 
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14 I 1 KS. 
Perjury and Sacriledge ſtood in all their Horrors 
before me, Ruin and eternal Perdition were be- 
twixt us: And yet that I loved you, my Lord, 
T had too often ſubſcribed to that ſoft Coofeffion 
to leave you any doubt of it; nor was the tender 
Frailty without Excuſe, if all the Merit Man 
could boaſt, if every Grace thãt Nature could 
give or gentle Art improve deſeryed Diſtinction, 
it had been a Crime to have been inſenſible in any 
Circumſtance but mine. Strange Circumſtance ! 
that could make it Vertue to look coldly on you. 

: Tree was the Emphaſis of my Miſery, mine 
was a Heart devoted to ſuperior Ardours, and 
Kcred to Heaven alone; that Heaven which is 
my impartial Judge and Witneſs how ſincerely 
I trove to blot you from my Soul. But neither 
Reaſon, nor the niceft Senfe of Honour, nor 
even Devotion could aſſiſt me; ſtill you return'd 
on my Imagination triumphant in all your Charms. 
Hopeleſs of the Conqueſt, I gave myſelf up to 
Grief and Deſpair, reſolving never to attempt 
my Eſcape from the Holy Retreat to which my 
Vows had confined me, but rather to fall a Victim 
to the ſacred Names of Chaſtity and Truth. 
Heaven accepted the Sacrifice, and Death my 
kind Deliverer, at once releaſed me from Miſery 


and Mortality. The chryſtal Gates open'd a 


ſpacious Entrance, and the bleſt Immortals re- 
ceived me to the Manſions of Life and Bliſs. 
WII ATE VER was fcign'd of Elyfian Fields 
and Cyprian Groves, is here without Deluſion ſur- 


Nd: Theſe are the Iren Seats, the native 


Dominions 


from the Dead to the Living. 15 
Dominions of Love : Here his holy Torch flames 
out with propitious Splendor, and his golden 
Shafts are dip'd in immortal Joys. Here are no 
Vows that tear us from our Wiſhes, no Conflict 
betwixt Paſſion and Virtue ; what we like we ad- 
mire, what we admire we enjoy, nor 1s it more 
our Happineſs than Commendation ſo to do. 

Tur unhappy Paſſion which was my Tor- 
ment and Crime is now my Glory and my Boaſt. 
Nothing ſelfiſh. or irregular, nothing that needs 
Reſtraint or Diſguiſe mingles with the noble, Ar- 
dour, Tis all calm and beneficent, becoming 
the Dignity of Reaſon, and the Grandeur of an 
immortal Mind, and is as laſting as its Eſſence - 
When the Lamps of Heaven are quench'd, when 
the Sun has burnt out its Splendor, this Divine 
Principle ſhall ſhine with undiminiſh'd Luftre, the 
Joy and Triumph of the Heavenly Nations: 
The Subſtance of Love, my Lord, dwells in 
Heaven, its Shadow only is to be found upon 
Earth. | 


ETHELINDA. 
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900 remember as we were on a clear 
Summer Evening gazing on the Beau- 
ty of the Stars, I promis d, if you 
2 ſurvived me, to give you an account 
of the Planetary Worlds and their Inhabitants. 
I have not made half the Tour of the Skies, but 
will, if I can, deſcribe to you the laſt of theſe 
Novelties in which J entertain'd myſelf. *T'was 
in a Region immenſe Spaces diſtant from that 
Syſtem which is enlighten'd by your Sun, and 
created numberleſs Ages before the Foundations 
of the Earth were laid, and the Meaſure thereof 
deſcribed before the Day- ſpring knew its Place, 
and the Bounds of Darkneſs were determin'd. 
Before Man was form'd of the Ground, and the 
Almighty breath'd into him a living Soul; an un- 


meaſurable Duration before this, the unlimited 


Creator had made and peopled millions of glori- 
ous Worlds. The Inhabitants of this which 1 
am deſcribing, ſtood their Probation, and are 
confirmed in their original Rectitude, but will 
never be admitted into the Empyrean Heaven, 
being uncapable of that ſupream Degree of Hap- 


3 which Angels and the Spirits of juſt Men 


attain. 
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attain. However, they are exempt from all Evil, 
bleſt to the Height of their Faculties and Con- 
ceptions: and are priviledged with Immortality; 
their Reſidence may properly be call'd the en- 
chanted World: Whatever you have heard fabled 
of Fairy Scenes, of vocal Groves, and Palaces 
riſing to Magick Sounds, is all real here, and 
performed by the eaſy and natural Operations of 
theſe active Spirits. I have in an Inſtant ſeen Pa- 
laces aſcend to a majeſtic Height, ſparkling as 
the Stars, and tranſparent as the unclouded Ather. 
J might deſcribe them like the courtly Prophet; 
Their Walls were fair Colours, their Foundation Sa- 
phire, the Windows of Agate, aud the Gates of Car- 
buncle. Their Materials here are all glittering 
end refined, not like the Earthly Globe, dark 
and heavy, Theſe Ætherials are the niceſt 
Judges of Symmetry and Proportion, and by the 
Diſpoſition of Light and Shade, and the Mixture 
of a thouſand dazling Colours form the moſt 
charming Proſpects: They have ſuch a Command 
and Knowledge of the Powers of Nature, that 
in an inſtant they raiſe a variety of H˖/u Scenes, 
and carry the Perſpective thro' verdant Avenues 
and flow'ry Walks to an unmeaſurable Length; 
while living Fountains caſt up their filver Spade 
and form glittering Arches among the Trees, of 
Growth and Verdure not to be expreſſed. | 

T'uey are acquainted with all the utmoſt 
Myſteries of Sound, and are poſſeſs'd with the 
very Soul of Harmony. Art is theirs in all its 
changing Notes, its Blandiſhments and Graces. 
Whatever 


LETTERS 


Whatever Nature can boaſt in her wild licentious 
Charms is govern'd by them. The winding 
Vales, the Streams and Groyes breathe Muſick at 
their Command. The Nightingal and dying 
Swan ſeem to complain to gentle Zephirs whiſpe- 
ring through the Trees, while a thouſand airy 
Songſters warble to the meaſured Fall of high 
Caſcades ; which by Intervals ſinking into a deep 
Silence, after a graceful Pauſe, ſhrill Recorders 
and filver Trumpets ſound, while harmleſs Thun- 
ders roll above, and break with a glorious Solem- 


nity: Still the bliſsful Tempeſt riſes, and ſwells 


the Mind to facred Grandeur ard ſeraphic Ele- 


vation; till ſubdued and melted into Softneſs by 


the Melody of tuneful Reeds, warbling Lutes, 
and ſweet inchanting Voices, of the Lydian 
Strain. 

TAE Language of this Seki Region is 
perfectly muſical and elegant, and becoming the 
fair Inhabitants, who arc freſh and roſy as the 
opening Morning, clear as the Meridian Light, 
and fragrant as the Breath of Jeflamin or new- 
blown Roſes. - How exquiſitely proportion'd 


their Shapes! Their Aſpect how tranſporting ! 


How gentle, how charming beyond all the Race 


of Mortal Men ! Never did the Eye-lids of the 


Morning open on ſuch Perfection, never did the 
Sun ſince firſt it journey'd through the Skies be- 
hold ſuch Beauty, nor can human Fancy in its 
moſt inſpired Flights conceive ſuch amiable Won- 
ders. Perhaps in all my Planctary Rambles J 


ſhall not be 5 to give you an account of any 
Objects 


—ͤ— — - — — 
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Objects more ſurprizing. But while I am per- 
mitted,” I ſhall continue my Intelligence to the 
moſt agreeable Friend I had on Earth; and be 
aſſured when you are releaſed from Mortality you 
will meet, in ſpight of diſtance of Time and 
Place, (thoſe mortal Foes to Love upon Earth) 


Your conſtant 


and unchang d 


Julius. 


20 erte Wo . r 5 R 8 


V dear Siſter, tho* the Engagements 
5 of Nature are cancell'd, the ſuperi- 
or Obligations of Virtue remain in 
their full Force. You have been 
faithful to my Memory, and the 
ſtricteſt Rules of Picty, though it has proved of 
fatal Conſequence to the unhappy Man who was 
lately my Husband, and by that Relation a Bro- 
ther to you. With inward Grief and Compaſ- 
ſion I ſaw the guilty Inclination, but never ut- 
ter'd the leaſt Complaint, nor gave him one un- 
eaſy Moment. I knew your Mind as faultleſs as 
your Form, and faw you govern'd in all your 
Conduct by conſcious Honour and unblemiſh'd 
Vertue: Envy itſelf could not have reproach'd 
you with the leaſt Deviation from Modeſty, and 
Truth; nor was the Promiſe I would have ex- 
torted from the guilty Youth on my Death-bed, 
the Effect of Jealouſy, but a kind Deſign to re- 
claim him, and free you trom his Importunity, 
it I could have engaged him, as I deſir d, not to 
converſe with you after my Deceaſe ; but he was 
ſincere enough to refuſe me, and as ſoon as a flight 
E 3 would ſuffer him, he purſued his in- 
ceſtuous 


+ 
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ei Paſſion. Vour obſtinate Repulſes have 
at laſt the tragical Effect I expected. From the 

moment that he heard the Day of your Marri- 
age with the illuſtrious Montandre was ſet, he re- 
ſolved on the unnatural Fact; and never was 
Self- murder performed in a more calm and deli- 
berate manner: He ſpent part of the Evening 
with two of his Friends, Men of Wit and 
Learning : His Diſcourſe with them was all in- 
tended, to prove the Right a Man has to diſpoſe 
of his Life, and put an end to his Being, when 
it was rather his Burthen than Happineſs. He 
_return'd to his Houſe in a more early Hour than 
uſual, and retiring to his Chamber, call'd for a 
young and only Daughter that J had left him; 
taking her in his Arms, while the lovely Infant 
ſmil'd on him, Tears drop'd from his Eyes: = 
When he would have bleſs'd it, the unbelieving 1 
Prayer faulter'd on his 'Tongue ; and delivering 
the Child to its Nurſe, he order'd his Servants 
to deny him to all Company. As ſoon as he was 

alone, he wrote that moving Letter, which you 
received : When he had finiſh'd and ſeal'd it, he 
took a Lucretius from the Table, and read and 
paus'd by Intervals ; at laſt, looking on his, 
Watch, juſt at Two he faſten'd his Chamber 
Door, and drew his Sword, repeating the follows 
ing Lines, which I wiſh had never been writ, as 
I aſſure you does the Author of them too. 


—— Here's @ quick Relief 
To all thy vain, imaginary Grief - 
Da 


OE ET BEE RY 
For thou ſbalt fleep, and never wake again, 
And quitting Life, ſbalt quit thy living Pain, 
The worft that can befall thee, meaſur'd right, 
Is @ ſound Slumber, and a long Good- nig bt. 
Then directing the Point exactly at his Heart 
he fell on his Sword, and immediately expired; 
and left a tender Orphan friendleſs and expos'd. 
Tris is the Motive of my writing to you, 
that you would take the Charge of her Educati- 
on, and protect her infant Innocence. Be ſure 
to perform this generous Office, as you would 
| proſper, and be yourſelf protected in any of the 
= Calamities of human. Lite. By deſiring you to 
— make all poſſible Proviſion for her Happineſs, I 
| preſent you with an Opportunity of promoting 
your own. ; Sir 
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me to give you the e I pro- 
mis'd from the inviſible Regions, un- 
leſs I could tranſlate the Language of 
Paradiſe into that of Mortals: For here are a 
thouſand Beauties un-reveal'd, and a thouſand 
Delights un-nam'd among the Race of Men. 

We drink at the Fountain-head of Happineſs, 


and bathe in the Rivers of immortal Pleaſure: 


The ſprightly Hours dance along, crowned 
with Love and un-utterable Extaſy. 


You were witneſs to my dying Agony, I ſaw 


your laſt kind Tears, and gave up my Breath in 
your. Arms. But how chang'd was the Scene in 
a Moment, from the Gloom and Horror of a 
 Dearh-bed, to the Smiles and Songs of Angels, 
who conducted me to the /Etherial Heights; a 


thouſand dazling Wonders met my view; the 


Heavens in Pomp unfolded their Glorics; the 
Paradiſe of Gov open'd before me, in all its 
bliſsful and tranſporting Scenes; the happy 


Groves ſtood crown'd with untading Verdure ; 


the 


= EL TERS 


the lucid Currents danc'd along, o'er Sands of 


Gold ; the charming Bowers diſplay'd their ever- 
blooming Pride, and breath'd Ambroſia; the Pa- 


laces of the Heavenly Powers aſcended with ex- 
quiſite Magnificence, ſparkling far beyond all 
the Glories of the lower Skies, and reſounded 
with the Voice of Feſtivity and Joy. 

Tux firſt gentle Spirit that welcomed me to 
theſe happy Manſions, was your charming Bro- 
ther, gay as a Cherubim, the heavenly Loves and 
Graces triumph'd in all his Form, vital Pleaſure 
danc'd in his Eyes, Life and Celeſtial Bloom ſat 
{ſmiling on his Face, a Wreath of unfading Flow- 
ers circled his Head, and a golden Lute was in 


| his Hand, whoſe Fan Join'd to his melting 


Voice, Hi ſurpaſs'd all Deſcription. That ten- 
der, innocent Paſſion I had long conceiv'd for him, 


kindled at the firſt Interview, and has taken eter- 
nal poſſeſſion of my Soul. 


Bur how ſhall I make you ſenſible, of IR 
an Angel s flowing Song, in all the Pomp of Hea- 
venly Harmony would not fully deſcribe. In 
what Figures of Celeſtial Eloquence, ſhall I re- 
late the Loves of Immortal Spirits; or tell you 
the Height, the Extent, the Fulneſs of their 
Bliſs! All the ſoft Engagements on Earth, the 
tender Sympathics, and the moſt holy Union that 
Nature knows, are but faint Similitudes for the 
Sanctity and Grandeur of theſe Divine Enjoy- 
ments. Hope and languiſhing Expectation are 
no more, and all Deſire is loſt in full and compleat 


Fruition. 88 
Love 
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Love reigns in eternal Triumph, here it go- 
verns every Heart, and dwells on every Tonguc. 


7 hey tune their golden Harps to the great Name 
Of Love, immortal Love, their darling Theme. 
Ten thouſand Ecchoes thro' the lightſome Plains 
Repeat the clear, the ſweet melodious Strains. 
The Fields rejoice, the fragrant Groves around 
Bloſſom afreſh at their enchanting Sound. 

The Heav'n of Heav'ns from dazling heights above 
Returns the Name, and hails the Pow'r of Love. 


Bur oh! when the fair Face of Eternal Love 
unveils its original Glories, and appears in the 
Perfection of uncreated Beauty, how wondrous, 
how ineffable the Viſion ! Fulneſs of Joy is in his 
Preſence, Rapture and inexpreſſible Extacy. The 
faireſt Seraph ſtops his Lute, and with a grace- 
ful Pauſe confeſſes the Subject too great for his 
moſt exalted Strain. How impetuouſſy do the 
Streams of immortal Joy roll in, and enlarge the 
Faculties of every heavenly Mind! 

Ye facred Myſteries un-reveal'd to Men, Ye 
Glories un-prophan'd by mortal Eyes, forgive 
the bold Attempt that would deſcribe you! | 
The only Deſcription that Mortals can receive , = 
of you 1s, that you are not to be deſcrib'd. 
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HEN you had juſt made me happy, 
and rewarded the moſt tender Paſſion 
in the World with the Poſſeſſion of 
your Charms, I was compell'd to make 


a Voyage to Spain, 


You ſaw the inward ma of my Soul, 
and that I muſt ſuffer the Anguiſh of Death in 
leaving you, when you ſurpriz'd me with the un- 
expected generous Offer, to follow me through 
all the Dangers of the Seas. Charm'd with the 
Propoſal, I took you at your word, and raſhly 
ventur'd my darling Treaſure to the Hazards of 
a Voyage, I loſt my Lite in your Defence againſt 
an Agerine Corſair. The Cauſe was juſt, and 
met with its Approbation in the Seats of Peace 
and Happineſs. For my own Lot, I could not 
with it more advantageous, and for yours, ſuch 


Vertue in Diſtreſs will be the peculiar Care of 


Heaven. The Barbarian that made you his Prize, 
treated you with an unaccuſtom'd. Gentleneſs; 
nor has the illuſtrious Baſſa, that ranſom'd you 
out of his Power at an immenſe Price, given you 


of 
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of his Paſſion he has always obſery'd even the 
Sanctity of the Chiriſtian Rules, and treated you 
with a Submiſſion very different from the Princi- 
ples and Cuſtoms of his Country. Though he 


has courted you to increaſe the Number of his 


Wives, he ſeems to have ſuch an abſolute Com- 
mand of himſelf, even in the Warmth of his 
youthful Deſires, that you need fear no Violence 
from the generous Infidel: But ſhould the worſt 
you imagine arrive, Heaven has a thouſand ways 
to protect your Innocence. Depend on that, 
and let not the Extravagance of your Grief per- 
ſuade you, that 'tis law ful to free yourſelf by the 
fatal Opiate which you keep for that Deſign. 
The heavenly Geni7 that attend you have made a 
thouſand Impreſſions on your ſleeping Faney to 


warn you from the deſperate Attempt. Some- 


times you have been led through the deſolate 
Shades where unhappy Ghoſts complain, the 
gloomy Caverns, the Abodes of eternal Hor- 
ror have been open'd to your View. Some- 


times the Rewards of Patience and conſtant Ver- 
tue have diſplay'd their Glories to your pleas'd 


Imagination, and by the ſoft inſpiring Whiſpers 
of celeſtial Beings, your reftleſs Thoughts have 
been compos'd, while the Realms of Joy have un- 
folded their Delights in viſionary Proſpects to 
you. By heavenly Scenes and gentle Slumbers 
your Griefs were calm'd, the Tempeſt of your 
Paſſions ſuſpended. Then quietly attend the 


Event, and the gentle Calicara will find a way to 


free you. Till Alubecar ſaw you, ſhe was his 


E darling 


? 
i 
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darling Slave, and as he is handſome to Admira- 
tion, ſhe lov'd and renounc'd the Chriſtian Faith 
tor him; but till the fair Apoſtate in her Heart 
adores the Name which her Tongue has deny'd. 
This, tho' you are her Riyal, fills her Soul with 
the ſofteſt Compaſſion tor you, and makes her. 
abhor the Task phat her infolent Maſter has im- 
pos'd, of perſuading.you to quit the Poſſeſſion of 
the Heavenly Truth, which is your Happineſs 
and Glory, But ſhe is ſo far from giving you 
that internal Counſel, that ſhe has with Tears 
and Intreaties perſuaded you to die, rather than 
abandon your glorious Hopes and Title to In- 
mortality. Nor will ſhe reft, *till the has by 
ſome means or other ſecur d you from Abubecar's 
Importunity ; ; of complying with which, ſhe has 
expcricnc'd the deluſive and bitter . 

Your Coldneſs and Averſion, with the Aſ- 
cendant her Wit and Vivacity has on his Tem- 
per, will ſoon recover the youthful Wanderer, 
and reſtore her to an abſolute Empire over him; 
and then you are ſecure of a guiltleſs Protection, 
till you can give your Friends in England Intel- 
ligence of your Circumſtances, who will ſoon 
pay your Ranſom ; which no one can for Vertue 
loſt, 

In the mean time, if you love my Memory, 
moderate the Exceſs of your Grief for my Death, 
which however tragical it appear'd, was glorious 
and happy for me. I fell in the Ardour of a 
brave Action, in the Defence of your Beauty and 
Liberty, and my own Life. The Wounds I re- 
| ceiv'd 
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ceiv'd gave a free Paſſage to my Soul, which took 
its Flight with no other Regret, but that of 
parting with you, if it may be call'd a Separati- 
on, for I have been your conſtant Attendant in 
my inviſible State, your unſcen Companion in 
the beautiful Walks and Bowers where you ſo 
frequently ſpend your Hong Retirement. 1 
ſhould with Pleaſure hear MMepeat my Name, 
as I often do, and 1n the ſofteſt Language expreſs 
the Conſtancy of a vertuous Paſhon, could you 
reſtrain thoſe Floods of Tears, and be more re- 
ſign'd to the Will of Heaven. But let this aſ- 
ſure you, that I am in the Height of Happineſs, 
and when your own Life is finiſh'd, we ſhall meer 
to part no more; which Circumſtance, though 
you through your Partiality for me may too high- 
ly valuc, believe me, you will find it by much 
the ſmalleſt Bleſſing of this Place. 


AMINTOR. 


4 LETTER IX 


To SYLVIA. 


ROM the fragrant Bowers, the 
= cycr-blooming Fields, and light- 
ſome Regions of the Morning Star, 
I wiſh Health, and every Bleſſing 
to the charming Sylvia, the Bleſ- 
ſing of the Earth. 

" Tmave asSecret to reveal to you, of the great- 
eſt Importance to your preſent and future Hap- 
pineſs. You are as much a Stranger to your own 
Rank and Circumſtances, as I was to mine, till 
I came here, where I met a fair Spirit, who in- 
form'd me, that when ſhe was a Mortal, I was 


her Son, and not the Heir of the Earl of THIF, 
as was ſuppos d; and that the Lord *** js your 
own Brother. Tis neceſſary that you ſhould 
know and diſcover this to him, which will pre- 
vent that innocent Fondneſs, which he now in- 
dulges for you, from growing into a guilty 
Paſſion. 

You have been educated only as a Depend- 
ant on the noble Famil an in, and as a Com- 


Ea panic 


7 
U 
\ 


— 
— 


from the Dead to the Living” 3x 
panion to the young Ladies, who are really your 
Siſters. The Myſtery is this: My Lord, your 

Father, had ſeveral Daughters ſucceſſively by 
the Counteſs your Mother, but no lawful Heir, 
which made him fond of a natural Son that he 
had by a Miſtreſs. His Affection for him wat 
ſo extravagant, that he contrived to ſettle his 
Eſtate on him: This gave your Mother ſuch 
Anxicty, that her Jealouſy and Averſion to the 
Youth, put her on this raſh Deſign, when ſhe 
was with Child to exchange it, it it proved a 
Daughter. My Mother, who was married out 
of her Service, and in whom ſhe could entirely 
confide, was with Child of me at the ſame time. 
Their time of Delivery was very near together; 
my Mother had a Son, and you prov'd a Daugh- 
ter. The Affair was manag'd with ſuch Dexteri- 
ty, that I was exchang'd, and paſs'd without 
Suſpicion for the Counteſs's Son, and you was re- 
ceiv'd by my Mother, and was ſuppos'd to be 
her Daughter: But within a Year the Counteſs 
had really a Son, but ſhe dying as ſoon as ſhe 
was deliver'd, the Secret was undiſcoyer'd. 

I LIv' a guiltleſs Impoftor till I was ten 
Years old, when a ſudden Decay wither'd my 
tender Bloom; but as I had been bred in the 
ſtricteſt Notions of Piety and Truth, without 
any childiſh Prejudices or ſlaviſh Fears, I ex- 
pected my approaching End, whilſt Death made 
his Advances arm'd with a e, headed Dart. 
I had no Notions of Miſery, all my Expectati- 
ons were bright, tho' impertect, of ſome: Para- 

diſe 
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diſe beyond the Grave; and cloſing my Eyes, 
I fell aſleep, and wak'd to immortal Life and 
Happineſs. All that was paſt look'd like a 
Dream, like an airy Image, of I know not what. 
Some Notion I had of a Gov, and my Depend- 
ence on him; but how different from the Illumi- 
nation that broke 4 in on my Soul, the Moment it 
threw off its mortal Veil. "Twas then I began 
to live and reflect: Twas then I found myſelt 
a rational Being, and look'd back with Contempt, 

on the inſignificant Part I had been acting. The 
Memory of my original Follies, the childiſh 
Baubles and Toys that had juſt betore been my 
Diverſion, would have given me ſome Confuſion, 
if my Caſe had been ſingular; but I met thou- 
ſands of gay Spirits newly releas'd, who had per- 
form'd their ſhort Task, and finiſh'd their trifling 


Farces of Life; at the ſame time tranſported at 


their preſent ſuperior Circumſtances, they made 
the moſt agrecable Reflections on their paſt State. 


What Grandeur, what Vivacity, what Enlarge- 


ment of their intellectual Powers! How ſpark- 
ling, how reſembling the Angels of God their 
Forms! While a perfect Conſciouſneſs, and ex- 
act Remembrance of what they were but a few 
Moments paſt, rais'd their Joy and Gratitude to 
the height, and recommended Heaven itſelf; 

Turk was one Circumſtance in my carly 


Death, that makes me look on it as a peculiar 
Favour, in that I was removed by the juſt Diſ- 
penſation of Heaven, from the Poſſeſſion of what 
is, in the ſtricteſt Equity, your Brother's Right. 


This 
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This Reflection, from a Principle of Juſtice and 
Truth, gave me an ine ffable Satisfaction; ſince 
if J had liv'd, I had been the unhappy, tho? in- 
nocent Uirper of a Rank and Inheritance, to 
which J had not the leaſt real Title. This, with 
a thouſand other Advantages, makes me bleſs the 
Period that freed me from Mortality; that hap- 
py Moment that deliver'd me from Ignorance 
and Vanity; from the Errors, the Guilt, the 
Miſeries of human Life; of which, tho' I had 
but little Experience, I am now fully inform'd 
of the State of my Fellow Creatures, and with 
what Toil and Hazard a longer Courſe of Years 
had been attended, 
IT KEMEMBER no Engagement to the World, 
but my Affection for you; nor has Death effac'd 
the tender Impreſſion, but what was then a na- 
. tural Sympathy, is now a rational Eſteem. I 
view with Pleaſure your growing Vertue, and 
frequent nfy native World tor your ſake. There 
was ſomething perfectly engaging in the guiltleſs 
Sorrow you expreſſed in my Sickneſs; and when 
my Eyes were clos'd in Death, you would have 
watched the breathleſs Clay, in hopes to wake 
me from the fatal Slumbers again; nor could the 
gloomy Solemnity of a Room of State deter you 
from paying your Viſits to the ſilent Relicts. If 
any thing could have tempted me to wiſh myſelf 
a Mortal again, it would have been the tender 
Tears you ſhed for me. The only Intervals of 


human Lite I review with pleaſure, are the Hours 
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J ſpent with you: This gentle Paſſion was the 


Stamp of Heaven on my Soul, the firſt ſoft Im- 


preſſion it receiv d, and it gains new Energy in 
theſe happy Regions, of pure Beneficence and 
Love. This gives me a conſtant Sollicitude, 
while I ſee you on the Borders of ſuch a Temp- 
tation. You are yet perfectly guiltleſs, and have 


done nothing unbecoming the Sanctity of Na- 


ture, and the chaſt Affection of a Siſter for a 
Brother; but you are on the very Limits of 
Danger, a Step farther, the leaſt Advance, in- 
vol ves you in Sin and Deſtruction. J know this 
Diſcovery will give you a ſecret Horror, and 


quench every kindling Deſire. The Purity of 
your Vertue will ſtart at the enchanting Error, 


that might have led you on to certain Perdition ; 
for young as you are, the contagious Spark is 
ready to kindle, and the lovely Boy appears more 
alluring. Your mutual Converſation, and the 
carly Dawning of ſuperior Merit in both, en- 
dear'd you to each other, by ſuch Sentiments, 
as only noble and vertuous Minds experience. 
But as a more late Diſcoyery might have been fa- 
tal to your Innocence and Peace, I impatiently at- 
tended an Opportunity and Method to make you 
ſenſible of your Danger. I know, (tho' J have 
been dead four Years) you ſtill remember me, 
and I have often heard you name me, and 
ſeen yon with delight gazing on my Picture; 
this made me reſolve to appear to you 
when I ſaw you. The firſt Opportunity that 


pleas'd me, you were fitting, gazing at your 


OWNnN 
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own Reflection, and ſticking Flowers in your 
Hair, to adorn it for your young Lover. I knew 
you had read of Fairies, and look'd at painted 
Cupids with delight: In ſuch a Poetical Form I 
thought you would have heard my Story, and 
been pleas d with my Figure. 


While youthful Splendor lighten'd in my Eyes, 
Clear as the ſmiling Glory of the Mies; 
Sprinkled with radiant Gold, a Purple Hue 
My Wings diſplay'd, my Robe celeftial Blue. 
More white than Flax my curling Treſſas flow'd, 
My dimpled Cheeks with roſy Beauty glow'd. 


ſs cou p not have belicy'd a Form more gay 


than thoſe that glitter'd on your Fan, could have 


diſcompos'd you; but to my Surprize, I ſaw you 
faint away, before I had begun to ſpeak to you, 
You ſoon recover'd from the Swoon, and return- 
ing to the Houſe, told a Story, which you found 
no body believ'd; ſo wiſe is the Age in which 
you live, as not to be impos'd on. You eaſily 
perſuaded yourſelf twas no more than a Dream, 
However, I durſt attempt your Courage no more, 
but give you this important Information, this 
way; which, if you ſhould not credit, you are 


undone. In chis Admonition your Guardian An- 


gel joins with | 
ALEXIS, 


K 11 


To, LronorA/ 


JOUR Story of ſceing an Appa- 
| rition in the Garden, I perceive 

has frighted your whole Fami- 
ly, and not a Mortal durſt ven- 
ture into the haunted Walk, as 

they call it, after the Sun lets, 
but your Brother, to whom I have not the leaſt 
Intention to ſhew myſelf. Twas only to you, 
my charming Leonora, the Viſit was deſign'd. I 
flatter'd myſelf, your good Senſe and uncommon 
Preſence of Mind, would have guarded you from 
thoſe elena Fears. 

As I expected, the fine Evening induc'd you 
to take your accuſtom'd Walk: The Sun was 
hardly ſer, when you enter'd a long Avenue of 
Trees, that led to a green flow'ry Arch, which 
look d on a Sylvan Palace; here I ſeated myſelf 
in a human, and as I thought, a very agreeable 
Figure and Dreſs, and as much as poſlible, dif- 
guiſing the Splendor of Immortality, I imitated 
my mortal Form, and ſo placed myſelf, that by 
ſeeing me at a diſtance, you might come nearer 
without Surprize, or retire if your Courage fail'd. 

| | As 


As ſoon as you perceiv'd me, you ſtop'd in ſome 
Conſternation, and ſeem'd in ſuſpenſe, whether 
you ſhould go nearer or make your Retreat, T 
durſt not riſe, nor make the leaſt Offer to follow, 
for fear you ſhould take your Flight with too 
much Speed and Diſorder: And as you found TI 
was a very civil Apparition, and would not in- 
trude on your Retirement, you went off with a 
ſober and decent Pace, often looking back to con- 
vince yourſelf that what you ſaw was real. As 
ſoon as you had reach'd the Houſe, I ſhifted my 
material Figure, for one more becoüng the Dig- 
nity of the celeſtial" Condition, and being again 
inviſible, I heard the fantaſtick Relation you 
gave your Brother, who told you, *twas all the 
Effect of the Spleen, and obſtinate Grief you had 
indulg'd ſince my Death; but you {till aſſerted 
the Reality of what you told him but he be- 
lieved it no more than if he had heard it from 
the Pulpit. 
Vov might have diſmiſs'd every Thought of 
Fear. I would not have injur'd you when I was 
a Mortal, liable to Folly and Error, much leſs' 
in a State of Perfection and Happineſs. There 
is not a Spark of Guilt or Malignity, left in ver- 
tuous Minds, when releas'd from their carthly 


Priſon, all is gentle and kind, and their Concern 
for Human Welfare is infinitely more tender and 


diſintereſted than before. 
Tre Terror with which Men fly us, would 
have ſomething in it incredible, if we did not re- 


member our own original Folly and Tgnorance, 
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but as we do, your ſtrange Apprehenſions only 
divert and entertain us. If you thought juſtly, 
you would have more Reaſon to run full ſpeed 
from one another, than from us, who have nei- 
ther Permiſſion nor Inclination to injure, but are 
ready to ſcreen you in a thouſand Dangers, and 
to promote your Intereſt with the moſt generous 
Concern, while you are entirely ignorant of your 
Bene factors. Were human Organs more reſin'd, 
and your Perceptions heighten'd to a greater De- 
licacy, you would ſec a thouſand Ethereal Forms 
in the full Bloom of immortal Beauty and unde- 
caying Life, not faſhion'd to give you een, 
but Love and Delight. 

'You ſee, my dear Leonora, I would fain cure 
your Prejudices, and reconcile you to the Soci- 
ety of Spirits, that you may ſometimes permit 
me to warn your unguarded Years, _ Dan- 
gers and Snares atttend you. 

You know your Father left me tha Kuens 
of your Fortune and Beauty, ſo favourable was 
his Opinion of me. This Circumſtance made me 
miſerable, and at once cut off all my future Views 
of Happineſs. I had indulg'd a ſecret Paſſion 
for you, and flatter d myſelf you had the ſame 
for me; but as my Birth and Fortune were much 
inferior to yours, I was reſolved rather to die, 
than uſe the Advantage that was in my Power, 
or to violate the ſacred Truſt I had undertaken. 
By a thouſand little ſoft Inadvertencies, you dif- 
cover'd your Paſſion, but tho” ſecure of Succeſs, 


T durſt not ſeduce you into a Compliance of Mar- 
riage 


from the Dead to the Living. 35 
riage ſo vaſtly below your high Rank and Cha- 
racter, nor take the Advantage of betraying your 
thoughtleſs Years, to an Action unbecoming your 
Quality and Fortune. My Soul was unſtain'd 
with any Deſign that was mean and ſelfiſh, and 
the entire Confidence your Father had in my In- 
tegrity and Conduct, fix d my Reſolution of act- 
ing up to the ſevereft Rules of Vertue and Truth. 
nut to what Diſtreſs was I reduc'd! I lov'd you 
to Madneſs, while I never approach'd you but 
with a diſſembled Indifference. This Reftraint 
and the conſtant Agitation of my Thoughts, dif 
order d my Health, and threw me into a violent 
Fever, which ſoon finiſh'd my Life. The Juſtice 
and Fidelity of my Conduct found its immenſe 
Reward, and left me nothing to repent of, but 
the giving my Truſt entirely to your Brother's 
Care, whoſe licentious Manners will expoſe you 


to a thouſand Dangers. To repair this Negli- 


gence, I would fain have induced you to a Con- 
verſation, that might have directed your Conduct, 
and fortified your Vertue by my friendly Admo- 
nition: But ſince your Fears put it out of my 
power ever to be viſible to you again, I muſt take 
this way to convince you how unchangeable my 


Concern for your Happineſs i is: Oh let it not be 


dearer to me than it is to yourſelf! ! 


CLERIMONT. 
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Lx AVE your fellow Mortals to con- 
 gratulate your Recovery, but I muſt 
own 'twas a Diſappointment to me. 
You were on the Confines of Im- 

mortality; the Angels, who are 

Minidring Spirits to the Heirs of Salvation, had 

prepared their Song of Triumph to receive you: 

Thad wreath'd a Garland of the faireſt Flowers 

that bloom'd in the Paradiſe of Go, to crown 

ſuch early and diſtioguiſh'd Vertue. With Im- 

patience I number'd your Moments, and expect- 

ed every one would be your laſt. The ſparkling 

Vivacity of your Eyes expired, the Roſes on 

your Checks, vaniſh'd into a mortal Paleneſs, and 

the Springs of Liſe ſeem'd juſt ready to ceaſe: their 

Motion; when he, who governs Na ture with a 

ſupream Command, reſtored you back to Health. 

Your Recovery was ſurprizing, even to Angels, 

who tho' ignorant of the various Limits the So- 

vercign Diſpoſer has ſet to human Life, yet they 
often make exact Conjectures of the Courſe of 


Second Cauſes, and the Period of mortal Lives. 
Youv 
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Y ov are certainly given back as a Bleſſing to 
the World; your Example may yet make a thou- 
ſand Proſelites to Vertue : But for my part, no- 
thing but the Will of Heaven could reconcile me 
to this Diſpenſation : When you was Juſt in the 
Harbour to be toſs'd back again on the tempeſtu- 
ous Ocean: When you had welcom'd Death as 
your kind Deliverer, ready to free you from Cafe 
ſunder's Importunity, and your Brother's Tyran- 
ny, who will do his utmoſt to compel you to 
this deteſtable Marriage. But your Conſtancy to 
refuſe it, is of the higheſt Importance to your 
preſent and future Happineſs: He is already 
married under a borrowed Name, to a young 
and beautiful Italian, whom he ſtole from her Pa- 
rents, and after he had liv'd two Months conceal'd 
with her, the perjured Man left and abandon'd 
her to Miſery. In the Height of her Anguiſh, 
ſhe put herſelf into a Nunnery, where ſhe waſts 
her Days in a reluctant and unprofitable Devoti- 
on; for true Religion cannot exiſt but by our 
Choice. Neceſſity can give nothing but the Ap- 
pearance of it. 

TIsõ is a Secret, of which you Ny” never 
have been inform'd by any Human Means: If you 
diſcover it to your Brother, it will deliver you 
from the Violence which he is determin'd to uſe, 


to force you to wed Cafſander, another Name for 


Miſery. 

"Tis a difintereſted Concern for you, that 
makes me give you this Advice. There is no Jea- 
louſy in heavenly Minds, they know their Prehemi- 


nence, 
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nence, and ſhould they appear in their celeſtial 
Splendor, the moſt perfect Beauty of the Chil- 

dren of Men would wither in their Preſence, 

But Vanity and Emulation are no more, and all 

ſelfiſh Deſigns are unknown in theſe happy Con- | 
tinents. You may, by making a proper uſe of 

this Notice, provide for your own Happineſs ; ; 

but bleſſed be the great Author . all Good! 

* can't add to mine. 


CLERIMON T. 
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To my dear Brother. | 
er TN OUR Friend, the unhappy Carlos 
Dog ON dicd this Night at Naples. I was 
75 e willing to ſurprize you with this In- 
> — telligencc, in a way which no hu- 
man Speed can reach. 
IWISsEH my Endeavours for your Reformati- 
on, may have more Succeſs now, than they had 
when I was in a State of Mortality. I am per- 
ſuaded if you had ſeen the Exit of the wretched 
Youth, who had been the Companion of your 
Riots, it would have convinc'd you of the Falſe- 
hood of his Principles, and how little ſupport 
the Thoughts of falling back into his original 
Nothing gave him, when the gloomy Hour ap- 
proach' q in which he was to loſe the fight of the 
Sun and Stars, with all the viſible Beauties of 
Nature for ever. | 
To be inſenſible! — To be no more! — To 
find his Eyes cloling in an eternal Sleep! gave 
him inexpreſſible Horrors. But if this was the 
worſt that he apprehended, never did Mortal 
give up his Lite in a manner more cowardly and 
inconſiſtent : He durſt not bear Darkneſs or So- 
| G litude 
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litude one Moment: He ftarted at a Shadow, 
and ſhew'd a more than childiſh Fear and Weak- 
neſs in his Actions: He even beg'd his Phyſicians 
to flatter him with the Hopes of Life, and not 
let him know if they thought his Caſe deſperate: 
He charged his Attendant not to mention Death 
or the Grave, nor to ſpeak a ſerious Word in his 
hearing. Tho' his Affairs were in the utmoſt 
Diſorder, no Perſon durſt venture to adviſe him 
to ſettle them by a Will : But all theſe Cautions 
gave him no Relief. The Anguiſh, the Gullt, 
the Confuſion of his Mind, was viſible in his 
Looks. The abandon'd bone. who had fol- 
lowed him in the Diſguiſe of a 35 was ſeldom 
permitted to ſee him; and whenever the ap- 
proach'd him, he trembled, and fell into the 
greateſt Agonies, cloſed his Eyes, or turn'd them 
from her, but ſpoke nothing to ſapport her in 
the Diſtreſs he had brought on her, nor expreſs'd 
the leaſt Remorſe, for having ſeduced her to 
leave the noble Sezhatian, to whom ſhe was en- 
gaged by Marriage Vows, and a thouſand tender 
Obligations, His Peeviſhneſs and Impatience 
were inſufferable, and even deſpicable to his own 
Servants. When the medicines he took, had not 
their expected Succeſs, he reproach'd his Phyſi- 
cians with Negligence or want of Skill; and yet 
by Intervals implored their Aſſiſtance, as if his 
Being itſelf depended on their Art. His Senſes 
were perfect to the laſt Gaſp; with Amazement 
he ſaw the univerſal Terror make its flow and 
dreadtul Approaches; and after a tedious and 
fl paintul 
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painful Struggle, yielded to the gloomy Conque- 
ror, and with a deep Groan, gave up his Breath, 
and went to make the Great Experiment. I hope 
this Account of your Friend's Death, will have 
the happy Effect I deſign'd in it, and make you 
recollect the Counſel J gave you with my dying 
Breath: The beſt Legacy I could bequeath, if 
I had had Empires to diſpoſe of. 

My dear Brother, I can have'no ſelfiſh Mo- 
tives now, in endeavouring to reclaim your Ex- 
travagances. In this ſuperior State, my Concern 
tor your Happineſs muſt be all abſtract and ge- 
nerous. The Acknowledgements of indigent, 
miſerable Mortals, ſignify nothing to Spirits ex- 
alted to celeſtial Dignities, in the full Enjoyment 
of immortal Pleaſures : But this gives them the 
moſt kind and beneficent Diſpoſitions to erring 
Men, whom they would tain allure into the Paths 
that lead to Happineſs. Thoſe glimmering 
Sparks of Goodneſs and Amity which in your 
cold Regions are but juſt dawning 1n vertuous 
Minds, in theſe warmer Climates, acquire new 
Ardour, and burn with eternal Splendor. 

I nave more Zeal than ever for your Intereſt, 

and let me recall, but not reproach you, with 
the Obligations you have to pay ſome Regard to 
my Advice. You know, when we loſt the beſt 
of Parents, that he left his whole Eftate to my 
Diſpoſal, with ſuch a moderate Fortune to your 
Share, as muſt have reſtrain'd yopr wild Expences: 
But when I found you had ſome Senſe of your 
Folly, in hopes to reform you, by generous 
| "3 Treatment 
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Treatment, I immediately ſettled on you half 
the vaſt Fortune that was in my power. I will 
not urge my venturing my Life in your Defence, 
when aſſaulted in our Travels, for this was but 
an Action of Humanity, which every brave Man 
owes to a perfect Stranger: But J muſt inſiſt on 
the Merit of reſigning my Pretenſions to the love- 
ly Bellamira, for you. She was all the Joy, the 
Hope, I had on Earth. I lov'd her as I lov'd 
Vertue and Happineſs, and yet when you diſco- 
ver'd to me the Anguiſh and Diſorder of your 
Mind, and your violent Paſſion for her, I made 
a Retreat, and left the weeping Beauty to re- 
proach me with a Levity and Indifference, to 
which my Heart was a Stranger ; diſguis'd my 
tender Inclination, and pleaded yours with ſuch 
Succeſs, that ſhe yielded to your Requeſt, and 
gave her matchleſs Charms, and uncut ee, 
to your poſſeſſion. 

Bor this advantageous Match had not the 
Effect I hoped, nor was the leaſt Reſtraint to 
your licentious manner of Life. You acted a 
ſhameful Part in aſſiſting Carlos in his Affair with 
Amoret, and a more ſhameful one in promiſing to 
protect and ſupport her, if he abandon'd her, 
when you knew what repeated Favours you had 
receiv'd from the injured and generous Sebaſtian. 
Your treacherous and ungrateful Treatment of a 
Man of his exalted Merit, fills me with the 
greateſt Remorſe and Confuſion. A thouſand and 
a thouſand times have I reproach'd myſelf, for 


having becn the unhappy Inſtrument of Bellami- 
| ra's 
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ra's Ruin, who pined beneath her Grief, like a 
fair Flower blaſted in its. Prime. I never met 


her Eyes, but ſhe might have ſeen the Remorſe 


and Confuſion of my Soul. The Negligence 
and Contempt with which you treated the beſt 
of Women, ſunk my youthtul Spirits, damp'd 
my nobleſt Deſigns, and clouded the gayeſt Sea- 
ſon of my Lite. While Death made its ſlow and 
filent Approaches, the laſt Favour I beg'd of 
you, was to be juſt to your unhappy Wife, in 
breaking all Engagements with the lewd and in- 
famous Amoret. This you promis'd me with a 
religious Solemnity; but I know her preſent Di- 
ſtreſs, though the juſt effect and reward of her 
Crimes, will be your Snare. She is all Enchant- 


ment, and will, I fear, be your Ruin; but if you 


reject my Ar. ice, take this Caution from the 
Royal Penitent, Her Houſe is the way to Death, 
and her Gates lead down to Hell. And I Jie 


you to conſider ſeriouſly, that this Admonition 
muſt reſcue you from, or Joub/z; your Guilt. 


CLEANDER. 
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O WE VER different my preſent 
manner of Exiſtence is, from my 
former State, my Affection to the 
fair Cimene is unchang'd. As I 
live, and act in a way inexpreſſibly 

ſuperior to mortal Lite, ſo the beneficent Diſpo- 

ſitions of my Naturc, riſe to a more noble and 
generous Height. My Concern for your Hap- 

3 pineſs is more tender and diſintereſted than ever: 

I have guarded your nightly Slumbers, waited 

on your ſolitary Walks, and follow'd you like 

your Attendant Angel ; who pleas'd with my 
officious Care, has often left you to my Charge: 

Your preſent Danger gives me as much Anxiety, 

as conſiſts with a State of Happineſs. I could 

not reirain from giving you this Warning, which 

to your Surpriſe, you'll find on your Tollet, a- 

mong Trifles, the moſt its R.everſe. 

You are, O too credulous Fair! on the very 
Brink of Ruin: Treachery and Deluſion are in 
13 Alcander's Eyes and Tongue, and if you keep 
J this Night's Appointment with him, you are 
undone. Infamy and Berdition are before you: 

The evil Genii, that envy the Happineſs of the 


human Race, already falls my pious Care and 
| your 
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your celeſtial Guardian ſeems half reſolved to 
quit his Truſt; the tender Griet hangs on his 
beautiful Face, like a Cloud on the roſy Morning; 
and in the deepeſt Silence of the Night, when 
the Creation fcem'd lull'd in an univerſal Slum- 
ber, in the Gloom of a neighbouring Grove, that 
you often frequent, I heard him tune his Silver 
Lute, to Strains ſoft and languiſhing as thoſe in 
which the Heavenly Miniſters mourn'd the Loſs 
of Paradiſe, and the bold Tranſgreſſion of the 
firſt Woman that tell. 
Ap yours, unhappy Maid! will be a Fall 
from the Heights of Honour, from the very 
Triumph of Vertue. What can Man believe? 
What can the Sex boaſt, when ſuch Innocence, 
ſuch Truth, ſuch Modeſty as yours, are pervert- 
ed? Vice will inſult, to find Climene among her 
Votaries, and hardly believe her own Conqueſt ? 
ſurprized like the barbarous Gauls in the Roman 
Senate, who thought it an Aſſembly of Gods, till 
they ſaw them bleed. 

Wir IE what a profligate Air, with what in- 
ſolent Vanity, did your young Seducer leave you 
laſt Night? How proud of his unexpected Suc- 
ceſs, when he had gain'd your Conſent to the 
guilty Aſſignation. 3 

ISTAx'D with you, an unſeen Witneſs of the 
Remorſe and Confuſion in which he left you. 
How diſorder'd ! how uneaſy ! how unlike your- 


ſelf did you appear! "Twas your uſual Hour of 
Devotion, a Bible lay near, which you took in 

your Hand, but durſt not open, for fear the 
7 Sanctity 
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Sanctity of its Rules ſhould reproach you. The 
Diſtraction of your Thoughts, gave me hopes 
that you would recover yourſelf, and break the 
guilty Engagement you had made. To confirm 
your doubtful Vertue, I was on the Point of ma- 
king myſelf viſible, but the unaccountable Fear 
that Mortals have of the Inhabitants of the Imma- 
terial Worlds, reftrain'd me, left the Effect ſhould 
have been fatal to your timorous Temper, how- 
ever gentle and propitious my Appearance and 
Addreſs had been; and I thought this Letter 
might leſs ſurprize, and more calmly perſuade you. 
You have yet a few Hours to recolle& your- 
ſelf, and ſure you will not give up an unblemiſh'd 
Reputation, with all the Peace and Innocence of 
your Mind, to this blind extravagant Paſſion. 
Beſides, the Injuſtice to the unhappy Silvia, to 
whom Alcander is engag d by a thouſand Vows, 
and who now pines away in Obſcurity, a Victim to 
his Falſhood and Perjury. Be vertuous and com- 
paſſionate, be kind to her, and juſt to yourſelf. 
Ar rExä this Warning, even from the Dead, 
your Crime will be aggravated. You muſt de- 
liberately venture on Perdition, and damn your- 
ſelf with Deſign and ſober Reflection. You mult 
deſperately give up your Title to celeſtial Hap- 
pineſs, to the Worlds of Lite and Pleaſure, of 
immortal Beauty and Youth. O how ſuperior to 
that, with which you arc at this inſtant 0 * 
enamour'd below! 


EET: 
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I dear Siſter, I have often, ſince 1 

left the World, had the Priviledge 
to ſupply the Place of your Guardi- 
an Angel: I have been an inviſible 
Witneſs of your Tears for my 
Death; and to allay the Exceſs of your Grict 
for me, I have been at laſt permitted to let yon 
know that I am happy. 

I caN give you no Account, how my Soul 
was releas'd : I fell aſleep in perfect Health, with 
an unuſual Serenity of Mind, and from the gent- 
left Slumbers of Innocence and Peace, awak'd in 
immortal Bliſs. (How common is ſudden Death?) 
T found myſelf in a moment got above the Stars, 
and out=ſhining the Sun in its Meridian Splendor. 
Corruption had put on Incorruption, and Morta- 
lity was ſwallow'd up of Life and Immortality. 
O Death! I cryd in the Exaltation of my 
Thoughts, O Death! where is thy Conqueſt > 
O King of Terrors! where is thy boaſted Victo- 


ry? where is thy Scepter and Imperial Horrors, 


thy gloomy State, and dreadful Atrendants ? 
where are thy vaſt Dominions, the cheerleſs and 
H formleſs 
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formleſs Darkneſs, the Shade and the Emptyneſs, 


the Seats of Corruption and Decay? 
Tux Spell is broken! the Enchantment is 


diſſolvd! the Shadows, the Phantoms, the viſi- 


onary Terrors fly! the celeſtial Morning dawns, 
and charming Scenes ariſe ; But oh! how bound- 
leſs! how various! how tranſporting the Proſ- 
pect ! 

STILL loſt in Joy and Wonder, Tell me, I 
faid, ye Angels, ye ſmiling Forms that ſurround 


me, what caſy Paſſage has my Spirit found from 
its mortal Priſon? What gentle Hand has un- 


lock'd my earthly Fetters, and brought me out 
of Darkneſs and e een into immenſe 
Light and Liberty? Who was the kind Meſſen- 
ger, that convey 'd the welcome Invitation to my 
Far? What melodious Voice call'd me away 
from yonder cold tempeſtuous Regions, to theſe 


ſoft and peaceful Habitations? How have I found 


my Paftage through the tractleſs Aither, and 
gain'd the Summit of the everlaſting Hills ? Am 


I awake? Do I dream? Is this a gay, a flatter- 


ing Viſion? Oh no! tis all bliſsful and tranſport- 
ing Certainty ; TI ſce, T hear things unutterable, 
ſuch as neyer enter d into the Heart of mortal 
Man to conceive. Read and believe; believe and 


de happy. 


'You "FM my dear Siſter, how blindly you 
repine at the Decrees of Heaven, and how un- 
reaſonably you lament what you call my early 
and untimely Fate. Could I be happy too ſoon ? 


I LEFT 
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TierT the World indeed, in the full Pride 
of my youthſul Years, in the Height of Great- 
neſs and Reputation, ſurrounded with the Blan- 
diſhments and Flatteries of Pleaſure. But theſe 
Advantages might have been fatal Snares to my 
Vertue, in a longer Trial: Twas indulgent in 
Heaven, after a ſhort Probation, to crown me 
with the Rewards of Victory. Tis paſt the 
Toil, the Danger, and all to come is endleſs 
Peace and Triumph. | 

Ir you could ſee as far into Futurity now, 


and think as juſtly of it, as you will certainly do 


on your Death-bed, this Letter from me had 
been ſuperfluous; I only can de/ign it beneficial, 
you may make it 10. 
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=p S paſt! The Voyage of Life is fi- 
TRA niſh'd! Inſtead of informing you, 
that I am arrived at the [yudian Coaſts, 

— this is to let you know, that I am 
ſafely Janded on the celeſtial Shores. The Veſ- 
ſel on which I was imbark'd, by a Tempeſt ſunk 
to the Bottom of the Ocean, and the Angel of 
the Waters recciv'd my newly uncmbody'd Soul. 

I was ſurpriz'd at the different manner of my 
Exiſtence; I breath'd indeed no longer, but I 
liv'd, I heard, I ſaw, with a more exquiſite Senſe 


* before. But a few Moments were paſt ſince 


the raging Billows carry'd Deſtruction in their 
Appearance, and now, I. moved unterrified 
through the Deeps, and ſurvey'd the Foundation 
of the antient Hills. The Regent of the Wa- 
ters, pleas d with my Curioſity, led me through 
his Chryſtal Palaces, and Coral Groves; ſhew'd 
me the Pearly Grottoes, and Alcoves of Amber, 
with a thouſand Wonders, kept ſecret from the 
Race of Men, ſince the Baſis of the Mountains 
were laid. As ſoon as I had gone the Round of 
the liquid Regions, an Athereal Metlenger took 


me 


2 
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me under his Conduct: 1 follow d my gentle 


Guide, thro' the airy Spaces, and here was all 


Novelty and Surprize : I made the Tour of the 
_—_— and explor'd the Limits of the Creati- 

on, with unſpeakable Agility: I moved from Star 
to Star, and met ten thouſand Suns blazing in full 
Glory, without Fear or Conſternation : I follow'd 
the Track of prodigious Comets, that drew their 
flaming Trains o'cr halt the Sky. From the Pla- 
netary Regions I aſcended with the Eaſe and 
Swiftneſs of a Thought, to the ſuperior Heaven, 
the Imperial Palace of the Moſt High; but here 
Deſcription fails, and all beyond is unutterable. 

Tris is the only Account you can poſſibly 
receive of my Death, which your own Fears had 
ſo truly preſaged at our Parting: And this, my 
much-lov'd Henrietta, J hope will put an end to 
all your Anxiety ; for ſince the Change has prov'd 
ſo happy for me, you arc too much my Friend to 
be concern'd thereat. 


PHILANDER. 


LE T. 


8 * 


444 
a 5 
| ; 


phe pen ggrR 2 


LETTER XVI. 


To my Lord ***#, 
My dear BROTHER, 


S 1mmaterial Beings mingle unſeen 
in what Society they pleaſe, I had 
the Curioſity laſt Night, to know 
your Thoughts of what had hap- 

pen'd to you the Night before, and 
1 heard you make a very gay Declamation to 
ſome of your free Companions, on the Power of 
Fancy, and the Strength of your own Imagina- 
tion. But really, my Lord, you are not ſo vi- 
fionary and extravagant as you repreſented your- 
ſel There is nothing more certain than what 
you ſaw and heard, and you might have credited 
your Senſes without ſo much Diffidence and Mo- 
defty, which you turn into a Vice. 

You have but a few Weeks, my dear Brother, 
to live, your Sands are number'd, and your laſt 
Hour is determin'd. I obtain'd a Permiſſion ſel- 
dom allow'd, to give you ſome warning of your 
* Fate. 

I cnoss the opportunity, when I ford you 
in a clear Moca-Ight Night, fitting in a penſive 
Poſt ure, 
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Poſture, by the Side of a Fountain in your Gar- 
den: To gain Credit to my Meſſage, I ſtood be- 
fore you, in the Splendor of a heavenly Form, 
and the Bloom of immortal Beauty; but ſo re- 
ſembling my former ſelf, that in your Surpriſe 
you call'd me Siſter, and ftep'd forward to em- 
brace me; I durſt not prophane myſelf by a mor- 
tal Touch, but deluding your Arms, plac'd my- 
ſelf before you on the oppolite Side of the Canal. 
I ſtood ſilent ſome time, that you might be recol- 
lected; and then ſetting a golden Lute, which I 
had in my Hand, to one of the melodious Strains, 
which Angels ſing to expiring Saints, when they 
would foften the Agonies of Death, and make 


its Terrors ſmile : In thoſe languiſhing and melt- 


ing Notes, I gave you an Invitation to the ſtarry 
Manfions, believing this would have a much bet- 
ter Effect than any thing terrible, to one of your 
undaunted Temper, I deliver d my Meſſage, and 
in an Inſtant diſappear'd. 


I nave repeated theſe Circumſtances to you, 


as a Proof that all was real, and neither a Dream 
nor a waking Reverie, as you have perſuaded 
yourſelf. But ſince no Mortal knows this, but 
yourſelf, and you conceal'd the greateſt part of 
this Relation from your gay Friends, when you 
was ſo eloquent on the Wonders of Imagination, 
I hope this will find its wiſh'd Succeſs, and put 
you on the moſt exact Preparation, to meet with 
a Chriſtian Fortitude the greateſt Terror that 
mortal Man can encounter. Tho' your Lite 
has been unſtain'd with' "7 baſe or unjuſt Action, 
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there are ſome Levities in your Converſation, that 
require your ſpeedy Penitence and Reformati- 
on; or ſeeming Trifles will enlarge themſelves 
into the greateſt Terrors. 

'T'cs a ſerious thing, my Lord, to die; ; you 
thought ſo, when with the moſt wakes Concern 
you ſaw me ſhivering and pale, anxious and fear- 
ful, on the very Borders of Life, doubtful to 
enter, and terrify'd at the Darkneſs that hung on 
the gloomy Valley; when even the Follics of my 
Childhood, which was hardly paſt, and the 
{lighteſt 3 of my Youth fate N on my 

Soul. 

AND oh! how unwillingly did my Soul quit of 
its agrecable Manſion ! how many ſoft Engage- 
ments made me fond of Life! The charming 
Youth to whom I was contracted by my Parents, 
detain'd me with his Tears; had Angels beck- 
on'd me to the Skies, that melting Language 
would have tempted me back. 

Vov little think, my dear Brother, what Re- 
gularity of the i what Sanctity of Man- 
ners, are neceſſary to take off the Horrors of 
Death, and make that gloomy Monarch wear a 
ſmiling Aſpect. 

TAE E this friendly Admonition, and be . 
ever happy; ; then will that Relation which is 
now between us ſtill ſubſiſt, and I ſhall be, in Joys 
e ine, your S7/er to all Eternity. | 


SERENA, 


LEY 
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To PurLocLes, from IBRAHIM, 4 Turkiſh 
Baſ}a. 


WAs you, my dear Philocles, that 
2 ; Heaven made the Inſtrument of my 
165 5 Converſion to Chriſtianity. But 
ED TD) while I was in a State of Mortality, 
| 'twas impoſſible for me to know the 
| Greatneſs of my Obligations to you, and to what 
Height of Felicity your friendly Inſtructions di- 
rected me. How low, how diſproportion'd were 
my Expectations, to the Grandeur of my preſent 
Happineſs! How ſuperior is it, even to thoſe 
noble Ideas your Deſcription gave me of Celeſtial 
Joys! As you converted me to, let me eſtabliſh 
you in, the only true Religion. | 
WAT Reaſon have I to bleſs the Moment 

that began our Acquaintance, and the Event that 
placed your Character to my View, in ſuch an 
agreeable Light? There was indeed ſomething 
in your whole Conduct ſo artleſs, ſo fincere, ſo 
conformable to the ſtricteſt Rules of Truth and 
ſaſtice, that I at once quitted my Prejudices to 
the Faith you avow'd. The Chriſtian (which is 
notal ways the Caſe) recommended Chriſtianity. 
1 | Ixus 


£ 
F 
' * 
& 
N 
NY 


Denk Ib] RK: & 

Tur Negotiations J had with you when you 
were Conſul for the States of Holland, at Smyrna, 
gave me numerous Inſtances of your honeſt and 
generous Diſpoſition: But nothing ſurpriz d me 
more, than ſeeing you venture your Life in a 
dreadful Storm, to ſave a Portugueſe, your mortal 
Enemy, whoſe Veſſel was juſt overſet, and him- 
ſelf ready to ſink amidſt the threatning Waves, 
which he till then A leſs his Foe than 
yourſelf. 5 
I was Witneſs to the godlike Action, and 
immediately concluded, that there muſt be ſome- 
thing divine in a Neltgios⸗ that could raiſe human 
Nature to ſuch an Height of Beneficence. It 
was all reſiſtleſs Conviction, my Soul confeſs'd 
its Force, while I conſider d with what a be- 
coming Modeſty you receiv'd the Acknowledg- 
| ments of your Adverſary, as calmly as for ſome 
| - trifling Favour, you would have accepted the 
il Thanks of your ſincereſt Friend. You ſeem'd | 
conſcious of having done nothing extraordinary, 
nothing but what was ſuitable to the conſtant 
"Diſpoſition of your Mind, if Heaven had fa- 
vour'd you with more frequent Occaſions of per- 
forming ſach Heroic Actions. You have a Senſe 
to make what is Heroic, Common. 

IT was a Charity truly divine, that made you 
hazard your Life, and expole it to the worſt of 
'Torments, to reſcue me from Error. I was more 
inquiſitive than the Laws of the Alc horan allow'd, 
which induc'd me to ſeek ſo many opportunities 
of converſing with you. Without the leaſt Cau- 
; 5 tion 
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tion orRegard to your own Safety, you left yours 
ſelf to the Mercy of an Infidel, -ſatisfy'd- my 
Scruples, and importun'd me to quit the Maho» 
metan Faith. Your Conduct was all Demonſtra- 
tion, and convinc'd me, that nothing but heaveni- 
ly Truth, could inſpire you with ſuch Fortitude 
and kindle in your Soul a Charity ſo perfectly diſ- 
intereſted. I was ſoon vanquiſh'd, and became a 
joyful Profelyte to the Chriſtian Principles, nor 
found the leaſt Regret in leaving my native Soil, 


to follow you to the Hague, where I might openty 


proteſs the Faith I had embrac'd, UNE: be 1n the 
Right with Impunity. 

IT was not long before a Fir ſeizd me. 
When I found the Symptoms mortal, J ſent for 
you to caſe my burthen'd Soul of the only Care 
that oppreſs'd it, but before you came my Speech 
Was loft: | However, the Diſcovery was of ſuch 
Importance, that it ftill engages my Concert ; 
nor is there any Perſon whoſe F idelity 1 can de- 
pend on like yours- 1.75 

I rvuxcHas'D a beautiful Grecian Slave, the 
firſt and only Object of my Love. Tho' ſhe was 
in my power, I only attempted: by gentle Me- 
thods to gain her Affections, but in vain; her 
Cbhriſtian Belief ſtill ſet the View of renz Re- 
wards and Puniſhments before her, and check'd 
her ſofteſt Inclinations. To conquer her Vertue, 


I was induc'd to pervert her to the Doctrines of 
P 


the Alchoran, As abſurdly as J reaſon'd, ſhe was 
ſoon convinc'd that her Soul was as periſhing as 
her Body, and that there was no Proſpect of Im- 

12 mortality 
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mortality for any of her Sex; that preſent Joys 
were all ſne could expect, and in tal ing Youth 
and Love ſhe loſt the higheſt End of her Creation, 
Too ſoon the fair Apoſtate believed my deteſted 
Doctrines, and took the Poyſon from my Tongue, 
renounc'd the Great Meſſiah, and embraced the 
idle Dreams of an Impoſtor; gave up her Claim 
to Immortality, and yielded herſelf to my licen- 
tious Wiſhes. Thus free from the Reſtraints of 
Religion, the fair Libertine grew diſſolute and 
prophane beyond the Limits of her Sex. Her 
ſportive Wit, and boundleſs Vanity, now ridi- 
cul'd all that ſhe once thought ſacred. There 
was ſomething ſo wild, ſo unnatural in her Impi- 
cty, that J half repented my Succeſs, but never 
was truly ſenſible of the Injury I had done her, 
till I was convinc'd of the Truth of Chriſtianity. 

*Tis this unſpeakable Damage that I hope you 
will find ſome Method to repair. Twill not be 

impoſſible, by ſome of your Friends to find Ac- 

ceſs to her. She is now at my Brother's Diſpoſal; 

her Ranſom will be caſy, and a Charity worthy 
your Character. Your Charity will redeem her 

Perſon, your Example her Mind, from a more de- 
ele Slavery. 


IBRAHIN. 


LE Ts 
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5 a Son from his deceasd Father. 
F there is the leaſt Spark of Filial 
#2 ES Gratitude in your Breaſt; if there 
is any Deference due to the Memo- 
ry of a once indulgent Father, I 
charge you to recall the Challenge 
you have ſent — What ſhall I ſay — not to your 
Adverſary, but to your generous, your well= 
meaning Friend. His Admonitions were juſt, 
and the Relation he gave you undoubted Fact. 
You know in your Conſcience, the Woman you 
vindicate, has neither Vertue nor Reputation to 
defend, while you arc daring Death, and all the 
Harrors that enſue, to juſtify a daun Falſhood, 
and purchaſe Shame with Heaven. 

Ir you are kill'd in this mad Duel, the Moment 
you breathe your laſt, you will mingle with a So- 
ciety that make very different Judgments of 
Things, from what paſs for Maxims of Honour 
among Mortals. You will appear with a very ill 
Grace, and on a moſt impertinent Occaſion, a- 
mong the Spirits of Darkneſs, to whom you will 
be an eternal Object of Derifion. The boaſted 
Beauty and Charms of your Miſtreſs, will be but 
a poor Excuſe for your Gallantry, tho' you ſhould 


tell them in Heroics, how the World has been loſt 
for a Woman, 


THESE 
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TRAESE Extravagancies will vaniſh with Mor- 
tality: Death will draw the Veil, and place more 
ſerious Scenes in view. You will find how cheap- 
ly you have ſold immortal Glory, and curſe the 
ſond Enchantment that led you on to Deſtruction. 
Deteſting that moſt, the Love of which is now 
* Inducement to Ruin. 

Bur ask yourſelt, What is the Vertue of this 
fine Lady, in defence of whom you are going 
with ſuch Bravery to die? What is this Honour 
you are giving up your Life, and all * Hopes 
of Sal vation to maintain? 

'Trrs guiltleſs lovely Woman, is only per- 
jurd to her Marfiage Vows: This Angel, this 
divine Creature, does but deceive, does but ex- 
poſe to Infamy, the beſt of Husbands: She does 
but return his unequal'd Tenderneſs, and conſtant 
Affection to her, with artful Fondneſs, and diſ- 
ſembled Complaiſance: She is but inſenſible to 
the Merit of a Man who is his Country's Ornament 
and Pride; a Perſon of the moſt graceful Appear- 
ance, by Nature form'd to pleaſe the niceſt of 
the Fair Sex; liberal and magnificent, obliging 
and finccre above all Diſguiſe; and who, from 
his own conſcious Honour, entirely confides in 
this artſul Woman, whom he raiſed from Diſtreſs 
and Obſcurity. Charm'd with her Beauty and 
diſſembled Affection for him, he has indulg'd all 
her wil) Ambition, gratiſy'd her boundleſs Va- 
nity, and ſet no more limits to her l 
than you now to your Folly. 

IT ufs is the unhappy Man you would expoſe 


to the jeſt of every ſenſeleſs Rake, by a public 
Ware 
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Quarrel for the Reputation of his Wife. What 
Enmity could be fo cruel as this Defence / 

AnD this is the dear innocent Charmer, whoſe 
Vertue, you would juſtity, even by damning your- 
ſelf, and murdering the generous Lindamor, your 
beſt, your experienc d Friend, whoſe Sincerity has 
been his only Crime: Be not ſo ſhame fully valiant. 

Wi rTrAH what Confuſion muſt you draw your 
Sword on a Man, to whom you have ſuch a Se- 
ries of Obligations? How often has he ſupply'd 
the Neceſſities to which your extravagant Gaming 
has reduc'd you, and diſcharged: your Debts of 
Honour, as you call them? And what was his 
Offence now, but ſetting the Character of an in- 
famous Woman in its true Light, with a kind In- 
tention to reclaim you from your Dotage. 

Wurar a fatal Influence has this diſſolute Paſ- 
fion had on your Mind! how profligate your Man- 
ners! how unlike to the firſt part of your Life! 
when a noble Inclination govern'd your Soul, and 
the lovely Erminia was all your Joy. Oh! may 
her youthful Charms recover you, and animate 
your Mind to glorious Actions. Your King, your 

Country, the Proteſtant Cauſe, the Rights and Li- 
berties of human Nature, now require your Cou- 
rage, and find better Employment tor your Sword 
than to aifafſinate your Friends. If you are truly 
brave, have the Courage to ſubmit; the only way 
to conquer him. 
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To my Lord ******, from his deceas'd Wile. 

2 OR preſent Confinement by a flow 
SP Recovery from a dangerousSicknels, 

5 makes me hope this may prove a 
IL Time to prevail with you, to pity 
N the injured Hꝰiaua, and be juſt to 
your Obligations to her. 

You once lov'd me, my Lord, and while 1 
liv'd, the guiltleſs Paſſion had an Effect on your 
whole Conduct: But your Grief for me, gave a 
very extravagant Turn to your Mind, and inſtead 
of leading you to a ſuperior, a r8aſonadle Hap- 
pineſs, you have abandon'd yourſelf to the 
Heights of Senſuality; you have purſued Plea- 
ſure, in every tempting Diſguiſe ; refin'd on Vice, 
and turn'd it into a Science; and are too truly 
learn'd in it. | | | 

You x ſtately Rooms have ſounded with night- 
ly Revels, and loofe enchanting Songs; your 
Groves and tragrant Gardens have been devoted 
to Luxury, and infamous Delights; the Shades 
and Fountains have been witneſs to Scenes, un- 
becoming their chaſt Retreats; you have found 
out new Ways to Perdition, Wc ſet no Limits to 
your diſſolute Inclinations, which ſurvive Satiety 


itſelf, 
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Bur under this gay Diſguiſe, this Triumph 
of Vanity and Madneſs, you have not known an 


Interval of Happineſs, that has been . ſincere : 


You could not conquer your own good Senſe, nor 
wholly forget the Reftraints of a noble Educati- 
on. have been Witneſs to your ſecret Remorſe, 
your penitent Soliloquies : I have ſeen you recol- 
le& yourſelf, aſſume your native Greatnels 
heard you with the moſt moving Eloquence la- 
ment your Folly, and aſſent to all the Rules of 
Temperance and Vertue; aſſent to, and violate 
the ſame Hour. 

You have relaps'd to your uſual Extravagance, 
till this dangerous Sickneſs ſet the Terrors of 
Death in your view: Twas then you confeſs'd 
your Injuſtice to the charming Syiana, it hung 
on your Soul, and appear'd with a thouſand Ag- 
gravations; nor will you ever know Peace, till 
you have confirm'd your Vows, and the abſolute 
Obligations you are under, to marry her. Obli- 
gations to be happy, methinks, ſhould be eafily 
comply'd with. . 

How happy was the lovely Maid, in her 
humble Circumſtances! how bleſs'd in her ſpot- 
leſs Innocence! *till Chance (in your rural Ex- 
curſions) led you in a luckleſs Hour, to the ver- 
dant Shade, where you found her retired to ſcreen 
herſelf from the mid-day Sun, unmoleſted with 
the Cares of Love or Ambition. 

TEE natural Elegance, the Modeſty, and Ea- 
ſineſs of her Behaviour, fired your Thoughts, 
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and partly by Violence, and partly with the moſt 


folemn Vows of Marriage, you ruin'd her. 
Bur what unaffected Sorrow, what Remorſe, 


that fatal Moment coſt her, you have often wit- 


neſſed! with what graceful Pride has ſhe fince re- 
fus'd the leaſt Favour, and been inflexible to your 
ſofteſt Perſuations, on any Terms, but the Mar- 
riage you promis'd her? How moving have her 
Tears been! how juſt her Complaints! what a 
Pomp of Vertue, what a conſcious Greatneſs has 
appear'd in her Aſpect, when by your artful Ad- 
dreſſes you have again eudeavour'd to ſeduce her: 
Nor Preſents, nor Equipage, nor the moſt pro- 


_ fuſe Settlement you have offer'd her, has tempted 


her to act in any Character, but what Vertue 
might own, in the view of Heaven and the 
World. Her very Crime, with you, ſhould have 
the Force of Vertue in it. 

Your Quality, my Lord, oa not abſolve 
you from the divine Laws, nor give a Sanction to 
Perjury, but rather enforces the Obligations of 


Equity and Truth. In real Merit, the fair Sei- 


ana is not your Interior; bur if the were, Hea- 
ven does not diſpenſe with the Rules of Juſtice on 


the account of airy Titles, and imaginary Di- 


ſtinctions of Birth. The higheſt Satisfaction that 
you can make, may perhaps never give her that 
Tranquility the enjoy'd in her firſt humble Cir- 
cumſtances. Could you reſtore her loſt Inno- 
cence, ſhe would be more bleſs d in that, than in 


all the Grandeur to which vou can raiſe her, You 


may 
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may alleviate her Misfortune, you cannot make 
full amends. 

Nox can the Loſs of a tender Parent be re- 
pair d. With a modeſt Ingenuity the injur'd 
Nymph confeſs'd her Crime to her pious Mother, 
who was ſo oppreſs d with the Thought of ſuch 
an Infamy, that in a few Weeks ſhe expired, and 
left her beauteous Daughter, to weep out her ſo- 
litary Hours. Her Diſtreſs demands your Com- 
paſſion; and by an Act of Juſtice to her, you 
will ſecure your future Peace and Happineſs; 
and ſhew your Gratitude to 


MARIAN A. 
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To VARRIUS. 


0 O U have ſoon forgot my dying Ad- 
Ji monitions, and the Promiſe you 
made me, to quit the guilty Amour 
you are {ill purſuing. Can you 
with Deliberation, with Reflection, 
proceed in a Deſign which muſt, if you ſucceed, 
plunge the beautiful C/eorg in Guilt and Infamy, 
whom you love? What could Hatred do more ? 
Bur with what Horror ought you to reflect 
on the Injury you are doing to the generous Al- 
phonſus, your Benefactor: Is there nothing en- 
gaging in thoſe Titles? Or rather are they not 
Words of the moſt ſacred Importance? Make it 
not the future Intereſt of Mankind to be your 
Foes. N „„ 

A Max of your pretended Honour, could 
not bear the Reproach of a Lie, and yet you are 
acting a Lie; practiſing the vileſt Treachery, and 
expoſing a Perſon of Merit to Ridicule. This, 
however unjuſt, muſt be the Conſequence of your 
Succeſs, while he, ſecure in his own Worth and 
Integrity, continues to careſs the Wretch that 
injures him. . How can you ſupport the Stings of 
his Kindneſs to you ? 


To 
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To this injur'd, this generous Man, you owe 
the Height of your Fortune: Twas his Intereſt 
alone that brought you into Publick Truſt and 
Reputation : To requite him, you are violating 
all the Laws of Humanity, bringing Infamy on 
his Family, and ſecretly endeavouring to rival 
him in the Affections of his charming Wife, the 
Object of all his vertuous Joys; of which, from 
whom could he more properly exact the Protecti- 
on, than from you? 
CAN you, unmov'd, recal the Diſtreſs into 
which a Crime of this nature plung'd my heedleſs 
Youth ? What Remorſe, what Confuſion, a Mo- 
ment's Madneſs coſt me? You was the only Con- 
fident to whom I diſcover'd the ſecret Wound it 
gave my bleeding Soul. 
Bu r how fatal was that one Sally of an ex- 
travagant Paſſion to all my future Repoſe ? Deſ- 
pair and Horror fill'd my Breaſt, when J conſi- 
der'd the Injury J had done was beyond Repara- 
tion. Retirement was no more my Sanctuary 
from the noiſy Crowd ; the Image of my Crime 
purſued me with inexpreſſible Terrors. The in- 
nocent Diverſions of Life were taſteleſs ; Muſick 
and Wit had loſt their Charms: The Propoſals 
of Pleaſure were like Jeſts to dying Men, like 
| Recreations to the Dawn'd. Whatever Decency 
appear d in my Publick Behaviour, you were 
witneſs to the private Intervals of my Grief, and 
gave ſome Relief to my Anguiſh, hearing my 
Complaints with an obliging Attention. But 
Nature, after all its Efforts ſunk ; the Pride of 


my 
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my Youth yielded to the gloomy Diftemper : 
Yet the Sincerity of my Repentance found Ac- 
ceptance; and, as my laſt Hour approach'd, 
ſome propitious Spirit breath'd Peace and divine 
Conſolation to my Soul; and in theſe gentle 
Whiſpers reproved my Infidelity : b 


Why ſhould preſumptuous Man, with feeble doubt, 
And Impotence of Thought, mark out the Bounds 
Of Clemency divine? — What Tongue ſball dare 
Pronounce, with impious Vanity, theſe Words 9 
« Thus far, nor farther, thy exulting Waves, 

e O thou Abyſs of ſacred Love, fball roll 

« Here thy triumphant Billows ſpall A 

& Nor paſs the Bounds of human Diffidence. 


Bur however ſerene the laſt Scene of my Life 
was, I would not, for all the Joys the lower 
Creation could give, endure the Diſtraction and 
Remorſe that one Error coſt me. Are you ſoft- 
_ en'd at the Complaints of my Miſery ? be terri- 
ty'd at the Approaches of. your own. 

Turvs warn'd, I hope you will retire. A 
thouſand e have hitherto prevented your 
Guilt, and croſsd the Madneſs of your Love: 
Some Pauſe of Reaſon, ſome Effort of Vertue 
may, at laſt, recover you from the Paths of Ruin. 
Comply with Reaſon and Vertue, with Honour 
and Friendſhip, with your on Happineſs, and 
that of others; with the Intereſt of the Living, 
and the Deſires of the Dead. 
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Echoes D EYOND the Addreſs which Men 
bave, never to think of Death, but 
as at a very great diſtance, nor to view 
it, but in ſome other Perſon, without 
ben „ one Moment in the Place of 
the Dying: They have yet a farther Art to de- 
lude themſelves, by forming ſuch a general and 
confus'd Idea, as conceals from them all that i 13 
moſt terrible in Death. 

THE conceive little clic of this State, but as 
a privation of Senſe, and a Separation from the 
Commerce of Lite; ſo that when they ſay, a 
Man is dead, they only mean, that they ſee him 
no more, ail that he ſhares no longer in the At- 
fairs of the World. In a Word, their Idea of 

| Death 
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66 Thoughts on DEATH. 
Death is only form'd on what Men ceaſe to do in 
dying, and not on what they begin to do and 
feel, while yet it is that which conſtitutes its moſt 
dreadful Circumſtance. | 
DEATRH is indeed a Privation of Life, and 
human Action, but it is a Privation which is felt, 
and produces ſurpriſing Effects in the Soul. In 


order to comprehend theſe Effects, it is neceſſary 
to conſider, that while the Soul is united to the 


Body, its Attention is divided by divers Kinds of 


Senſations, Imaginations, and Paſſions; it feels 
the Objects which act on the Body, according to 
their different manner of Influence; and theſe 
different ways of perceiving, are call'd Senſations. 
On theſe the Soul forms its Ideas of all things, 


to which it is united by its Paſſions, and is always 


employ'd about theſe Objects, and not only em- 
ploy'd, but leans and repoſes on them, when it 


is not entirely united to Gp: For not being 


made with a Capacity to ſuſtain itſelf, the Soul 
neceſſarily ſeeks ſome foreign Support It was 
form'd to know and love, but finding nothing 
within ſufficient to fatisfy theſe Inclinations, it is 


forc'd with ſome other Objects to fill the Void it 


finds in itfel Some of theſe Objects make a- 


grecable Impreſſions on the Senſe; others content 


our Curioſity and Vanity; others relieve the 
Mind, by turning it from things which appear 


"diſguſting; ſome nouriſh its Hopes, while others 


fortify it againſt its Fears. The Soul inclines to 


all the Objects of e and is engag'd and ſup- 


ported 
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ported by them, in ſuch a manner, that it cannot 
prove a Separation without Pain and Emotion. 

W are not always ſenſible of theſe Ties, but 
the Soul begins to feel them, when it comes to 
be ſeparated from what it loves: It has then a 
Senſe of the Privation, proportionable to its Uni- 
on with them: So true is that Maxim of St. Au- 
guſtin, "Tis impoſſible to loſe any thing with- 
« out Sorrow, but what we poſſeſs without 
« Paſſionꝰ. 

THERE are few Perſons free from an infinite 
number of theſe Engagements; and tho* we are 
ignorant of them, till an actual Separation diſco- 
vers what they are, we may nevertheleſs conceive 
ſomething, by ſeparating ourſelves from them in 
our Thoughts, and imagining we are ws a 
of them by ſome Accident. 

Fox Inſtance, take a Perſon who Joes not 
ſeem to place his Happineſs in the Objects of 
Sight, and fancies they contribute nothing to the 
Tranquility of his Mind; and ſuppoſe him ſud- 
denly depriv'd of his Sight, tho! in all other Cir- 
cumſtances, happy, we ſhould find him affected 
with the Loſs, as the greateſt Misfortune. The 
Sight of Mankind gives us ſome Conſolation, be- 
cauſe we always diſcover in them a certain Ap- 
pearance of Compaſſion, capable to give us ſuc- 
cour in our Neceſſities; which at leaſt indulges 
our Hopes, and thoſe 1 excite a kind of 
ſecret Joy. 

TAHH Objects, which in ſome reſpects are diſ- 
guſting to che Soul, and raiſe its Fears and Aver- 

L tons 
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fion, yet in other Views fail not to ſuſtain it. For 


tho? theſe uneaſy Paſſions cannot be altogether 


appeas'd, yet the Imagination always furniſhes 


them with Means, or Hopes that quiet them, 


while the Purſuit of theſe Means, or the Hopes of 
arriving at the End of their Deſires, employ and 
divert the Mind. 

ALL the Objects to which the Soul is join d, 
by the Senſes, Imagination, Reaſon, or Paſlions, 
are its Goods and Riches; and even thoſe we 
call Poor, abound in theſe ſort of Goods, If 
they want Palaces, or even a Cottage, they have 
the Sky, the Sun, and Stars, of which the Proſ- 
pect is 10 magnificent, that St. Auguſtine ſays, 


Tis a greater Bleſſing for the Poor to behold 


« the Heavenly Luminaries, than for the Rich 
to view their golden Lamps. 
Tuvss in the Privation of ſome Advantages, 


we comfort ourſelves with others, true or falſe, 


that we cither poſſeſs or hope for. As the Body 
always finds ſomething to bear it, even when thro' 
Wearineſs it falls to the Ground, it there finds a 
Support: So the Soul, ſick and feeble, never fails 
of ſomething to N it; and when there is no- 
thing real, forms i imaginary Supports, on which 
(vain as they arc) it leans, 

Turs Neceſſity of human Conſolations is not 


peculiar to vicious Men; in ſome degree, the 


Vertuous want their Relief. There are few Per- 

ſons ſo perfect, but they have ftill ſome remaining 

Tye to the World. Fatigued by a long Atten- 

tion to Spirityal OW they are forc d, in di- 
| vers 
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vers Inſtances, to abandon themſelves, and fly, 
for Satisfaction, to their Friends, their Children, 

their Eſtates, to a Field of their own planting, 

or an Edifice of their own raiſing. 

Turs is the Condition of Man in this Life, 
which may help us to comprehend what Death is, 
with the Effects it produces. We ought to look 
on it as the Rupture of all that unites us to the 
Creatures; a general Separation from the. Objects 
| of Senſe; the cancelling all human Ties, and 

every Pleaſure the Soul found in them; with a 
total privation- of what it lov'd and enjoy'd on 

Earth. When a Man dies, he loſes not only 

what he call'd his Wealth, but the Firmament, 

the Sun, the Stars, the Air, the Earth,' and all 
the reſt of Nature ; he loſes his Pody, and all 
| thoſe Sentiments that gave him pleaſure ; : he loſes 
his Relations, his Friends, and all Mankind; he 

loſes all Relief, ll Support; and in thort, all 
the Objects of his Senſes and Paſſions, 

IN PDE EOD if the Soul, in ſome degree united to 
theſe, finds itſelf united to Gop, by a holy Love, 
tho' the Privation of the Creatures, cauſes ſome 
Emotion, yet it ſinks not into Deſpair ; for this 
divine Principle ſuftains it, and growing more 
active, confirms its Hopes, of being ſhortly 
united to, and overwhelm'd in that Abyſs of 
Pleaſure, which alone can ſatisfy all its 3 


of loving. 
Bur — 18 able to conceive the 3 of the 


miſerable Soul, when it comes, by Death, to be 
> rent 
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rent from all the Objects of its Inclinations; from 


all that ſuſtain'd it, during Life, and finds nothing 


in itſelf, on which to lean. Its Propenſities to 
Love, and enjoy what it lov'd, become, beyond 
compariſon, more lively and nt While all 
the Soul was fond of, eſcapes and flies before her, 
with an everlaſting F light, without leaving the 
leaſt Hope of Fruition ; ſhe loſes all, finds no- 
thing, all ſinks under her, all vaniſhes and diſ- 
appears for ever. 

*Txs not poſſible, in this World, to compre- 
hend a State ſo perfectly miſerable ; all one can 
fay, to give ſome Idea of it, is this: Tis a ter- 
rible Fall of the Soul, by a ſudden Removal of 
all its Supports; tis an horrible Famine, by a 
Privation of its Nouriſhment ; *tis an infinite 
Void, by the Annihilation of all that fill'd it; 
*tis an extream Poverty, by the entire Loſs of 
that which was its Wealth ; *tis A ghaſtly Solt- 
tude, by the Separation it fade itſelf in, from all 
Union and Society; tis a dreadful Deſolation, by 
the want of all Conſolation; tis a cruel Rupture, 
which violently rends the Soul from every Ob- 


ject of i its Love. 
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ſurrection of the ſame Body. 3. The Excellency 
and Efficacy of Works of Charity. 4. Before 
the Sons of the Clergy, from 1 Cor. xviii. 13. 5. 
On Good Works. 6. On the Omniſcience of 
God. 7. On the Plague which raged in France, 
1720. 8. The Temporal Advantages of Reli- 

ion. 9. On the Martyrdom of K. Charles the 
7 irſt. 10. On Murther. 11. On Chriſtian Con- 
verſation. 12. On the Omnipreſence of God. 
By the Reverend and Learned WII I. Lu TON, 
D. D. late Prebendary of Durham, and Preacher 
to the Honourable Society of Lincoln's Inn + To 
which is prefixed, the Author's Effigies, finely 
Engraven, by Mr. Vertue. Price 5 s. | 

4. Advice from a MOTHER to her SON 

and DAUGHTER. Written originally in 
French, by the celebrated Marchioneſs DE LAM. 
BERT, and juſt publiſh'd with great Approba- 
tion at Paris. Done.into Engliſh by a Gentleman. 
(Dedicated to the Right Honourable the Count- 
cls of Gainsborough.) Price 28. op 

F. ARRIANG'G Hiſtory of the Expediti- 
ons and Battles of ALEXANDER the Great. 
Tranſlated from the Greek, with Notes Hiſtorical 
and Critical. In two Volumes 8vo. By John 
Rooke, Gent. Alſo AR RITA N's Jydian Hiſtory, 
his Account of the Diviſion of the Empire after 
Alexander's Death, Raderus's Tables: A Cata- 
logue of all the Authors who have wrote this Hi- 
ſtory, a brief Chronology, and a compleat ſndex' 
to the whole. To which is prefix'd, Mr. L'Clerc's 
Criticiſm upon Quintus Curtius, and ſome Re- 
marks upon Mr. Perizonias's Vindication of that 
Author Adorn'd with a curious Map. Price 10s. 
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6. Ther NAOCTISTING AF FUR-= 
NE V: or, Lawyer's Office Containing, The 
Buſineſs of an Attorney in all its Branches, vi. 
I. The Practice of the Courts of King's Bench, 
and Common Pleas; ſhewing the Nature and 
Forms of Writs, Entries, Declarations, Plead- 
ings, Judgments, Executions, Oc. With Direc- 
tions in all Caſes relating to Cauſes and Trials. 
II. Proceedings of the High-Court of Chancery, 
and Exchequer, from the leading Proceſs, the 
Subpœna, to the final Order or Decree ; inter- 
ſpers'd with great Variety of Bills, Anſwers, Re- 
lications, Rejoinders, Oc. III. The Attorney's 
Practice in . with Precedents of 
Leaſes, Mortgages, Aſſignments, Releaſes of 
Lands, Deeds to lead Uſes of Fines and Recove- 
ries, Marriage Settlements, and Wills. IV. Of 
Conrt=Keeping, the Charges of Stewards, and Pro- 
ceedings of Attornies therein, and the Forms of 
Grants, Surrenders, Admittances, Cgpies of 
Court-Roll, Preſentments, £95. The Third Edi- 
tion, carefully corrected, and all the Precedents, 
Sc. tranſlated into Engliſh, according to the late 
Act of Parliament, for all Law Proccedings to be 
in the Evgliſh Language; with the Rules and Or- 
ders of the ſeveral Courts, and the Laws and 
Statutes relating to Practice, continued to this 
Time. By William Bohun, of the Middle Temple, 
Eſq; In two Vol. 8 vo. Price 1. 
7. The BASTARD, a Poem; inſcribed 
with all due Reverence to Mrs. BR E TT, once 
Counteſs of Macclesfield. By Richard Savage, 
Son of the late Earl Rivers. | | 
Mother Miſcall d! Farewel——of Soul ſevere; 
'This fad Reflection yet may force one Tear: 
All I was wretched by to you I ow'd, 
Alone from Strangers every Comfort flow'd. 
Decet hæc dare dona Novercam. Ov. Met. 


The 5th Edit. Price 6d. 


# 


BOOKS printed for T. WORRALL, 


8. OCEAN, an ODE (concluding with a a 
WISH) occation'd by his Majefy's late Royal 
Encouragement of the Sea Service; to which is 
Prefix d, an Ode to the KING, and /ome 
Thoughts on LY RICK Poctry. By the Author 
of the Univerſal Paſſion. Price 18. 

9. An Apology for PRINCES; or the Re- 
verence die to Government. A Sermon preached 
before the Honourable Houſe of Commons Jan. 
30. 1728-9. and Dedicated to the Members there- 
of, by the /ame Author. Price 15. 

_ 10. The BUI LDE R's Pocket Companion; 
ſhewing an Eaſy and Practical Method for laying 
down Lines, tor all ſorts of Arches and Curves 
uſed in Hon/e-Building, Ship-Building, Gardening, 
Sc. Allo to make the Centers or Ribs tor Vaults 
or Ceilings, and Brackers tor Coves, cither Re- 
gular or Irregular. Together with true and con- 
ciſe Rules to find the Lengths, Bevels and Moulds 
for the back of a Hip, in any kind of Roots, 
whether Square or Beyel, Hexagon or Pantagon, 
Sc. let their Ratters be fraight or Curves of 8 
ferent Sorts: To which is added, the Five O R- 
DE RS Of COLUMNS, with their Entab- 
latures and Pedeſtals, the Proportions whereof 
are taken from the Immortal ANDREW PA I- 
LADIO, and laid down after Will. Halfpenny's 
Practical Method, by Michael Hoare, Carpenter. 
The Second Edition, illuſtrated with thirteen Cop- 
per ih engra ven by the beft Hands. Price 
25. 04. VVV 

11. A Learned Diſſertation on D UMP 
LING: Its Dignity, Antiquity and Excellence. 
With a Word upon PUDDING; and many 
other uſeful Diſcoveries of great Moment to the 
Publick. To which is added Namby Pamby, a 
Panegyrick on the new Verſification. Addreſs'd 
to P Eſq; The 7th Edition. Pr. 6 d. 
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Moral and Entertaining. 


LET TER: 


From PHIL ako, to his Friend; relat- 
ing his unhappy Amour with AMASIA, 


My dear CHaMonrT, 


ST HATEVER reproaches my paſt 
follies have deſerved, I know my 
preſent misfortunes will raiſe your 
compaſhon. — The gentle AuAsTA 
is no more, ſhe expir'd in my arms, 
and J have paid the laſt rites to her memory. 
Your ſuſpicions were juſt, that T had pervert- 
ed and ſecretly kept her, contrary to all the 
friendly admonitions you gave me. 'The ſpring 
of my miſery was my father's marrying me at 
twelve years old (O curſed avarice!) to a girl 
of ten, only to ſecure her vaſt fortune to his 
family. As I grew old, inſtead of liking, T con- 
25 | B _ ceived 
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(ceived an unconquerable averſion to the innocent 
creature; but no arguments could prevail with 

Aer to break the contract, and I was as 
obſtinate never to compleat the marriage. Thus 
entangled I grew uneaſy, which my ſiſter obſerv- 
ing, to divert my chagrin, often carried me with 
her, to viſit a young lady, deſcended from a 
good family, but decay'd in fortune, and ob- 
ſcure: having never met her before in any pub- 
lick place, I was ſurprized at the fight of ſuch 
an accompliſh'd beauty, which her fine genius, 
and a thouſand elegancies in her converſation ſtill 
heighten'd. Here the guilty inclination began; 
which, never preſaging its fatal event, J cheriſh- 

ed, and reſolved to be happy, in ſpite of the 
incumbrance of- my ycung wite, who, without 
any matrimonial cares at her heart, diverted her- 
ſelf with her babies and play-things ; while I, 
priviledged by my ſiſter's diſcretion and intima- 
cy, continued my viſits to AM As ITA, whom we 
always found with her mother, the pious and diſ- 
creet Sophronia, whole only fault was being a little 
too reſerv'd and ſevere in her temper. But AuA- 
SIA had a natural diſpolition to books and ſoli- 
tude, with a temper rather ſerious and penſive, 
than gay; which made the ſtrictneſs of her mo- 
ther's conduct and her own confinement caſy. 
The little ſociety ſhe had was with ſome grave 
and good women of Sophronia's acquaintance, 
who took care to inform her, that, all the men 
of the preſent age were rakes and atheiſts, and 
the young women no better, nor hardly ſo good 
| as 
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as they ſhould be; and that converſing with ſuch 
ſage perſons as themſelves was the moſt reputable 
thing ſhe could do, AmMas1a aſſented to their 

wiſe maxims, my lifter and I being the only ac- 
quaintance of a modern character that were ad- 
mitted to the houſe. I made my ſelf ſo agreea- 
ble to Sophronia, that I got the office of reader 
to the family; but, to my ſecret mortification, 
inſtead of plays, ſhe confined me to hiſtory, or 
ſermons, tho' my accent was better ſuited to the 
ſtage than the pulpit : however, my fair audience 
were pleas'd and attentive, and I would rather 
have taken Orders than have loſt my employment. 
But it was not long before cautious Sophronia ſaw 
through the diſguiſe of my zeal ; and obſerving 
a greater gaicty than was uſual to AMasra's 
temper, in converſing with me; ſhe told my ſiſter 
freely her ſuſpicions, intreating her, as ſhe va- 
lued her daughter's reputation, to bring me no 
more with her. My lifter, who was perfectly 
virtuous, was alarm'd at the diſcovery, and would 
never from that time ſuffer me to accompany her. 

I had now no way to let AM ASA know the 
violence of my paſſion, but by a letter, which 
unluckily fell into her mother's hands; by this, 
confirm'd in her fears, ſhe charg'd A MAS a, as 
ſhe expected her bleſſing, to ſend back any future 
billet from me unopen'd ; which ſevere injunction; 
ſhe punctual y obey'd*till her mother's death, which 
happen'd in the midft of this adventure: ſhe was 
ſuddenly ſeized, and finding her ſickneſs mortal, 
ſhe took the weeping fair by the hand, demanding, 

„ | B 2 | as 


4 BET E RS 

as the laſt proof of her duty, that ſhe would, in 
the preſence of the all-ſceing Deity, promiſe ne- 
ver to converſe with me, or receive my addreſſes. 

This AMasra could not deny a dying tender 
parent: but oh! how fatal to herſelf and me 
was this engagement! how wild was my grief, 
when my ſiſter inform'd me of the cruel obliga- 
tion! However, I waited 'till the formalitics of 
ſorrow due to her mother's memory were palt ; 
when with the impatiente of love I haſted to her 
houſe,” and bribing her ſervant, got admittance 
without AMas1a's knowledge to her chamber. 

Never did her charms appear to ſuch advan- 
tage : the ſoft ſurprize, the modeſt confuſion, the 
ſtruggle between a tender inclination, and the 
reſtraint of conſcious honour, gave her a thou- 
ſand nameleſs graces : whether the yielding beau- 
ty with a gentle Janguiſhment betray'd the paſ- 
ſion ſhe had long diſguis'd, or whether recover- 
ing her ſelf with all the pomp of virtue ſhe re- 
proach'd my attempt, ftill ſhe put on reſiſtleſs 
charms; but in every tranſporting variety of her 
temper, I ſaw my own advantage, nor left the 
conqueſt unfiniſh'd, With deep repentance, I 
now confeſs, it gave me an impious pleaſure to 
find love triumphant over all the pride of virtue; 
but heaven ſoon avenged its cauſe, and humbled 
me in the height of my ſucceſsful inſolence. 

J had not long continued my viſits to A M A- 
STA, bur an affair of conſequence. required my 
abſence for ſome weeks; in the mean time, the 
was ſeized with a fever. As ſhe found the ſymp- 

toms 
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toms mortal, ſhe wrote and immediately ſent me 
this Letter. 


My dear urLAxvo, 


I HERE are thoſe ages of love, that PO 
and eternal ſeries of tranquility and joy, 
with which you prophanely flatter d me? The 
bright deluſion, the viſionary paradiſe is already 
loft : my ſun is ſetting at noon ; an untimely even- 
ing draws its ſhadows over all my promis d joys. 
That immortal bloom, thoſe heavenly c harm that 
hou told me might bid defiance to ſickneſs and age, 
are already blaſted by a cruel Diſeaſe à ſudden 
autumn has wither'd my prime; the lillies droop, the 
roſes die, chilling winter has faded my youthful 
ſpring. —— But a few days more and I am duft.” 
This truth ſits heavy on my ſoul, and brings my 
guilt with its full aggravation in view my mo- 
ther's dying admonitions, my broken vows terrify 
me to diſtraction. My crime was not the effect of 
ignorance and inadvertency , pitying angels ſet the 
penalties of eternal damnation, and the recompence 
of an immortal crown in proſpect before me; the 
taverns of death diſtios'd their terrors, and the 
realms of celeſtial light open'd their glories to my. 
ative imagination I was forewarn'd by the ad- 
vice of a dying parent of the infamy and ruin, to 
which this ſoft temptation betray'd me I had e 
perienc'd the ſutisſactious of reaſon and virtue. But 
for ou I ventur d on preſent and future perdition, 
and gave up my title to all the joys of immortality ; 


and now ye regions of divine delight, you have no 
attract. 


ECE 


attractious for a mind ſo impure, I would only fly 
to you, as a retreat from infernal Miſery. 

Aud yet, too charming youth ! you engage my af 
fectious; I would live, but (O fatal madneſs !) I 
would live for you + by you I was ſeduc'd, but oh / 
may your ſoul ſtand clear of my ruin ! Tis my ſelf 
uot you I would accuſe. 

Laſt night (if waking or in a dream I am uncer- 

tain) my mother's venerable ſhade, majeflick in 
heavenly ſplendor appear'd to me, and bid me, Pre- 
pare for the ſilent Tomb! — What preparation can 
T make ? What penitence can attone for repeated per- 
jury, for crimes againſt the cleareſt convidlious of 
heavenly light, and the ſunction of voluntary vows © 

What figures of ſpeech could you make uſe of to 
take off from vices like theſe their deformity © What 
eloquence did you employ thus to pervert my judg- 
ment? By what infernal inchantment was I led on 
to mine own deſtrudlion? — You have undone me, 
but I am hopeleſs Can you make no reparation ? 
Cannot you reverſe the injury, and talk as well in 
the cauſe of heaven, as you did in the intereſt of 
hell? — Oh make the compaſſionate trial — Can 
you pray? — Can you implore mercy for me? — Per- 

ſuaſion dwell upon your tongue Could you be fin- 
cere heaven perhaps may hear; — My ſtrengtbh is 
ſpent ! —T faint . Fly to my aſſiſtunce, that 
at leaft I may take a laſt farewell. AMASIA, 


This letter ſurpriſed and diſtracted me, I 
knew not what I did or ſaid : but I order'd my 


horſes, and return'd with all the ſpeed that love 
| | | could 
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could give me to the idol of my ſoul, whom I 
found by. intervals in her perfect ſoaks, but in 
the agonies of death. | 
The melancholy ſcene will never quit my me- 
mory. Death came, attended by his real and fan- 
taſtick horrors ; he made his approach with every 
circumitance terrible to nature or reaſon : never 
was the paſſage to his waſte dominions more 
gloomy ; never did a departing ſpirit quit the 
light of heaven with more reluctance. aw 
Oh ſhecried, graſping my hand, whi#her am 
I going? to what unknown regions © On what de- 
folate coaſts am I doom'd eternally to wander? How 
dark the _— how long the paſſage that opens 
before me. ee yonder ſullen ghoſt beckons me 
away / =— another pale ſpectre ſummons me to 
the grave, and bids me mingle with the dead —— 
How my ſenſes wander | — Oh for a months 


a week's — an hour's reprieve / Then, fixing her 


eager cyes on mine, ſhe ask'd, Cannot you procure 
this for me, aſter all your boaſted loves? — I am 
cited to the ſupream tribunal, — have you the 
hardineſs to appear for me? Je whole crea- 
tion cannot aid me in this extremity ! After which 
ſhe lay long ſpeechleſs and convuls'd, and caſting 
a diſmal glance at me, with a heavy groan expir'd. 

I could not refuſe this fad recital to your re- 
queſt, and my avow'd confidence in you: ?tis 
ſome kind of relief to pour my grief into your 
boſom, and to excite in yours a generous com- 
es winch: I know you feel for 
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From CASSANDER, f a Gentleman at Venice, 
relating the murder of bis friend. 


Near + FRIEND, | 
= =| H! why do I prophane that ſacred 
W title! If you knew me you would 
ſtart, as if the fiends below had giv- 
en you that appellation. —— But 1 


— muſt unmask my ſelf, whatever hor- 


ror the monſtrous appearance gives you: per- 


haps ſome ſparks of pity may mingle with your 


averſion, when you find my I bears ſome 


proportion to my guilt. 
Oh think what it is! — Imagine the dreadful 


ſcene. I would unveil ! — Recal the moſt tragi- 
cal action, that was ever repreſented on the ſtage , 
or the moſt bloody effect of fury, that has been 
really perpetrated in human life! 

Why do not the tears that fall from my eyes 
Ain the paper with a ſanguine hue? Why does 
not blood inſtead of ink flow from my pen in 
diſmal characters, to mark my crime? Why 
ſhould I expreſs myſelf in the language of men, 
and not invoke the infernal furies to teach me 
their dialect, that I may give my guilt its pro- 
n Per 
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per aggravation: for mine's a deed of darkneſs, 
fit for the records of hell = Murder! execra- 
ble murder! — This curſed hand that trembles 
every nerve to relate it, gave the deadly wound ! 
—— Horror! — Confuſion ! Scarce can I re- 
frain by the wildeſt imprecations to haſten that 
vengeance, at which I tremble: twill fall too 
ſoon, and with ſome terrible diſtinction: for 
mine was a fin of a ſuperior note, mark'd with 
uncommon. malignity. A 

In vain am I acquitted at a human rif mal, 
by the partiality of juſtice, and the ſolicitations 
of powerful friends; while by my own con- 


ſcience, and the divine laws, I am evidently con- 


demn'd. What plea ſhall I find againſt the re- 


proaches of my own reaſon, that reſtleſs moni= 


tor within? To what ſhelter ſhall J ly from un- 
_ erring Juſtice : ? — Hide me, ye rocks! coverme 
ye mountains, from the purſuit of eternal ven- 
geance! | 
My ſin was an outrage againſt nature, a defi- 
ance of all the laws of friendſhip and humanity. 
Lou dare not believe me, when I tell you "twas 
my friend? Oh diſtracting thought! — my 
friend! — the young, the gentle Antonio that I 
murder d! — I ſee him fall! —T fee him bleed! 
— be ſoul ſits quivering on his lips, his eye- 
balls rowl in death! —— I behold the gaping 
wound, the laſt convulſive pangs, the pale and 
ſenſeleſs corps extended on the ground! The 
dreadful ſcene is for ever new, and riſes before 
me with 5 horror. TU viſionary 'terrors 
C2071 TROL GC haunt 
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haunt my ſolitary retreats, and damp the j Joy of 
ſociety: my days arc unacquainted with peace, 
my nights with reſt ; the whole creation is an un- 
diſtinguiſh'd chaos; the skies have loſt their 
light, the fields their verdurc; every charm is 
blotted: from the face of nature; the ſweeteſt o- 
dours no more refreſh me; harmony with its 
ſoothing tones no more delights me; I ſicken at 
the moſt luxurious banquets; the richeſt wines 
have loſt their flavour; beauty no more invites, 
nor Pleaſure with her ſofteſt eloquence allures me, 
Thoſe fair gardens, where art and nature com- 
bine to rival all that has been fabled of the vale 
of Tempe, or the Cyprian groves, theſe. ſoft re- 
treats, which were late my pride and delight, 
now yield a gloomy proſpect, and look like the 
ſeats. gf deſolation and deſpair: for here the bloody 
fact was done; here I violated nature's great ori- 
ginal law, dety'd eternal juſtice, and — * | 
own perdition. 
You know with what frenzy 1 3 on the 
artful Mar cella; the was the idol of my thoughts. 
With her I Cort my gay licentious hours, re- 
gardleſs of my honour, my country, or my 
friends; for her I contrived gardens of -ptcafure, 
open'd chryſtal fountains, rais d bowers, pertum'd 
with every fragrant bloſſom to entertain her; nor 
once believed ſhe could be capable of ingratitude, 
till that fatal night when I * her «op my 1 
unhappy Antania. 18 0 
_ I return'd more carly ow uad nns an ap- 


painted debauch, and not finding Marcella in her 
apartment: 
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apartment, I run immediately into a private gar- 


den, where ſhe ſometimes took an Evening walk. 
'The moon ſhone clear, and at the entrance of an 
arbour, I ſaw her ſitting with Antonio, looſely 
reclining his head in her lap: he roſe, and came 
forward ſmiling, whether with an air of inſult, 
or railery, I did not ſtay to conſider, but fluſh'd 

with wine, and enraged with jealouſy, I drew my 
ſword, and ſtabb'd him through the heart, while 
Marcella i in a ſwoon lay cold and ſenſeleſs at my 
fest. 

My rage was ſpent in a moment, my amorous 
flame extinguiſh'd, and friendſhip with all its 
force return'd triumphant cn my ſoul. I threw 
myſelf on the ground, by the dying youth; ſup- 
ported and embrac'd him, melted into tears, and 
call'd aloud on his pity to forgive me: my ſer- 
vants were alarm'd, and ruſhing into the garden 
beheld the bloody Lene 

By this time Marcella was recover 4 From, her 
ſwoon, and reproach'd my raſhneſs, aſſuring me 
ſhe had employed all her art to perſuade him to 
comply with that fatal aſſignation; ſhe frankly 
own'd he had been long the object of her fondeſt 
defires, but that till then he had refus'd any ſe- 
cret appointment with her, from a ſenſe of friend- 
ſhip to me, and juſtice to his young and beauti- 
ful wife, whom he ſincerely loved. 

This diſcovery diſtracted me: I curs d my ſelf 
and her, and charg'd her to fly my ſight for e- 


ver, leſt I ſhould double my guilt, and inure my 


ſelf to murder. I was ſo far from endeavour- 
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ing to cſeape the rigour of the law, FE I chal- 
leng d it,:call'd aloud tor the miniſters of Juſtice, 
witneſs'd againſt my own Life, and avow'd the 


barbarous fact. But however I was clear'd by a 


human verdict, I ſtand condemn'd by a higher 
and more righteous deciſion : my conſcience tells 


me 


——— Tt be 8 is ſhut, 
. The Fudge has paſs'd my everlaſting doom, 
"Which all created power can neer reverſe. 
M day's for ever gone, my ſun is ſet 
In final darkneſs, ue er to riſe again. 
My ſummer's ſpent, eternal winters come, 
The ſeaſon's paſt, — 
On me no ray of mercy &er will ſhine, 
No ſmiling beam of hope will ever riſe, 
Juſtice divine, and ſelf-condemning guilt, 
Con fi 81 me over to eternal WOE. 


What repentance is there 7-19 a wretch who 
can make no reſtitution ? The injury I have donc 
can never be cancell'd : twas deſperate, twas ir- 
reparable miſchief, that I brought on the wretch- 
ed Antonio I cut off his ſpace of trial, his pro- 


bation for immortal joys, and tore him from all 
his future hopes of ſalvation. I perhaps ſur- 


priz'd him with all his fins and unrepented fol- 


lies on his head; his guilt might that inſtant be 
in its fulleſt magnitude, while I, with a more 


than infernal rage, ſeiz'd the curſed moment, and 
ſent an immortal ſpirit to hell. He may now be 


loading me with cxccrations, and ſounding re- 
venge 
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venge through the caverns of darkneſs, againſt a 
miſcreant that barr'd the gates of bliſs, and o- 
pen'd his paſſage to the AY of miſery and 
endleſs deſpair. 

Theſe are the horrible images that haunt, and 
ſometimes drive me to the precipice 6f ruin. 
Laſt night in a dead and ſilent hour I took my 
ſword, and went ſoftly into my garden, reſolving 
to ſtab my ſelf (fo wild are the intervals of my 
grief) on the ſame place where I murder'd my 
friend: when I came near I ſaw, or my fancy on- 
ly made it real, a ghaſtly phantome reſembling 
the murder'd Antonio, ſtanding on the very ſpot 
where I gave the fatal thruſt ; his countenance 
wan and doleful ; his motionleſs eyes fix'd full 
on mine; while his hand pointed to the woll- 
imitated wound on his breaſt. 

The ſight wither'd my ſtrength, and the ſword 
drop'd from my trembling hand; guilt made me 
a coward, and with a childiſh fear I haſtily re. 


tir'd to my chamber, calling one of my ſervants 


to attend me. So unlike am I grown to myſelf, 
I ſtart at a ſhadow, and ſhudder at the preſage of 
a dream, am ſurrounded with ill omens, and tor- 
mented with more direful forebodings within. 

We talk of racks, of hiſſing ſnakes, and gnaw- 
ing worms; but all the emphaſis of human lan- 


guage cannot deſcribe the tortures of an acculing 


conſcience, 'The united force of art and nature 
cannot yield the leaſt relief. The light of para- 


diſe could not chear me: the ſongs of angels 


would but heighten my remorſe, and .augment 
the 
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the "OA anguiſh: the gloom of — | 
night, and the ſound of eternal tempeſts, would 
ſooner ſooth theſe unutterable pgonics. 56 
What privilege is my being? why am I curs d 
with immortality ? Oh that my ſevere judge, my 
omni potent adverſary would ſpeak me again into 
my primitive nothing, and with one ne wud 


finiſh my exiſtence ! 


The beafts are happy, hes. come forth and keep. 

Short watch on earth, and then lie down'to ſleep * 

Pain is for man, and ob. how vaſt a pain 

For crimes that made the God bead bleed in vain / 
: | „Dx, YOUNG. 


But why do I Hank it in vain for me ? 1 1 
of all human race exempted ? Am I the only di- 
ſinguiſh'd ſinner excluded from the benefit of 
that infinite atonement? Am I on earth, or ſhut, 
up in the infernal Priſon? Oh ſtay thou ecken 
ring beam of hope, with one heavenly viſit chear 
oy benighted ſoul? An uncertain If, a flattering 

Poffibility, would be a momentary heaven to me: 
*twould be redemption from hell; pardon. to a 
reprobate ſpirit. And yet, f 0 


I muſt periſh, profirate at by foot SO 
.. The humble victim of thy wrath ſhall fall, 


Iploring mercy ftill ; for r e 
_ Triumphant in thy nature tis thy boaſt, 
The attribute that reigns.on this fide bel. 
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My dear Clerimont, excuſe my freedom; 3 *tis 
natural for miſery to complain: had I been 86 
quainted with a perſon of more piety and gene- 
rous compaſſion than yourſelf, I had ſpared you 
the reading of this melancholy relatian, to which 
your long ſtay at Venice has made you a ſtranger. 
Adieu. I know you will pit 
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To BELINDA, from SILVIA, to inform her of 
the reaſons of her ſudden retreat into the country. 


dear anne, 


To barmlef plainwork, and to croaking rooks, 


Old faſhion'd halls, dull aunts, and godly books. 
Mr. Po p E. 


to a view =of nature in that ſimplicity which you 


rally ſo agrecably : but tis here I have recover'd 
my peace, and am again grown a reaſonable crea. 


ture; to which thoſe godly books that you ſeem 


to have ſuch a notion of, have very much contri- 


buted, particularly biſhop Tillotſon. 


I ſee you ſmile, not in malice, but good na- 
ture, at the ſober confeſſion, and want of delica- 


cy in the choice of my reading: it diverts you, 


I know, that I ſhould let Dryden and Otway lie 
ſtupidly by me, and impertinently ſpend an hour 
in reading a ſermon ; that when I am ſo well at 
calc in this world, it ſhould ever enter into my 
head to think of another; and, that in the bloom 
of eighteen, I ſhould have ſach a gloomy diſpo- 
ſition, as to think my ſelf mortal: and, if you 

will 
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will forgive me, I will own, that I ſometimes 
read the bible, in contempt of all modern refine- 
ments, and hope to form my lite on that anti- 
quated ſcheme. Theſe are, I conteſs, my dear 
Belinda, a very unfaſhionable ſer of thoughts, 
and have nothing in them modiſh or polite. 

I believe you will be very inquiſitive to find 
what has put theſe odd, theſe ſtrange unaccount- 
able whimſies into my brain, 

'Tis love, (you ſtart — you pity — you pray for 
me) but *tis love, a tender hopeleſs paſſion, that 


has had this ſurprizing effect! "Tis an abſolute 


deſpair of. being happy in this world, that has 


put me on endeavours to ſecure the happineſs f 
the next: Could J have poſſeſt the idol of my 


ſoul, I had been at reſt, and had loft the reliſh : 
of ſuperior Joys. 

But mine, with confuſion I own it, was a cri- 
minal affection forbid by earth and heaven; my 
bliſs was prohibited by laws human and divine. 
This confeſſion will ſurprize you, but could you 
know the ſeverity of my conduct, you would ex- 
cuſe me. I have torn my ſelf from the ſight of 
the lovely youth for ever, though I could have 
loſt the light of the ſan with leſs reluctance. My 
haſty retreat into the country was free and volun- 
tary; and not, as was thought, the effect of my 
father's command. I was ſincere, heaven is my 
witneſs, in my deſire to free myſelf from the cri- 
minal paſſion, and I thought the moſt certain 
Nat to ! was WY e 3 

D You 
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You know the tour my brother made to Paris, 
brought him acquainted with Monſieur le Comte 
de R-—, and when he came into England, my 
brother return'd with his family: I was in town, 
and waited on Madame la Comteſſe, who did me 
the honour to detain me ſome time with her. 

Mon/reur le Comte was one of the handſomeſt 
and beſt. bred men in the world, and had as much 
of the Engliſh gravity as was agreeable to my own 
temper, which made me find his converſation 
very grateful and entertaining; nor had I the 
leaſt ſuſpicion that there was any hazard in ſuch 
a barmleſs ſatisfaction. I had convers'd in town 
with as much freedom as a virtuous education 
-allow'd, and kept an equal indifference, without 
the leaft inclination to love, or even u pretending 
to hate any mortal man. 

The Comte was perfectly well-bred, and my 
vanity. made me interpret cvery little turn of gal- 
lantry, as the mark of ſome peculiar value and 
innocent friendſhip he had for me: any other 
thought would have ſhock'd my delicacy, and 
put me on my guard, againſt the guilty paſſion 
TI found kindling in my on breaſt, Which, in- 
ſtead of oppoſing, I dug as gratirade, and a 
Juſt ſenſe of merit. 

But I was ſoon ſenſible of he ben, and 
how eaſily vice betrays an unguarded mind, under 
the ſpecious diſguiſe of virtue. I found this free- 
dom of converſation would prove fatal to all the 
Peace and innocence of my mind, which had now 


loſt its native calmneſs, and I began to experience 
all 
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all the fantaſtick effects of ſpleen, vapours, ca- 
price; in ſhort, an uncaſineſs with myſelf, and 
every thing elſe in the world, the charming Com 
teſſe herſelf not excepted. 

But this ſet my guilt betore me in its full ag- 
gravation. Envy and deceit had till now beet 
ſtrangers to my breaſt, which made me flart at 
the monſtrous forms: cvery new favour from 
Madame la Comteſſe reproach'd me with violating 
the truſt and confidence ſhe had in my truth and 
virtue, and for having a with that ſhe had been 
leſs beautiful and deſcrving. The affection and 
intimacy with which ſhe treated me, gave me an 
horror for my ſelf, and I was again generous and 
ſincere, and, as I thought, perſectly confirm'd 
in virtue, till the charming Comte appear d, when 
I found myſelf jcalous, unjuſt, and perverted to 
vice in a moment. 

However, I diſguis'd my folly, from a ſecret 
delicacy in point of reputation, and an unaffected 
ſenſe of honour. I am aſham'd to tell you I had 


a thought that needed a diſguiſe, tho' 'twas in- 


voluntary and unallow'd : but I was an ill diſſem- 
bler, and have ſome reaſon to believe the real 


diſpoſition of my heart was perceiv d by the Comte, 


who, one evening, ſurpriz'd me reclined on the 
ſide of a fountain, repeating theſe lines. 


Come leg religion, with thy augel's face, 
. Diſpel this gloom and brig Hen all the place / 
Drive this deſtructive raſh on from my e 
Compoſe my ſorrows, and reftore my ref: 
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Shew me the path the ſainted-virgins trod, 
Mean me from earth, and raiſe my ſoul to God. 
No more let guilty love my heart inflame ! 


The Comte underſtood Engliſh perfectly well; 
but I recover'd myſelf with as good a grace as 1 
could, and put on more gaicty and aſſurance than 
was indeed natural to my diſpoſition; and to 
conceal my diſorder, left him with precipitancy, 
and return'd to the Comteſſe, who was in her apart- 
ment, reading the ſtory of Rhetea in the life of 
Cyras ; the ask'd me, How T lik'd it? The quc- 
ſtion I am perſuaded was accidental, but I an- 
ſwer'd, That I thought it well told. However, it 
awaken'd my remorſe, and gave me an exquiſite 
 fenie of the injuſtice of my ſecret inclinations. 
From this moment I reſolved to go back into 
the country, to conceal and conquer my folly. 
The tenderneſs and unaffected concern the Com- 
tefſe expreſs'd in parting with me, confirm'd my 
virtue, and gave me a ſecret confuſion for the 
injuſtice of having wiſh'd her leſs happy. The 
calmneſs and ſanctity of my ſoul ſeem'd to be re- 
ſtor'd, and I had left the place a conqueror, it 
the Comte had not led me to the coach, and by 
an accidental ſigh, and a ſort of a ſerious air in 
his face, given my mind a ſofter turn, and con- 
vinc'd me of the vanity of human confidence, and 
that I had triumph'd without a victory. 

But the retirement of the country, and ſerious 
reflection, ſoon freed me from the tumultuous 
effects of a guilty paſſion : the ſcene alter d with 

* . 8 infinite 
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Infinite advantage, and all grew peaceful and ſe- 
rene. I am now reconcil'd to my ſelf, and find 
an ineffable ſatisfaction in the ſilent approbation 
of my own conduct; a ſatis fact ion ſuperior to all 
the empty applauſe of the crowd, I d reflect with 
pleaſure on the happy change. My ſoul ſeems 
now in its proper ſituation, and conſcious of itg 
dignity, looks above this world for its reſt and 
happineſs: I am almoſt in a tate of inſenſibility, 
with regard to mortal things, and have fix'd my 
views on thoſe infinite delights, which will be 
the certain rewards of virtue. 


What is there here to fill theſe vaſt deſires ? 
Should fancy all her dazling ſtenes diſplay, 
Our wiſhes uuconſin d would wander full 
Beyond the limits of theſe narrow skies, 

In ſearch of Ras aud immortal joys. 


Adicu, my dear . As long as I leave 
you to the quiet poſſeſſion of the dear town and 
its dear j Joys, you will not envy me all that a gay 
imagination can form of future pleaſures. —I 
have truſted you with the inmoſt ſecrets of my 


ſoul, and know I can depend upon your fidelity. 


Jam, 


Tour en, Friend, 


SrIvIA. 
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LETTER IV. 


To EusEBTVUs, from a Deiſt. 
HERE ſhall I find reſt ? The wide 


creation denies it. I have run thro' 
all the varieties of human folly, and 
ſearch'd every vanity below the fun : 
J have tried what was to be found in 
madneſs ; women, wine, and frolick have divided 
my hours; and I am now trying what ſatisfaction 
wiſdom and philoſophy can yield. You have 
made me at laſt a convert to natural religion, and 
turn'd me into a fort of a virtuous heathen : Mo- 
rality in its practice is no longer my averſion : 
I begin to think reaſon and immortality che 
higheſt advantages of humanity. That there is a 

G OD all nature cries aloud through all her 
works; and while I am attending thoſe ſacred 
dictates, in ſuch raptures as theſe J often addreſs 


myſelf, 


To the unknown GOD. 


Whatter thou art, thou excellence unknown / 
'Tis thee thro all thy various works we ſeek. 
Theſe ſecret Ianguiſbments, theſe fierce deſires, 
Howe'er licentious, free and unconfin'd, 


1 | Purſue, 
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Purſue, unſeen, an object infinite, 
Thro' ev'ry fair diſguiſe the leading G O D 
Allures our eager ſouls. That roſy bluſh, 
Thoſe ſparkling eyes, and ſoft enchanting ſmiles, 
Receiv'd their charms from thee. Beauty is thine 
In all its conquering powers. In thee 
We trace up pleaſure to its ſacred ſource. 
We meet thee in the balmy weſtern breeze, 
The fragrance of the ſpring, the ſpicy iſles, 
And all Arabia breathes its ſweets from thee. 
From harmony to harmony we riſe, 
To that ſuperior skill, which tun'd the ſphercs, 
Gave melody to Gabricl's s heavenly lyre, 
And ev'ry moving grace to Rolli's ſong. 
Whatever ſacred force in muſick lies, 
. The dying ſtrain that calms the wildeſt care, 
Or loftier note that prompts to glorious deeds, 
7% inſpiring GO D dwells in the myſtick ſound, 
And charms and captivates the liſPning ſoul, 
Thro' all her ſoft capacities of joy. 
But what art thou, the ſecret ſpring of life, 
Supream in all perfections, tho unknown ꝰ 
More lovely than the faireſt of thy works; 
For thou art ftill beyond ſimilitude, 
Still riſiug with diftinguiſh'd eminence, 
In perfect beauty, aud unrival'd glory. 
But what thoſe beauties, what thoſe glories are, 
No mortal eye has ſeen, nor boldeft flight 
Of fancy, in her gayeſt ſcenes conceiv'd. 
Some ſoft celeſtial ecchoes from afar, 
Some glimm' ring rays, with a reflected light, 
Aittradt our ſouls, and kindle warm deſires, - 
17 Impe- 
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Impetuous wiſbes, and aſpiring hopes ; 
Which own no bounds, but infinitely free, 

Break thro” created limits with contempt, 

And ſeek the great original of bliſs. 

But oh if Iove=— if Jove's the boaſted name, 
And darling attribute, reveal thy ſelf, 

Unfold the heavenly wonders of thy face, 
And ftand in open majeſty confeſs'd . 

Why was I form'd with theſe aſpiring thoughts, 
And elegant deſires, theſe boundleſs aims, 
That reach at nothing ſhort of & O D himſelf © 
If *tis a bliſs impoſfible to man; 

If thou wilt never fill theſe vaſt deſires, 

Why were they raisd ? This eminence of thought 

is but my torment. — Oh recal again 

This glorious curſe, this thankleſi gift, my reaſon / 

This immortality, my dread ! my horror / 
Far rather had ] fouriſb'd in a plant, 

And only reach'd a vegetable life, 

Open d my bloſſoms to the feng ſun, | 

And drop'd their beauties e er the ev ning 1% 

Or had I mounted with the feat her d race 

In heights of air; or with my fellow brutes 

At freedom ranged the trackleſs defart ver, 

Slept in a den, or flretch'd my careleſs bulk 

Secure in open fields, heedleſs of good 

Or evil, paſt or preſent, or to come 

Oh envy'd lot to mine / if I muſt live - 
Eternal years excluded from thy face, 

Be it in earth, or air, or in the dees, 
Where, my art CO er 2 ee is > a 


Tie 
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The fields and woods are often witneſs to theſe 


ſoliloquies while I fly from man, to converſe with 
the great ſpirit of nature ; for you have at laſt 
convinc'd me of a Divine Preſence, with whoſe 
Immenſity I am ſurrounded. To this conſcious 
mind I ſdmetimes addreſs myſelf ; with pleaſure 
I grow acquainted with. this propitious Being, 
and adore Him as the ſpring of my exiſtence, 
I ſcem to find ſome new capacities of happineſs 
awake in my ſoul. I languiſh for ſome unknown 
joys, ſome yet unexperlenc'd pleaſures, and grow 
confident, that the power who rais'd theſe de- 
fires, will at laſt gratify them. 

That filence, that ſelf-refleQion and retirement; 
that was lately my horror, is now become my de- 
light, while I am attending the dictates of rea- 
ſon, and ſincerely endeavouring to know the will 
of that divine mind; who muſt be too benificent 


to leave me in my bebt doubts, while I am 


ſincerely ſecking the heavenly illumination. 
Thus far, my dear E:s£v1vus, your argu- 

ments have had ſucceſs. I have the higheſt obli- 

gations to you for not ſuffering me to degrade 


myſelf into the rank of animals, and for perſua- 


ding me to aſſume the dignity of a reaſonable 
creature: In that capacity I am 


Tour moſt obliged humble Servant 5 


PHIL ANDER, 
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LETTER V. 


To Mrs, — from AmMorer, giving an account 
59 her criminal paſſion for SEBASTIAN. 


& O W. ſhall I begin? What language 
can paint the confuſion of my 
thoughts? which, could you be 
ſenſible of, it would be ſome apo- 
logy for the fatal ſecret I would 
diſcover. I am yet but a modeſt finner, and 
can neither excuſe, nor dare diſguiſe my guilt 
from one, who till now has ſhar'd all the ſecrets 
of my ſoul. 

Oh think what I would fay ! imagine what tis 
1 find ſuch reluctance to diſcover, | and which I 

muſt diſcover, tho” it coſts me all your eſteem ! 
your eſteem, which has been my pride and hap- 
pineſs ; but even that J will reſign, rather than 
ſufter you to injure your own character, by a 
continuance of that friendſhip T have forfeited. 

I am not that modeſt innocent perſon you be- 
lieve me: There is no diſguiſing my . nor 
K my loſt honour, 


I know 
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I know you are ſurprized, you hardly credit 
me, you would feign believe I have bely'd my 
felt, and what I have told you is the effect of 
ſpleen, melancholy, any thing but truth. Would 
to heaven that it was all frenzy and wild imagina- 
tion! that I were innocently unhappy ! that 1 
had loſt my reaſon, and kept my virtue! 


Oh hear niy virtue thine's a ſacred flame, 
And ſtill my ſoul pays homage to thy name. 


Ye chaſte and holy thoughts, that once poſſeſs'd 
my ſoul, return again! return ye ſmiling ſcenes 
of innocence and peace! Ve ſecret conſolations 
of religion! Ye gentle whiſpers of conſcience ! 
ſpeak peace again to my unquiet breaſt ! 


© 


I have not yet begun my fatal ſtory ; — Oh let i 
it never be told! let it be loft in eternal oblivion! 


but that's impoſſible, tis regitter'd on my heart. 


In what dark cavern ſpall I hide my head? 5 
Where ſeek retreat, now innocence is fled 5 


If my penitence had obtain'd pardon'd from hea- 
ven, the publick would ſpeak my infamy aloud. 
How am] fallen! from what height of reputati- 
on, to the loweſt contempt! This to a mind that 
ſtill retains the niceſt ſenſe of honour, is an afflic- 
tion inſupportable. I have no refuge from the 


inſults of the world, but ſolitude, and thither the 


thoughts of my ouilt and infamy purſue me; the 
country ſhades, the ſeats of ans we oy peace, 
e me no relief. 8 

| E 2 Alone 


F 
l 
a 4 — — 


— — . —ü— 


+ 


Fa LE T'I ERS 


Alone through unfrequented ſbades I rove, 

And hope the ſweets of ſolitude to prove; 

But at my fight each verdant proſpect ears 

A gloomy view, and every plant appears 

To bend its top, o ercharg d with dewy tears. 
What joy can I in theſe receſſes find ? 

What beauteous ſcenes can pleaſè a guilty mind? 
In vain the ſun his morning pride diſplays, 

T turn my eyes, and ſicken at its rays : 

The filver moon, and ſparkling ſtars by vight, 
Torment me too with their officious light. 


Heaven and earth ſeem to reproach me, and join 
with the convictions of my own reaſon, which 
fully approves the rules J have violated. To 
what has my folly reduced me? Where ſhall I 
ſeek for peace, when I am at variance with my 
ſelf, and my practice is inconſiſtent with thoſe 
heavenly precepts, to which my mind aſſents? 

I would tell you the ſtory of my ruin, but 
every circumſtance fills me with confuſion. You 
know my ſeducer, and what a train of artifices 
he has employ'd to compleat it : You, madam, 
gave me many gentle admonitions; but I was too 
ſecure in my own reſolution, and that diſguiſe of 
honour, which the talſe Schaſtian always avow'd, 
and never with more aſſurance, than when his 
flattery betray d me into this infamy. 

Time and place, the evening gloom and ver- 
dant ſhade, every circumſtance conſpired to my 
undoing. 'The whiſpering gales, the falling 
E the green retreats and flow ry ſcenes, 

heighten'd 


Moral and Entertaining. ” 9 


heighten'd the ſoft temptation: All nature ſeen'd 
to ſooth the tender paſſion, and gave my charm- 
ing ſeducer new advantages, his form, his aſpect 
acquir'd unuſual graces, and his language was all 
enchantment. 


— And oh ! his charming tongue | 
Was but too well acquainted with my weakneſs. 
He talk'd of love, and all my melting heart 
Difſov'd within my breaſt 


OTWAx. 


Whither is my imagination wandering? Ye 
powers of chaſtity aſſiſt me ! blot this guilty ſcene 
for ever from my foul! Let the remembrance of 
_ theſe criminal delights no more return! Let them 
be loſt in darkneſs and oblivion ! Let me be en- 
tertain'd with more pure and laſting joys, in ſome 
humble retreat, far from the noiſe and thought- 
leſs amuſements of the world! I ask not princely 


bowers, or artful walks; let me paſs my hours 


in ſome unfrequented ſhade, where the images 
of vanity and ſin may never enter! Oh celeſtial 
life! How do theſe peaceful ſcenes ſooth and 
flatter my foul ! through what enchanting paths 
does my imagination ſtray! Ye vain grandeurs 
of the world adieu! Adieu ye idle amuſements, 
and fantaſtick pleaſures! What ſhadows do you 
now appear! How unſubſtantial to theſe ſerious 
proſpects of bliſs! Let me dwell unmoleſted 
here! Let me loſe the remembrance of this buſy 
world, and hear no more of its diſtracting follics ! 

Here 


go - IL. E T TIE Ri 


Here let me attend the happy period, that mall 
unite the band of lite ! and then, 


Let ſome fair Spirit, form'd alone for love, 
That's happy in its full enjoyment, 

Tune the celeftial Inte, and gently ſing 

A Requiem to my ſoul, call out my life 
By the ſweet pow'rs of heav'nly harmony 
While on a roſy couch I reſt my head, 

And in the languiſhments of love divine 
Reign my breath, and wake in endleſs joy. 


In the height of diſtraction, I ſubſcribe, 


MavDan, 
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From E VAN DE R fo a Libertine. 


0 U muſt excuſe me, my lord, if I 
To ſhould not yield to the conviction of 
our railery, nor damm my ſelf in 
meer good manners and ceremony. 
I muſt confeſs never was a bad cauſe 
defended with more wit and vivacity z but I dare 


not venture on eternal miſery, in the gaity of 


my heart, nor give up my ye of ſalvation tor 
a jeſt. 

' "Wi can you blame me, my lord; for AN ſe= 
rious in things which to my apprehenſion are the 
greateſt realities, tho'ꝰ to your politer imagina- 
tion they may appear but dreams and chimeras: 
till I can change my opinion I ſhould act unrea- 
ſonably, to deſiſt from my purſuit of what 1 
think the nobleſt end of human actions. 

As for your objection againſt my ſcheme, chat 


'tis a happineſs future and uncertain ; yours, 1 


lord, has the ſame diſadvantage. 

Is there any mortal that thinks himſelf happy 
in any preſent enjoyment : ? Some uneaſy circum- 
ſtance or other mingles it ſelf with all ſublunary 


bliſs; tis ſome future expectation that engages 
the 
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the mind. To morrow's aſſignation with a jovial 


friend or miſtreſs depends on ſo precarious a 


thing as life, which thouſands before another ri- 
ſing ſun muſt reſign, and yours perhaps may be 
among the deſtin'd number; and in that very 
moment your expectations periſh, and prove as 
viſionary, as the celeſtial pleaſures and divine en- 
tertainments, that you turn into ridicule. 

On your ſcheme, tis but a breath betwixt a 
man, a reaſonable being, the Lord of the Crea- 


tion; and a clod of earth, a ſhadow, a meer no- 


thing. If the machine ſhould keep a proper 


ſituation to drink, to ſing, to laugh and dance; 
a thouſand other chances may ſtart up to diſap- 


point the promis d joy; which if you reach, fru- 
ition itſelf will deceive your hopes, and leave you 


nothing but anxiety and remorſe. 


This is what can never happen to me, tho all 
my bright expectations ſnould prove a fiction; 
as ſoon as I reach the fatal period I ſhall be paſt 
reflection; my gaudy hopes and being will end 
at once, and leave me for ever inſenſible of my 


| loſs: in the mean time as long as the dream of 


life laſts, the very proſpect of boundleſs and im- 
mortal pleaſures muſt give the mind a greater ſa- 
tisfaction in meer ſpeculation, than all thoſe fleet= 
ing imperfect enjoyments, whoſe fallacy you eve- 

ry moment diſcover. 

Let my plan of happineſs be ever ſo viſionary, 

*tis noble ; let it be invented by the craft of 
pes, or politicians, tis ſuperior to all the 
1 Luxury: | 
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luxury, by which the greateſt libertine ever you 
pos'd to gratify his deſires. 

Riches and grandeur, wine and winch muſick 
and beauty, are the height of your wiſhes ; but 
all theſe either fatigue the mind with anxicty, or 
languiſh, or ſleep on the ſenſes. You have often 
own'd to me, that a ſeries of theſe enjoyments 
has left you nothing but vanity and vexation; and 
have in your reaſonable intervals confeſs'd, that 
theſe are no more than ſpecious names, N ſha- 
dows of ſome Original Good, that the mind thro' 
every diſguiſe purſues. 

This is the ſupream excellence aſter which my 
ſoul aſpires; if tis imaginary, the mind muſt yet 
be enlarged, by graſping at the enjoyment of in- 
finite happineſs: for I dare confeſs my end is the 


ſame with yours, tis pleaſure we both purſue; 


and as at preſent it conſiſts chiefly in expectati- 
on, mine muſt ſurpaſs dane by the proportion 
of its object. 


Vou have ſet your night for the Opera, to hear 
Fauſtina ſing; I expect the period, when the 
curtain of mortality ſhall be drawn, and the 
ſcenes of eternal glories open, and angels ſolace 
me with celeſtial harmony. | 

The flowery ſpring returns to love, and your 
ſoft retirement in one of the faireſt ſeats in Eng- 
land, entertains you; while my ãmagination wan- 
ders thro' the heavenly paradiſe, and recreates it 
ſelf by bliſsful ſtreams, among the trees of life. 
Jou attend the happy period, that after long 
5 impatience ſhall give the charming Zephalinds to 

8 F N your 
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your vows; While a. diviner Hame animates my 
ſoul, in the ſearch of infinite an 


But Ml me ven bencg this Hani rous Howe began 
Te angels, who behold the face of God ! 
I call the worms, my brethren, an ae, 
h Corruption ; is my father, yet high as yours, 
My wiſhes riſe ; the ſame divine ambition, » 
The ſame bright object kindles my deſires. 
© Jovelier than the faireſt of thy works l 
| Nr bing below thy ſelf, great as thou _ 
Exalted and ſupream — nothing below | 
Thy ſelf can ever fix my reſtleſs lunge. 
Theſe faculties were made alone for * 
Or I had never rais d a wiſb ſo high. 
Neeeſjit ty of nature leads me on; | 
My reaſon has no theme, my life no end. | { 
Love, the ſuperior paſſion of my ſoul, - 
Finds nothing equal to its dignity. 
Give all the ſun goes round, to thoſe that ſeek - If 
A happineſs, beneath the ſovereign good. 
One gentle look, one beav'nly ſmile of thine, 
Has blotted ev'ry charm from nature's face, a: g 
And faded all the glory of the world. — 
Why doſt thou bid me. li ten to the. voice 1 N 
Of nature, in her juſt melodious round? ” 
W hy doft thou bid me trace the flow'ry fields, 
Me ſpring's gay verdure, or with wand ring 766, [| 
Survey the. circle of the firmament ? | y 
M bat is there lovely on the ſpacious earth, 
Or in th etherial round, compar'd to thee > E 
Compar'd to thee the flars can boaſt no light, 
L 2 215 - 
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The ſun itſelf in modeſt clouds conceal d, | 
Pays homage to the great eternal ring 
Of facred life, and uncreated liglt. 

M hate er at utmoſt ſtretch the mind ef man 
Can form, in its unbounded range of thought, 
Of bright, or fair, or juſtly regular, © 
When fancy launches out to worlds unknown, 
And paints beyond, created beauty fair, 

Still thou art fairer, and more ene . 

I ae my + you will F this pociica 
excurſion, ſince I have been led to it FAR TO 
example. we 

I need not make: an r for continuing to 
inſult you with my privileges, ſince I have no 
deſign in it but what is abſtractly diſintereſted 
and charitable. A place of truſt or honour em- 


ploys your thoughts, and calls for your perpe- 


tual attendance; andtywhen you think yourſelf 


ſecure of the gawdy trifle, your pretenſions may 


be loſt by a momantary caprice : But my expect- 
ations run higher than any dignity this world 
can boaſt; *tis a celeſtial crown and kingdom 
that fires my ambition; I am in purſuit 6f 1 infi- 
nite honours, and Sr the _—_ ak immor- 

tality. 8 G3 
You ſee, my Joo; in every poll * 1694 
and glory, I have the advantage of you. Suppoſe 
my pretenſions as vifionary as you will, nothing 
can be more exalted, than ſuch a notion of hap- 
pineſs: tis endleſs and compleat, uneleuded 
with Pain or ſorrow; whereas you can never 
F 2 boaſt 
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| boaſt of 8 perfectly at eaſe, nor to taſte plea- 


ſure unmingled with many mortifying evils; in 
your gayeſt flights, you cannot flatter * 
with ſuch views. 
But this proſpect 1 is all peaceful and Gabon, not 
a moment's anxiety ſhall riſe, to break the ſeries 
of eternal joy. Whatever holy cheat laid the 
plan, tis no diſhonour to be thus deluded. Let 
poets, priefts, or politicians be the inventors, a 
thouſand times bleſt be the happy genius, that 
provided this relief to ſoften the chagrin of mor- 
tal life; when tir'd and ſick of all mortal vanities, 


the wind repoſes itſelf in fragrant bowers, ſports 


on flowery lawns, and wanders thro' elyſian 


groves; when the raptur d fancy drinks at the 
„ of life, and baths 1 in rivers of immortal 
pleaſure !, 

Death, the gloom: y ae: of all your hopes, 


in the height of your luxuty, and moſt jovial en- 


tertainments, inſults your imagination with his 
horrid aſpe& : but this ghaſtly. phantom, this 


univerſal terror, brightens into a ſmile, and in an 


angel's form beckons me away to endleſs reſt. 
That untry'd. gulph that you expect will at once 
ſwallow up your joys and your exiſtence, ap- 
pears to me a Page to undecaying life and 


pleaſure. 


And let Anil be e that my dc 
of future bliſs proves a fiction, and chriſtianity a 
meer deluſion, I ſhall be inſenſible of remorſe or 
ſham or, wy res 30 n ſhall lie down as 
eis ro! Fee 19” 1 glori- 


— 


4 
As 
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gloriouſly with the clods of the valley, and ſleep 
as ſweetly in my primitive duſt as your lordſhip.- 

But oh! ſhould the objects of the chriſtian 
faith prove true, what a wild hazard do you 
run ? What limits will your confuſion find ? Your 
ſhame will be as laſting as your miſery. You 
will reproach yourſelf for ever, and be expos'd 
to the deriſion of the wretched ſociety to which 
you are join'd. [ny à rien plus reel que cela, ny 
de plus terrible faiſons tant | yup won voudrons les 
braves. 

I have, you find, oe vun che 
ſent you my thoughts on this ſubject, to convince 

BOY lordſhip how much [ I 
Dur devoted humble Servant, 


EAN DER. 
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From HERNMINITIVUs to his Sifter, acquainting her 
with the happy Mecks of his N for CL rom 4. 


My dear SISTER, 

Py 18 with great pleaſure I TIO your 
command, in letting you know the 
diſpoſition of my heart to the charm- 
ing CLEoRAa. To one whoſe 
thoughts were leſs refin'd than yours, my diſ- 


courſe would be incredible; but you are a ſort 


of platonick, and may perhaps approve the ef- 
fects of a generous paſſion, and give credit to the 
reformation it has made in my life. a 
You will forgive me, madam, for being once 
in the right, when J have diſſented. from you, 


_ fince tis the only. inftance I have to boaſt of: 


Had I been govern d by your advice, and fled 
the fair CLEO RA, inſtead of converſing with 


1 might have been an unteform'd libertine : 


But ſhe ſet virtue in my view with its moſt charm- 
ing advantages, I ſaw an angel in her form, and 
heard celeſtial muſick in her voice; ſhe was the 
meſſenger of the skies to convert me, I own'd 


the credentials, and yiclded to the heavenly in- 


ſpiration. 


You 
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Vou know, my dear fiſter, that her dawning 


8 had made an e on . heart be- 
| oo I went to travel. 5 


13 1 the a 3 of Fs eyes, ; 
as men for: day-break watch the callers Ries. 
Dx 1 D EN. 


I left Bngland with the ad hon of fud- 
ing her free at my return, and with a full inten- 
tion to make my addreſſes to her. While I 
ſtay d at Rome, that imperial ſeat of vice, the 
only looſe amour I had, was with a beautiful 
Italian, who ſomething raſcanbled the matchleſs 
CLeora, who was ſtill the miſtreſs of my rea- 
ſonable affections. | 
But how great was the anguiſh of my ſoul, 
when after all my gay expectations, the firſt news 
that ſurpriz'd me at my return was, that ſhe was 
juſt married to Philaret? the man that of all the 
world I would not have hated or injur d: A 
man that had every amiable quality, and was the 
pride and joy of all his acquaintance: Nor could 
I forget ſome former obligations his popular in- 
tereſt had laid on me. In this exigence I refolv'd 
to diſpenſe with the ceremony of paying my com- 


pliments to him, that I might avoid the ſight: * . 


his lovely bride; nor did I frequent wy public! 
place where I was likely to meet her. 

But at laſt the fatal interview came, a in Pa, 
drawing-room, ſparkling as an angel, I ſaw the 
—_— creature...: From this moment I became an 
£21129 | 1 * 
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apoſtate to virtue, and ſecretly renouncing all the 
ties of truth and honour, reſol vd with great de- 
liberation to be a villain. This noble deſign was 
the ſubject of my retir'd contemplations. With 
what wild, what impious ſoliloquies, have I 
whiſper'd to the groves and ſtreams! wiſhing the 
laws of heaven cancell'd, and the ftate of nature, 
In the fiction of a aolden age, real, Theſe ſenſe- 
leſs lines have feen exprefs d my infamous rap- 

tures. wr t | | | 


0 fiecle plus heurenx mille fois pour les hommes, 
Aus le flecle dur ou nous ſommes / 

Now parce que la terre in cet age par fait 

Dounnoit tous les fruits ſans culture, 

Que les fleuves eftoient de lait, 

Que le meil dans nous bois couloit ſur la verdure. 


Mais parce que Yhonneu 25 ce tyran des nos ames, 
Cette trompeuſe idol, & ce phantome vain, 
Ne avois ſur les cours une pouvoir ſouverain, 
Et ne s oppaſoit pas aux amoreuſes flames. 


Such were my ſecret extravagancies, the enter- 
tainments of my ſolitary walks: but in the 
height of my folly heaven did r not rentirely aban- 
don me. | 
I took all bende opportunities to follow 
and converſe with the fair CLEORA, a favour 
ſhe never refuſed me, if ſhe had, I ſhould have 
entertain'd more hopes, than from the manner 
in which ſhe treated me. I attended her coach, 
her chair, haunted her at publick places, ogled, 
ſtar d, ſigh'd,. and practis'd all the modern fop- 
peries 
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perics of love, which ſhe never thought it worth 
her while to obſerve ; and to my great mortifica- 
tion, I found I neither pleas'd, nor moleſted her- 

All my dumb eloquence and mute addreſs was 
loft on her; ſhe minded it no more, nor, per- 
haps, ſo much, as ſhe would the trolicks of a 
monkey. I might give myſelf what poſtures and 
airs I thought moſt becoming, and act the indo- 
lent, or languiſhing lover, without interruption 3 
ſhe look'd as if ſhe had no manner of apprehen- 
ſion what I was doing, or what I intended. My 
breath had been as well employ'd, in talking of 
darts and flames, to the plants and trees 3 the 
jargon was fo perfectly unintelligible to her, that 
the either anſwer'd nothing to the purpoſe, or 
turnꝰd the diſcourſe to ſome grave moral ſubject. |. 

And as ſhe had the fineſt turn of wit, and the 
moſt graceful manner of ſpeaking in the world, 
every thing ſhe ſaid made an impreſſion on my 
ſoul : every vice on which ſhe ſet a mark of in- 
tamy, though ever ſo modiſh, loft its credit with 
me; and every virtue, tho” ever ſo ſeverc, ſeem'd 
practicable with her applauſe. 

The manner in which ſhe treated my paſſion, 
ſet me in a very ridiculous light to myſelf. The 
vanity appear'd unpardonable, that inſpir'd me 
with the hopes of rivalling the happy man, to 
whom, 1n the fight of heaven, with her vows ſhe 
had ſincerely given her eſteem and tendereſt af 
fections. Whatever regard was due to ſuch di- 
ſtinguiſhing merit as Philaret's, ſhe gave him : 


Nothing could be more ſoft and engaging than 
G her 


N 
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her whole behaviour to him. Her modeſty Was 


unaffected, truth and juſtice appear'd in all her 


actions: 'R the gayeſt bloom of youth, and tri- 
umph of beauty, the pradtis'd the ſtricteſt rules 
of picty. This, join'd to the moſt gentle diſpo- 
ſition, ' and a genius turn'd to every thing that 
was beautiful and polite, makes her one of the 
brighteſt characters of the age. 

A thouſand times bleſt be the heavenly power 
that kept me back from the ruin I courted, and 


by the example and converſation of this lovely 
woman, made me a proſelyte to virtue, and gui- 


ded me to a rational and laſting happineſs ! 

But, my dear ſiſter, this fortunate event ſhall 
not encourage me to contemn your advice on any 
future en; z and in this inſtance I know you 


will forgive, 


Madam, 


Your moſt obedient humble Servant, 


HERMINIVUsS- 


From BELLAMOUR to Cantos relating the 
e of his love to AL ME DA. 


= AM glad to find you ſo entirely ſa- 
tisfied, ſo completely bleſs'd amidft 
the noiſe and amuſements of the 
town. I congratulate your enjoy- 
bes ment of aſſemblies, operas," and 
maſquerades. , But all your boaſted pleaſures can't 
raiſe my envy at As nor tempt me back 1 
the country. [1 12-190 29 


My mind is in web a - Gantaſtick aides 


that I find more ſatisfaction in talking to trees, 


ſtreams, and ecchoes, than to reaſonable crea- 
tures. I converſe frequently with a row of wil- 
"lows; that grow on the banks of a neighbouring 


river, and have often call'd them to witneſs, what 


they neither hear, nor underſtand. The ftreams 
arc often ſwell'd with my tears, without ever 
riſing to a deluge; and the rocks melted at my 


complaints, without loſing one atom of their 
bulk. — 


But while I laugh at myſelf; I ſhall cafilj r 
give you, if you ſhould take the ſame liberty, and 
2: enter 
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enter into the ridicule of my character: You are 
a lover yourſelf of the modern jovial kind, 
quite the reverſe of the ſolemn antiquated a 
of Paſtor Fido, Don Quixote, and your humble 
ſervant. 

All this railery i is forc d, and only us d in po- 
licy, that I may tell my ory with a 1 grace 
to a man of your gaiety. 

Vou know how the young Etrira was left to 
my father's care by her mother, and by a con- 
tract between both our parents, was from her 
childhood deſignꝰ a wite for me; but neither 
her beauty nor vaſt fortune have had the leaſt in- 
fluence on me to make any addrefles to her. I 
have convers'd with her with great indifference, 
and thought I had reaſon to believe ſhe had the 
ſame for me. But my father, in order to make 
good his engagements, when he was on his death- 
bed, defir'd me to promiſe him,. with the greateſt 
folemnity to marry her; as he had been the beſt 
of parents, I promis'd him without any reluct- 


| ance, on condition Elvira did not refuſe me, of 


which I had ſome ſecret hopes: However, as I 
then had no other inclination, I was in no man- 
ner of care whether the accepted, or refuſed me. 

But when I was laſt in town, and walking in 
the mall, I met one of the moſt agreeable women 
I ever ſaw; the was tall, and exactly ſhap'd, her 
eyes large and fine, with ſomething ſoftand pen- 
five in her air, ſomething of thought, of wit, of 


| Hgnificancy, which I can't expreſs. Whether I 


then met my fellow-mind, that had been pair'd 
| for 


— 
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for me by deſtiny; or whether in ſome pre- 
exiſtent ſtate we had. been acquainted, I know 
not, but I flatter'd myſelf ſhe obſerv'd me with- 
out contempt. I ſpent my time in following, or 
endeavouring to meet her, and at laſt had made 
myſelf ſo remarkable, that ſhe ſeem'd to think 
herſelf oblig'd to avoid me. As far as J could, 
without being ridiculous by my eurioſity, TI en- 
quir'd after her, but left the walks uninform'd, 
who ſhe was. I was ina day or two forc'd to go 
into the country, where I was detain'd for ſome 
months, endeavouring in vain to o forget the Kar 
ſtranger J had ſcen. | 
In this temper I was taking a Glitary Nd 
from my own ſeat, till I came to the entrance of 
a wood that was near the Earl of s park: 
here I found, ſurprizing as a heavenly viſion, the 
lovely form that had charm'd me, fitting with a 
Milton in her hand, which ſhe was reading with 
ſuch attention, hike I ſpoke to her before ſhe ſaw 
me. She immediately withdrew into the park, 
bat T follow'd her, and told her, the happineſs 
of my life depended on her attention, which in 
the moſt modeſt manner ſhe at laſt granted, and 
heard the ſoft relation. That little ſacceſs gave 
me ſuch hopes, that I purſued the affair on every 
opportunity I could prevail with her to give 
me: For as my fortune and rank were ſuperior 
to hers, which was only dependant, ſhe ated 
with great caution, and convinc'd me that ſhe 
pofſeſs'd all that true grandeur of mind, that 
conſcious virtue inſpires. Her wit, the elegance 


of 
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of her behaviour, with a thouſand graces that at- 
| tended her whole conduct, ſecur'd her conqueſt 
and confin'd all my hopes of carthly happineſs 
to the poſſeſſion of the charming Maid : Nor 
did I tear the leaſt obſtacle to my wiſhes, for I 
had told her my engagement to my father, and 
the full certainty I had, (as indeed I thought) of 
Elvira s refuſal. 

Which I now went to ask, with a perfect aſ- 
en that I ſhould receive it. Her coldneſs 
did not ſeem to have the air of affectation, but 
rather the effect of a ſecret averſion. I look d on 
myſelf as a ſort of incumbrance entail'd on her 
by her anceſtors, of which ſhe would be joyfully 
freed, and in the gaiety of my heart made her 
an offer of my perſon, ſuch as it was, without 
the leaſt expectation of being accepted; as 1 
was, to my unſpeakable contuſion : She perceived 
my diſappointment with a modeſt, but tender 
concern, and put me into a diſorder that I could 
not caſily recover. 

I knew my love to the beautiful AL NME DA 
was a ſecret to every body but ourſelves, and 
if it had been known, I would do Ewirà the 
Juſtice to confeſs, there was a ſweetneſs in her 
remper almoſt incapable of malice : However, I 
durſt not diſcover the affair without AL MED a's 
conſent ; to whom I went in the height of my 
Set. to let her know the diſappointment : 
She grew pale at the relation, ſunk into my arms, 
and only ſpoke with tears; but ſoon left me, 

without 
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without letting me know her reſolutions, till 
within a few Hours I receiv'd the enclos d. 


To BELLAMOUR, 

1 Beg you to forget, and never think of ſeeing me 
again, nor l:t any thing tempt you to violate 
your engagement to a dying father. It would 

be barbarous in you to abandon the fair Elvira, who 
was an orphan caſt on the protection of your fa- 
mily. Do not entertain one anxious thought for 
me. I was the care of providence when I was un- 
known to you, and that will be my refuge in all 
future diſtreſs. Adieu for ever. 


ALMEDA' 

T am juſt going to diſcover our mutual paſſion 
to Elvira, and to ſhew her this letter, in hopes 
that compathon will prevail with her to retuſe 
me; and can't but flatter myſelf with ſucceſs, 


from the gentleneſs of her diſpoſition. I am in 
all the changes of fortune, | 


My dear CAR Los, 
Sincerely yours, | 


BELL AMOUR.. 
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To PRILAR To, from the Duke of ***, ritten 
on his Death-bed. 
„ FE FOR E you receive this, my 
== final ſtate will be determin'd by the 
judge of all the earth; in a few days 
at moſt, perhaps in a few hours, the 
inevitable ſentence will be paſt, that 
ſhall raiſe « me to the heights of happineſs, or fink 
me to the depths of miſery. W hile pou read theſe 
lines, I ſhall be either groaning under the agonies 
of abſolute Rope, or INN in fullneſs of 
OY. 
Tis impoſſible for me to expreſs the mint 
diſpoſition of my ſoul, the vaſt uncertainty I am 
ſtruggling with; no moldy can paint the force 
and vivacity of my apprehenfions : Every doubt 
wears the face of horror, and would perfectly 
overwhelm me, but for ſome taint beams of hope, 
which datt acroſs the tremendous gloom. What 
tongue can utter the anguiſh of a ſoul ſuſpended 
between the extreams of infinite; Joy, or eternal 
miſery? I am throwing my laſt ſtake for eternity, 
and tremble and ſhudder for the important event. 
Good God ! how have I employ d mylelt ! 
what enchantment has held n me! in what delirium 
KY a - has 
3 


Moral and Entertaining. 49 
has my life been paſt: what have I been doing * 
while the ſun in its race, and the ſtars in their 
courſes, have lent their beams, 1 only to 
light me to perdition. 
I never wak'd till now. I have but juſt c COM= 
menc'd the dignity of a rational Being: Till this 
inſtant, 'T' had a wrong apprehenſion of every 
thing in nature; J have purſued ſhadows, enter- 
tain'd myſelf with dreams ; I have been treaſu- 
ring up duft, and ſporting myſelf with the wind. 
I look back on my paſt life, and but for ſome 
memorials of infamy and guilt, tis all a blank, a 
perfect vacancy. I might have graz d with the 
beaſts of the field, or ſung with the winged in- 
habitants in the woods! to much better purpoſe, 
than any for which J have liv'd : And oh! but 
for ſome faint hope, a thouſand times more bleſsd 
had I been to have ſlept with the clods of the 
valley, and never heard the almighty Fiat, nor 
wak'd into life at his command ! 
I never had a juſt apprehenſion of the ſolem- 
nity of the part I am to act till now. I have 
often met death inſulting on the hoſtile plain, and 
with a ſtupid boaſt defy'd his terrors; with a cou- 
rage as brutal as that of the warlike horſe; I have 
ruſh'd into the battle, laugh'd at the glittering 
ſpear, and rejoic'd at the ſound of the trumpet; 
nor had a thought of any ſtate beyond the grave, 
nor the great tribunal, to which I _—_ have deen | 
fummon'd; ell 4 
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dee A my 3 calle hag been reveal, 
Nor the minuteſt fee baer, data A. 


»Tis this which: arms. death: kate 110 0 ros; s 
elſe. I could {till mock at fear, and ſmile in the 
face of the gloomy, monarch. Tis: not giving 
up my breath, tis not being for ever inſenſible, 
is the. thought at which I ſhrink; tis the terrible 
hereafter, the ſomething beyond the graye at 
which I recoil. "Thoſe great realities,” which in 
the hours of mirth and. vanity I have treated as 
phantoms, as the idle dreams of ſuperſtitious 
brains; theſe ſtart. forth, and dare me now in 
their moſt terrible i e Sag My awaken d 
conſcience feels ſomething of that eternal ven- 
geance, 55 have often defy'd. | 

To what heights of madneſs is it poſſible for 
human nature to reach? What extravagance is it 
to jeſt with death ! to laugh at damnation! to 
ſport with eternal chains, and recreate a jovial 
fancy with the ſcenes of infernal miſery ! | 

Were there no impiety in this kind of mirth» 
it would be as ill-bred as to entertain a dying 
friend with the ſight of an Harlequin, or the re- 
hearſal of a farce. Every thing in nature ſeems 
to reproach this levity in human creatures : The 
whole creation, but man, is ſerious 1 man, who has 
the higheſt reaſon to be ſo, while he has affairs 
of infinite conſequence depending on his ſhort 
uncertain duration. A condemn'd wretch may 
with as good a grace go dancing to his execution, 

as 
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as the greateſt part of mankind go bow EUN lan 
a thoughtleſs gaiety to their graves. 
Oh my Philario / with what horror 40 Ir re- 
call thoſe hours of vanity we have waſted toge- 
ther? Return ye loſt neglected moments! how 
ſhould I prize you above the caſtern treaſures ! 
Let me dwell with hermits, let me reſt on the 
cold earth, let me convert ſe in cottages ; may I 
but once more ſtand s candidate for an ininnend 
crown, and have my probation tor elan _—_ 
pineſs! 

Ve vain . of a court! 1 e 
titles and periſhing riches! what do ye now | 
| ſignify! ? what conſolation, what relief can OE: 
give me? 
I have had a ſplendid paſſage to the grave, 1. 

die in ſtate, and languiſh under a gilded canopy, 
J am expiring on ſoft and downy pillows, and 
am reſpectſully attended by my ſervants and phy- 
ficians : My dependants ſigh, my ſiſters weep 3 
my father bends beneath a load of years and 
grief; my lovely wife, pale and filent, conceals 
her inward anguiſh ; my friend, the generous 
Pylades, who was as my own ſoul, ſuppreſſes his 
ſighs, and leaves me to hide his Rover grief. 

But oh! which of theſe will anſwer my ſum- 
mons at the high tribunal? which of them will 
bail me from the arreſt of death? who vill de- 
ſcend into the dark Priſen- of the grave for me? 

Here they all leavs me, after having paid a 
few idle ceremonies to the breathleſs clay; which, 
3 may lie repos d in ſtate, while my ſoul, 
-+ H 2 my 
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my only conſcious part, may ſtand trembling hy 
fore my judge. My afflicted friends, tis very pro- 


- bable, with great ſolemnity, will lay the ſenſeleſs 
corps in a ſtately monument, inſcrib'd with, 


Here lies the Great. 


But could the pale carcaſs ſpeak, it would ſoon 
Py j | 


—— Fe —_ where © 


Nothing but poor and ſordid duſt lies here. 
Cowr Ev. 


While ſome ns panegyrick is pronounc'd 


at my interment, I may, perhaps, be hearing my 
Juſt condemnation at a ſuperior tribunal ; where 


an unerring verdict may ſentence me to everlaſt- 


ing infamy. But I caſt myſelf on his abſolute 


- mercy, through the infinite merits of the Re- 


deemer of loſt mankind. Adieu, my dear Phi- 
lario, till we meet in the world of ſpirits. 
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LETTER ** 
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From CELA DON to 3 who bad fedue'd 
him iuto a criminal love Fg her. 


SEE 00 ends Ausf! whether have 

| you led my heedleſs ſteps? Into 
LJ] what paths of deſtruction have you 
= GETS, 

— Eg fſeduced me? I have done an action 

e which will never bear the reflection 
of reaſon; an action, that will ſtamp an endleſs 
ſtain on ay character, and with which, my con- 
ſcience loudly reproaches me. 

J have ſinned againft all the tyes of nods 
and gratitude. 'The generous man I have wrong- 
ed, was the guardian of my childhood, and the 
guide of my yet unexperienc'd youth. I am en- 
t'ring into the world under his conduct and pro- 
tection, he has been more than a father to me ; 
never was a truſt diſcharg'd with greater tender- 
neſs and fidelity. May heaven return it in a thou- 
ſand bleſſings on his head! — Should he ever 
leave an orphan, like me, expos'd, may it meet 


the ſame juſtice and humanity I have found from 


him; but oh! may it never make ſuch a return! 
Let ſuch villany never ſtain his noble race, nor 
leave a blemiſh on his name! © 


Theſe 
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impropriety of language, that would diſgniſe the 
baſeſt of crimes, with the names of amuſement and 
gallantry! Let me be ſingular, let me be uf 
lite, let me be unfaſhionably good, if I can but 
keep my peace, and; juſtify; my ſelf to my own 
conſcience ! Let me inviolably obſerve the rules 
of truth and Juſtice, be fearleſs and open to the 
inſpection of God, and may everlaſting reproach 
teſt, on all the modiſh appellations and refine- 
5 ments, that would ſoften the, horror ol a . 
and treacherous action! 0 
A beſe were the 5 * the, 7 5 a 
Z © Altamont . inſtructed me, and confirm'd by his 
own great example. My mind had been elevated 
by the rehearſal of heroick actions, and a love to 
| .the publick intereſt; by a philoſophick fortit a 
and the command of "my. paſſions. - Such Wene the 
motives that govern d me, till the fatal day came 
tthat made you a ꝓride to the deluded A]. 
tom which unhappy. rend r . Eo 
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; poſtacy from Victue. Vou taught me ſoſter max- 
imo, and perverted the noble ardour of my ſoul, 
into looſe and infamous deſigtis; while you cas 
reſs d me with an open freedom, which my carly 
years, and your * ö affection for e, too 
rr. excus d. BAS THI Hi Harti 
Pill then I bad heap: A ſtranger to love; and 
choughtlels of danger, left my ſelf, unguarded to 
all your charms; ignorant whither the growing 
paſſion led, nor thought the pleaſure criminal; 
which I took in your converſation: But I was 


| ſoon ſoſten d into: ſin, and unwarily took in tie 


2 poiſon, while you indulg d . 
lingen, and footh'd me into ruin. 'E 
What infernal deluſion perverted! ib judg⸗ 
went, when you prefer'd me to the man, to whom 
you had given your vows? The vaineſt of all 
your {ex might have limited her ambition with 
ſuch a conqueſt. If the moſt, agreeable! perſon, 
the beſt temper, join d with unblemiſſi d equity 
to man, and pigty to God, ever claim'd eſteem, 
he might Jan Ae ws os 955 W _ 
-bim. e Ind Felt 
But he da richt to 9 3 — Action, by a 
thouſand tender engagements, and by his entire 
confidence i in your fidelity; not from any credu⸗ 
lity bk 8 Hut from his own annate n 
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you have ſecur d the eſteem of a man; hb in all 
. ce With the greateſt * and 


- 


Tas the Aiſpuiſe I vou practice, that re- 
call'd me back to truth and honour; in your 
erime, I perceivd my own guilt, and abhorr d 
the monſtrous part I had been acting. While he, 
my guardian, my Protector, had been fatiguing 
 bimſalf with cares and journeys, to ſecure me 
from wrongs and inj uſtice, I in his own houſe 
prov d a traytor to his honour, and invaded the 
moſt ſacred rights of his affection. O that he 
would appear to my view an enemy, a villain, 
any thing but a friend and benefactor! Theſe 
titles confound and pierce ad gut with the moſt 
exquiſite torments. LEAN 
The fever from which: I am jolt fecover'#] Was. 
not half ſo threatning to my life, as the er fel 
fions of his kindacks. When with the tenderneſs 
of a father, and the benignity of a friend, he 
watch d my languiſhing intervals, and diſcover\d 
the moſt affectionate concern for my life. How. 
exquiſite was my remorſe! Nothing but the 
dread of eternal vengeance, could have kept me 
from putting an end to that life, for . be » 
| 2 4 d ſuch an unfeigned concern. | l 
75 crime ſtood in all its aggravations dre 
The ſecret ſenſe of my guilt, wWas 
Ann death or infamy; I abhorr'd the diſguiſe of 
virtue, by which'T deceiv'd him: No conſidera- 
tion, but his happineſs, could have reſtraind me 
from confeſſing my villany, and giving my ſelf 
up to his juſt reproaches and vengeance. I could 
have tmil oY on death, 1 r che fatal 
a 9 
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ſtroke from his hand, could that have 8 an 

expiation for my guilt. Xt 
But 1 had my peace to make with heaven, = 
found another ſort of expiation neceſſary, to ſe- 
cure me from divine vengeance : ſo that as much 
as I was fired with life, death was no refuge, 


nor could I fly to the grave as a ſanctuary. Yet 


as ſoon as ever my health permits, I am fully de- 
termin'd to make. myſelf an exile from my'native 
country, and fly the fight of * 12 _ 
for ever. But 


ö . Where ball I find * > e = N 
No barb'r rous nation will receive.a guilt. 1 
So much tranſcending tbeirs; but drive me aur. Tl 
The wildeſt beaſts will hunt me from their den,. 
An birds of prey mage me in the en fifoog ot 


nl ** not ſe you, W to take a lat 2 


wel. You have beauty, and I am human; and 


after theſe convictions, ſhould the dangerous 

flame again kindle, I muſt fin away all hopes of 
forgiveneſs from God or man. Make what repa» 
ration you can to the beſt of husbands by your 


fature 3 Tis the 2 * you; wi 


receive n 


y 


n. e 


yy 
. 
CHI 
ik 
+ 75.00 


— % * * = & 7 P by — 4 
5 — 4 
_— ; 
N * * 7 . t # 4 2 * 8 e 7 > a 3 ; 1 p | 
* 14 1 mo 1 , - | + #3 7 
ww 4 94 — ih, 4y 8 #-» — 2 „ = &. © + > „ = : : . — e „5 a 
, * wa 
S 8 
1 
* * — oe” 
7 
» 
43s 


rr rr 


cer 


” * 2 4 * #4 N * SY * * - ' 1 ſ * 3 - 3 " 4 2 
A na nnn TJ bp IIA KS a 445 L | Thx $2313 #3 A "8 5 


> _ 
1 If On! S435 - 


MOONEY Is 


humps 3811 J 18 Nr 15 cont bit 
ing 1 J 17 2 K | «XL 


300: ware foont 6-68 Nn 51k 07 - 1 1 
-5Þ Tout 1 eee (333626 Nn e Gf 414/04, 64 


ny Lord e. eim „ ee 
bazitt 1030! im 10 ad" 8410 155 DAS „undo 


My Lo: K&D; fond 10 187 101 
0 U R commands are very eng 
in giving me an opportunity to be 
icnßerkinent, by entering into A 
detail of my ſolitary amaſements, 

in this abſolute retreat, from at 
the polite" 'and ag rekable part of ſocicty. Tis 
well I have your gracious indulgence to talk of 
myſelf, and be the Hero of my ow romance; 
ar without vantty meet nothing here more cons 
ſiderable, nor is it Without jaſtice,” that I dlaim 
MiePtivilege of perfondting this petzen F Pe in 
the drama. i ene. or) moi ebnzvigol 
Jodecd I was never more ſenſible of my own 
dignity; abſtract from Huſineſs or diberſion, n, my 
mind retires within itſelf, where it finds treaſures 

*till now undiſcover'd, capacities form'd for in- 
finite objects, deſires chat ſtretch themſelves be- 
yond the limits of this wide creation, in ſearch of 
the great original of life and pleaſure : I find 
new powers exerting their energy, ſome latent 
7 which till now, I have been a ſtranger 
| to. 
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to. I have, indeed, heard from the men, WhO 
teach ſuch holy fables, (as I then thought. them) 
that the ſoul: was immortal, and capable of ce- 
leſtial joys: But I rather wiſh'd, than belie wd, 
theſe tranſporting truths, and put them on a level 
with the poet's roſy bowers, their myrtle, ſhades, 
and ſoſt Ehſian fields; but now I am conyinc'd 
of their evidence, and triumph in the privileges 
of my own being. I rejoice to think that the 
moment I begun to exiſt, I enter d on an eternal 
ſtate, and commenc'd a duration; that ſhalli run 
Eni to that of the ſupreme and ſelf: ert 
mind. (1 6971 ad Rotte 2 wound LI 
41 tis nn animates me with a þ con am- 
| eee and caſts a reproach on all created gloryʒ 
the world vaniſhes, its charms and ſoſt allurements 
are no more; a veil is caſt on mortal beauty; che 
en is broken, the enchantment diſſol vd. 
Lou ſmile, I know, and take this for an imer 
ginary triumph, a fort of cowardly. inſult, in the 
abſence of an enemy: You will tell me, this en- 
tempt of. grandeur appears with an ill grace, in 
one that has the poſſeſſion of a ſplendid. poſt in 
the government: But this, my Lord, is what has 
given me a juſt opinion of the world, and of my 
ſelf. A conſtant ſeries of ſucceſs and proſperity, 
has convine'd: me, that the whole creation cannot 
make me bleſt. My ambitious deſigns have ne- 
ver been diſappointed; in love, by a ſtrange 
caprice of the ſex, I bend been always fortunate; | 
but whatever pleaſure I purſu d, the enjoyment 
3 undeceiv d, or ee Sometimes 1 
got. 1 2 was 
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was too whe and ſometimes too capricious to be 
5 pleas'd. 105 1822 
Why am I not at Ws 9 Whycondotthel: ob 
jects ſatisfy, or at leaft delude me with a dream 
of happineſs? Why muſt I ſo exactly ballance 
the weight of evil, that mingles with every good ? 
Had I theſe refledting: powers to make me thus 
__ nicely miſerable? I am reaſoning away all the ſa- 
tis faction of human life, and growing wiſe to def» 
peratien. I cant ſo much as amuſe my ſelf with 
an airy hope. I have try'd all the vanities below 
the fan, and there is no novelty left to flatter me: 
I know the utmoſt that beauty and greatneſs can 
give, and am cur'd of love and _— oe ex- 
en evidence. 
What a paradiſe, what uuling; joys, aid T oath 
mile: myſelf in the poſſeſſion of the admir'd As 
paſia? The yielding beauty, by granting my 
deſires, loſt my eſteem; her charms vaniſh d, her 
wit was impertinence, and her artifice diſguſted 
me. This put a period to my gallantries. The 
women were no longer angels, but meer erring 
mortals, with whom I coe rsd on a level, ith- 
out any temptation to idolatry. Balls and aſſem- 
blies, dancing and dreſs, were no longer the ſub- 
jects of my ſerious application, nor the ſupreme 
defign of my being. I no longer intereſted my 
ſelf in the — of any modiſh entertainment: 
With great moderation, I heard the grand con- 
troverſy who ſung beſt, Cuxgom, or Fauſtina; 
and I left the important truth to be decided by 


. * Judges.” 1 < na hat” aſ- 
ſent 
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ſent to every well dreſt eriticæ, who affirm'd 
Mrs. was the beſt actreſs of Polly in the 
Beggar's Opera, and never betray'd any intempe- 
rate zeal, or breach of charity, againſt thoſe who 
diſſented. I knew every beau and fine lady in 
Great Britain had a right to judge for themſelves, 


and, that being too eehte 0 ng ws | 


ick peace. 

But theſe ſoſt follies were n diſcarded * 
more ſpecious vanities. Diſfinction and power, 
titles and equipage, now employ d my thoughts: 
ambition took full poſſeſſion of my ſoul.I reach d 
the envy'd height, and made myſelf gloriouſly 
miſerable. The period from hence J reſol vd to 
date my happineſs, begun with diſtruſt and anxi- 
ety: Inſtead of friends, I found myſelf ſur- 


nates with flatterers and mercenary depen- 
dants. Impatient and fatigued with the crowd, 


I ſomctimes withdrew to my appartment, and in 


ſolitary grandeur try'd, what joys the contem» 


plation on my quality and titles could give. 
The moſt noble — The right honourable | mens 
Te patent words , I cry'd, Where is your energy 


e mighty ſounds / that ence fir d my ſoul, 
where is your accuſtomed forces Have ye my 
pleafing magick to ftill the tempeſt within & =— 
Te boafted names of truſt aud power / why can 


ye o longer recreate my ſpirits, nor ſolace my ma- 


ments of leiſure and retirement © Is there nothing 


in the glittering caronet, | this popular toy, to di- 
wert me ? While'T ans ſurrounded with the | pager 
antries ef ſtate; | and ſie ſo many badges | of my 
% Wt | : own 
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daun Aignity, why does not my! mind elate itſelſ, 


an brighten into extaſy)? One would think it 


impoſſible to be ſplenetick, with theſe, fine. panc- 
gyricks and elegant dedications lying before me. 


Here I find myſelf a hero, a wit, a handſome 


man, a virtuoſo; and to ſum up all, an univerſal 
pleſſing to mankind. This darling theme, this 


catalogue of my own good qualities, one would 
imagine ſhouldgladden my heart, and give me 
ſome + vivacity ; and yet really, my Lord, as as 
agrecable as the ſubject of my own merit is, it 
would hardly have kept me r if the! Vexa» 
tions of ſtate had not done it. 2 
07 Ny late indiſpoſition has given me a 2% ex- 
uſe» to withdraw from publick affairs. I have 
Found a romantick retreat, furrounded with a 
charming variety of woods; open lawns, and 
flowery vales, in their uncultivated beauty. Here 
I rove unattended and free, with no circumſtance 
of grandeur, but the conſciouſneſs of a reaſonable 
and immortal being. I have the joy to find I 
can ſtand on my on legs, and move from place 
to place with a ſpontaneous motion; without the 
aſſiſtance of a painted machine, ths-pradines-of | 
my coachman, and the vigour of my borſes. 
I have tryd what delights were to be found in 


madneſs and folly, and am no in purſuit of what 


wiſdom and philoſophy can yield. In the fair 


creation I trace an Almighty Power, and ſee the 


immenſe Divinity impreſs d on all his works. In- 
ſpir d with a charming enthuſiaſm, I addreſs the 
great ſpirit of I LV 
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Ye woods and wilds, receive me to your hls WK . 
Theſe ſtill retreats my comiemplutinii aii 
Trom mortals flying, to your chaſte abode, \. W. 
Let me attend thꝭ iuſtruct ivs voice f God! vi & oP 
He ſpeaks. in all, and is in all things: ug "IV 

I hear him, ] perceive. him all around; 
In nature's lovely and unblemiſb d Ps 
With Joy," his ſured lineuments I trace. 
0 glorious Being! O ſupremely 2 48 uod 
Hom free, bodo perfect thy produttions ar,“. a 


i 7 i 


Forgive me, white with curious eyes * 9.1 

Thy:works, and boldly thus thy fteps fre ue.” | 
'Tbe ſilent valley, and tbe lonely grove © © 38 4 - 
TI haunt, but ob.. tis thee I ſerk' and 18 MO? == 
is not the chaunt of birds, nor whiſpering breezs, = 
But thy ſoft voice I ſeek. amoug the trees. - 4 


Invoking thee by filvor ſtreams I walk, 

To thee in ſolitaryiſbades I talk. _ 

I ſpeak thy dear-lov'd name, nor ſpeak in vain, 
Kind eccho's long the Pleafing ſound retain. 
Reviving ſweets the op ning flowers diſcloſe, 
Fragrant the violet, the budding roſe ; 

But all their balmy ſweets from thee they ſteal, 
And ſomething of thee to my ſenſe reveal. 

Fair look the ſtars, and fair the morning ray, 
When firft the fielgs #htir painted ſcencs diſplay. 
Glorious the ſun in bis meridian herght / 9 4 

F ihe liist!!! 


And yet, compar'd to thee, 0 5 T 3 

Ador'd artificer ! What 51770 arvine ! * .— 
What wonders in the ide creation ſbine . 1 1 
Order and Majefty adorn the whole, ä 


Beauty and life, and thou tb inſpiring ſoul 


e 


M bat- 
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Whatever grace or harmony 's ere! 
On all thy works, tbe God is nher cumſcſid. 
But 0h / from all thy works bow: /in "Ry 
To human minds -is:known of Jn" mee . 
Fancy gives o ler its fig lx in ſearch of *bee ne 
Our thoughts. ars iat in thy immenſity. EEE! 
N W. M. nn 8 l 1 e | N W 
The thoughts are my ovn, but I am modeſt 
enough to confeſs the cadence and rhyme are 
horrowd; and as you ate a patron of the muſes, 
* belier d the harmony would pleaſe you: But 
you are certainly over- joy d to find the rapture 
Is 8 and that after this 3 Lam 
pod enough to ſubſcribe myſelf DONNA 
Dour Lordfbip's CCS 
: | Kai on FO Hamble Servant, 35 uk pl 
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7 My &TILLO, from a Phyſician, © giving bin 


an account of bis falling: I EIT 
- Sranger. | 


My dear My RTILLO,. | 
H E engagement I am * to rag 
T8! the Earl of ***** jn his illneſs, will 
_ detain me longer i in the rn than 
I defign'd ; nor is this the only mo- 
_ tive that has kept me here. 

"Ian conceal nothing of 1 importance, without 
a breach of that confidence I have in you, nor 
can 1 deny myſelf the pleaſure of telling t the 
tender ſtory of my care. We 
You'll be ſurpriz'd that-the perſon who con- 
vers 'd in the mall, the playhouſe and opera, with 
ſuch indifference, ſhould turn lover in the coun- 
try; but tis 4 ferious truth, and will not admit 
of raillery': All my carthly happineſs is in ſuſ- 
pany and depends on the ſucceſs of this paſſion. 

Nor will you cenſure me, When I tell you, 

| thi my conquetor is the lovely ſtranger, 125 ap- 
pear'd in publick laſt winter with the Dutcheſs 


f I did not fe her then, and if 1 had, 
buſineſs or diverſion might re; NPE ne 
MOTIIN e : = | ans from 
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from the ſoſt ſurprize; ; but all nature, eyery al⸗ 
28 ey to n 


The evening was fair, and Sth Mr. 7 Hompſon' 8 
excelſeþt; Poem ou Summer in my hand, I took a 
walk, and read by intervals, till all my ol was 


oompos'd and harmonious. 


E beſe are the haunts 'of meditation, theſe" 
The ſcones, where ancientibards Rene birath, 
Extatic, felt; and from the world retir d, 
Convers d with angels, and immortal forms, Fon 
On heav uly errand bent. 77 ſave, the fall. 


- Of wirtrie: „ friige ling on the brink of vice, _ 


Tot hint pe thought ts, and warn rhe 4 fu 
For future tryals fated 20 prepare... 9 on Ihe 
In this viſionary. temper, I had 152 41 A 
a mile from the Earl of F****%;. gardens and 
„ till J enter 2 winding valley, green and 
Howety, as" the Ely v2 fields; a filyer ſtream ran 
murmuring along the *middle, and. "willows, in 
equal order un 'd. the banks: It was not per- 
tet nature, mething of art appear J, but in 
the molt 4 agrecable negli gence. There were many | 


little molly, ſcats rais d along. the tides, of. the 
niver; | but_what Pleas'd me moſt was a grotto, 
whi ook'd like the retirement of ſome ſylvan 


SPOT ug # # 


| deity ; : TT enter d, and loſt. myſelf in in a a pleaſing 


contem aplation, till the fi ight of the moſt charming 
obleck 1.0 ever! beheld, ko Lgrpriz. 'd mes She ſcem 25 | 


- Fairer than feign'd of old, or fahle uc. 
"Of fa airy-damſels, met f net iu te me, 10 Stallud 
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Moral and Entertaining. 67 
Her ſhapc ard features were perfectly regular; 
her completion clear as the light. But I might 
as well paint virtue or harmony, as deſoribe the 
graces df her mein and aſpect; in which there 
Was nothing of that gay and thoughtleſs vivacity 
that moſt; of her ſex think ſo becoming j but 
ſomething ſo ſerious and compos d, ſomething 
that pre reſs dia mind within conſcious of its o.˖)] 
dignity, and heavenly original. She adyahœꝰtiff 
ſhe came near the arbour that conceal'd me, and 
then ſeating herſelf on the bank of the river, in 
a penſius Poſture, leafing her cheek on her hand, 
white as the new fallen ſnow, with a ſoft 91 
graceful. accent, ſhe ee the following lines 


out of Sir Richard Blachmbfe's fine poem on the 
creation. | 


Thy force alone, religion, death diſarms, 
Breaks all his darts, and. ev'ry viper charms. 
Softeu d by thee, the griz/ form appears, 
No more:the horrid. objech of our fears. by” * 
Me, undi Hana, this artfal pom 'r obey, 
That guides ns.thro' he Hale, tho ? ghuny way, 
Which leads to. li 2 


— * * * 
* g 
* - 2 1 


FOR 


I heard her Be a very — concern, be- 
cauſe there appear'd ſomething i in her complexion 
too delicate for a tate of-confirm'd health, and 
was, perhaps, what led her to ſuch a ſerious 
thought. While ſhe was going on, a ſpruce 
| footman came to tell her ſupper was ready, and 

her father waited for her : She roſe immediately, 
and d ew d the man at ſome diſtance. When 


K 2 a they 


1 x 9 : ' 
| 1 n E 12 N 1 
ö g E ; 'F J Y f R | 8 2 . F | 


3 they were gone, my curioſity ventur'd ſome paces 
WH forward, and at the end of the walk I pexceiv'd a 
pretty romantick pile of building, where ſhe en- 
ter d. But the evening grew dusky, and I hafted . i 
FE back to the Ear!'s ſcat, and retiring to my ap- 
partment, paſt my time in writing this adventure, 

| of which you ſhall hear the ſequel in my next: 
5 But I am grown a lover in one fatal gel and 
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Tithe ane, rein the Death of i arb, 7 1 


5 Y laſt inform's you in World 
* 2 ZI 4 paſſion I Was engag d ʒ but the tray \. 
Sed is now finiſn d, and L am Paſt 
the polhbility of being happy in 
RE - this waddd. . 5 nin. 
ke”. Som days after my babes there came. 
a 2 meſſenger from a neighbouring gentleman, fer 
me to attend one of the family, who vas ill; 1 
follow d the ſexvant, and ſound, to my ſurprize, 
twas the houſe; where all my hopes were con- 
fin; d. I was immediately conducted to the ap- 
partment of my patient, pars proy'd'the lovely 
woman I had ſeen in my laſt ramble; ſhe was 
ſitting in a chair, pale and negligent, but us 

_ &Rhy. graceful in the height of hen diſorder. 
No uords can expreſs my grief, when 1 Cound 
= tho ſymptoms of her diſtemper fatal: Indeed the 
diſtraction of my mind was ſo femarkable, that 
ſhe could not but obſerve it, and perceiving hed 
on danger in my concern, ſhe asd me wich- 
out the leaſt emotion, I I was ſurprizid to find 


ber mortal? But ſhe deſir d. me Singe F008! 6 - 
* 60 N of 4 y | trut * 
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truth of which ſbe was entirely convinc d, to ſoak 
my-opinion, without the leaſt flattery or caution, 
This true greatneſs of mind, confirm'd my 
eſteem, and heighten'd my concern for her life ;' 


but I was in the laſt exigence what to reply. 4 


durſt not flatter her in the cmmon ſtrain of my 
profeſſion, nor could I imitate that inſenſibility, 


Which the young heroine adted, in an event on 
: which the future happineſs of my life depended. 


I was aſham'd to weep, but while ſorrow kept 
haves the dying beauty told ine, ſome inter- 
vals of diſorder the lately! felt; had made the 
darkneſs of the grave, and the ſolemnit) of a 
death-bed, familiar ſcenes to her imagination. 
Waiting for my laſt hour, added ſhe, without con- 
Hennation, I. find this mortal ſtructure ſinking into 
the duſt; but, methinks I find the nobler 3 
of my ſoul, kindling into life and immortality.” © 

What are the lawrels and trophies of Lace 
rors, compat᷑ d to this ſcene of triumph, Which 
now I could have envyd? But my charming 
patient deſir d ſhe might try to teſt, and I retir'd, 
reſolving not to go from the houſe, till I ſaw'the 
event. She lay as if ſhe ſlept; till the morning 
when I was haſtily call'd, and found her paſt all 
hopes, but of a few hours life. Her ſenſes were 
perfect, and a ſort of languiſhing beauty adorn'd' 
ber face; eng beyond all (che vivacley of 


health. 1 ne i io ind 00 blucg an 


Theſe e fore of her laſt words, utter d witly 
a faint; but pleaſing acbent, che ſound of which 


I ſhall dcuer forget. 111 55 a} 208 J mon 4 
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0 death. ! how"haſft thou diſguis'd" t by terrors, 
| 68 put on an angels form to approach me | What 
© welcome, © what tranſporting tidings haſt | thou 
brought me / I come thou kind meſſenger of "my 
_Aiberty aud happineſs ; I abey thy gentle invitation. 


When ſhall the curtain fall, and theſe bleſt eyes : 
Meet all the daaling wonders of the Skies? 
Oh rend the hated veil, and take away 
T he dull partition of this brittle clay! 

Come bead nly day, which nè'er ſball ſee a cloud. 
Come chearing ſmiles, from the bright face of God. 


I fee, methinks, the glimmering of celeſtial light, 
and bleſs the dawning of everlaſiing day ; the 
ſhadows are flying, and the heavens opening their 
iumoſt glories before me. In a few moments I 
[ball enter the e labitations, the dazling 
receſſa o/ be ino. high, whom. 1 au behold in 
full perfection, exalted | in maj Vis na ad compleat 
in beauty. My" hopes. ate. alan del, J ſet no 
limits to my ebene; for in his preſence is 
fulneſs of joy, and a . bt hand, are plea- 
ſures for evermore. 


With theſe tranſporting ſcenes before me, what 
glorious mortal could excite my envy ® What ſcene 
of pleaſure could the whole creation diſplay to tempt 
me back ? The dark dominions of death which I 
am paſſing through, not a captive, but a conque= 
ror, through the ſtrength of my victorious Redeem- 
er, who has led in triumph all the et 7 dark- 
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| * At theſe wor cloſing her eyes, with a ſmile 
| ſhe MM ber breath, and left , {a 
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aAacſount of the fatal Too A ur ee n | 


* Her. 


irt 4 "ny C3 wt 1 
N 470 149 nab 42 21 28 {45001 C4 100 
WW ar R I E * 
ve * in fit) res * 0 N 15 In ee. gott £2 


Hope my laſt bar prepat d you 
2. tor the melancholy;tidings, which 
this brings you of my brother's 
Death. ib know the relation will 
3710999 78 _ heighten) your⸗grief, and:rgnewany 
ä own {orrox « but reaſon fignifies nothing, and 
proves but an empty name, in the tranſport of 
| ſuch a tender paffion, as no⁹] poſſoſſes all my 

dul. tr Ther lis did tinnen 51003 5A ol 

. After the fatal time that my father had extort- 
ed a praggiſe from my brother, and charged him 
on his blelſing never to ſee.· you more, 1 pereriv d 


an alteration; i in the gaiety of his temper, with a 


viſible decay of his health; but L could hardly 
perſuade myſelf love was the cauſe, imagining 
the ſoft paſſion, in a youth of eighteen, wWas 
eily Gireriod from one fair object to another. 
ai confirm d in this, by his obliging and 
om Ie — to nn tather, whoſe conduct 
in 


* 


* 


in this allt was indeed kn and ſevere z nor 
could I: forbear making ſame ſecret reproaches on 
ſuch a rigorous impoſition, where there could be 
nd objection made but to your fortune. 

However, filial affection was certainly my bro- 
ther's governing principle, and he ſtill found 
ſome plauſible excuſes for that ſevere command, 
which cut off the brighteſt hopes he had of any 
earthly: happineſs: His piety always filenc'd my 
reſentments, and pleaded my father 8 abſolute 
right to diſpoſe of him. 

But as much as he cndeavour'd to diſguiſe his 
paſſion from me, the encloſed will convince you 
of the inward anguiſh of his'mind, which he gave 
me the day before he died, and charg'd me not to 
read i it till his eyes were cloſed in death. 

Muy father, in the utmoſt diſtreſs, look'd « on the 
expiring youth, but durſt not amine into a 
ſecret, which would have given him the ex- 
treameſt regret to diſcover: My brother per- 
ceiv A his concern, and gave him all the conſola- 
tion he could, by owning his paternal care of his 

iples did actions, and return'd him the moſt 
pathetick acknowledgments, for the reſtraint his 
eee had put on · ſome of his youthful fol- 
lies: My father obſerv'd' the kind intention of 
chs dſcourle, which: ſtill added to'the a aguiſh of 


his ſonl- cz ev, ö em o AU! 
Be {atiafedl; * FOR father, ſaid Py dying | 
youth, e ſutigſad witb the determinations of 
| heaven«i I mig bt bave uruggd out 4 long inglo- 
r * and eu. ova irs) 
et -T hen 
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Then, taking me by the hand, with a heaven A 
mile oh his face, he ſaid; Alien my dear (i, Ner, I 
am rather falling into à gentle ſleep than Aying. 
T feel no pain, and all within, is peaceful and 
calm. And then cloſing his eyes, with a ſoft 
voice he repeated theſe words, and "Om them 
W os breath. e er INN 

Ta ibs & 


9 


The 5 — they — me ie from above, $1 
Aud bid me haſten to the realms of loves 
© My ſoul with tranſport hears the happy dn, 
1 come, ye gentle meſſengers, I come 1... « 
Earth flies, with all the charms it bas in Here, 
s ſuares, and gay temptations are no more Wo 
M pile heaven appears, and the Propitious Wes = 
| Unneil their inmoft glories to my eyes. x ; tor 7 _ 
| ' mortals and their hopes I bid adieu, 
And ask no more the riſing ſun to view; the T 
Por ob! the light himſelf, with rays. dune 
Breaks 3 , and God's eternal day is min.. 
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Aſter this moving ſtory, whether T ce 
Pradeger to let you. ier the incloſed, I can't Ne ; 
termine; but tis not in my power to keep. it a 
ſecret from my moſt faithful friend. "Twill he w 

you my brother's height of * in command- 
ing A + - jure ſo W and N 
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o is the letter he gave me cd, tho 0; ay 
ler he died, with a 7 ng not to open it = 
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fot a dis E My Nas af 1 b 
mods div, Dan io Sach 55782 51 ff 5100 
My dear 71 7 15 Hoi eitl Bingilor 
« Hatever care I have taken bitherto to 
60 conceal my "folly, I now (confeſs it, 
« that tlic fatal effect may {8 you, from giving 
« up Yourelf to the government of e. 
« rate paſſion. Twas this that halten d. my carly 
« "aeftiby; And cut off al” the noble ends of 4 f my 


"44 life. aste ore POE FIT 4 Aan ten X 
Moat gg 


WK" love to the Venue Hz za NE, was 
« ſuch an enchantnient, that all the motives of 
« reaſon and religion could not free we from it. 
« 'The improvements or”; art and nature, the! love 
« of thy Eountry, "and the! publick welfare, had 
« no oh ddl My piety was ener- 
«. vated and the important end of my being neg- 
e 1 lv'd, and mar'd, and 1rd wid no 
0 otne er defi, | but Ac PIE, the capꝛice of my | 
— 1 r- 5 Ait ene iin 61 Hi 2 1021 

Tin my father, with che higheſt reaſon; en- 
i deavonred to reſcue me, from the ingloxious | 
2 ſlavery; I was convinced of the kindneſs of 
« his intention, and how much he conſulted my 
« honour and advantage, in putting me under a 
ſolemm obligation, never to ſee the object of 
„ my dotage more. 


1 i 9 
| « With 
= 4 ; ; | » 


Moral and Entertaining. 77 
« With the utmoſt violence to my tender. in- 
4 clination, I kept my promiſe, and fell a victim 
to the ties of filial piety and truth. What re- 
« gard I. paid to, t 1 ſacred names, Heaven 
«K Was my witneſs} how ſincerely I ſtrove to 
« conquer the unhappy paſſion that poſſeſs d me. 
« Aided by a Power Divine, I at laſt recovered 
« my reaſon, but mx health hourly declined, and 
« qeath is now advancing to releaſe me from all 
« the remainders of error and folly. The foff 
«© affectibns of my ſdul Will be peel ' 
G&iſtito a noble and Keaphiek ardouf. I am 
4 ing to the fruition of immortal beauty, and uns 
©thingled pleaſure. IT fhall gane On the bright 
Agen of al ke erbat a lovely. I 


«ſhalt hear ther vice of uncreated To | 


600 7 eaking act atid unutterable extach to fi 
| «- Ul. (1 (38 £440! 19! 10 3101 8 1177 | 1 140% Di 
„ Adieu, my dear Mx TTL T, my! 
« "fov'd filter. May angels warch bir 3, 
« keep"you in the paths of virtue! Was 5 
« y6ur ſtudy to ſoften my father's cares, BJ add 
« no ſorrow to his Heary age. F fear he wilt 
__ © carry his grief for me to the grave. B uf oh ! 
« let him never "kno tlie krcelb 'of my folly. 
« charge you not 101 ſhey / him a wordt of this 
" Tar. — once tt «fc on his well- meant fer 
« yerity... lee My we meet in the bliGfuk 
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| HE 2 e virrge, | 835 
vou have collected, 
ching in them, I. confeſs, noble, and 


I 4 & % 


1 en. in their full luſtre; and 
magnitude But there is a name, the Chi iftian 
boaſt and hape, that darkens all. human glory, 


142 


and which, with a ſort of pious inſult, may be 


15 We to the moſt accompliſh'd of your. hero 8. 


The poem I have caclos'd on this lofty ſubject, 
* a. paraphraſe on Mr. Craſbaw's Hymn, 0 f be 
ame of IE s v s, and there is eee alteration of 


. thing, but th e 02, womot on. 


[ 818 * 1 33 
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| eK Hu te to the Name of 15 d b 


Wake, my ſoul! my WAP riſe and e 
A Awake,” and all thy ſacred ardour Big} 
White for uniſual flight T ſpread a tom ring wing. 
Awake, my lute , proud of thy glorious theme”, 

f Let each harmonious ſtring, 
7 remble with rapt rous 705 and _ the 8 name. 
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Moral and Ent 


Affi me ev ry gentle ſound. 
Which ſtudious art has found; 
You that ſpeak with ſilvor firings,” % d bis 
Or fawell-with tuneful earn) N 886 

lend the coward wings," 

To meet the face of death > 
m that in the rural ſtrain, 
Eccho thro the peaceful 1 5 

Du the groves, and charm the guiltls 75 ſwan; ; 

With you that various joys afford, * 

Touch d by a Skilful hang," | 
Which can the pow'rs f — 3 


And dance with graceful art along the tuneful cord. 


Du that with vocal muſick pleaſe the car, 
Your choiceft ftraihs prepare: 
The ſprings which move our inmoſt thoughts 
„ e Tei aku e ire hl . 1 know, 
Aud can their ferceſt rage controul, 


While from pour lips torrents of plefures flow, 


Aud overwhelm the ſouvu. 
Let all that nature-graceful _ "or ſer, 
In the glorious conſort met, 
Purlings ſtreums, and ling ben, 
Sig bing winds, and ubiſpriug Wy q 
Let ev'ry. bird of tuneful throat," ' 
Join his free ungovernd note; 
While hills and valleys eatch the ſucred ſtrain, 
AF everlaſting: eccho's the bleft ſound retain 
3 Jesus we begin, his charming Wane, 
Shall fill the ſpacious ſong, 
And yield an endleſs theme. 
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Bo yHoB1 FT EE Rig 
| To ev'ry note the joyful\word e laue, 
Dur ſoft preludiums this alove ſhall grace 
And ev'ry, caganee artfully; pralung. 
New ſmiles already mature auen 705 
Au blogming looks: and guy; 
The brig buen d fan cromm d with . dme 4p 
Aud OG 4 eee . ON” 
BACKVIOS TN FW obs FG 
WaR. WPI e e 8 n 0 
2 Whoſe accents to the ranſam'd.world praclim 
Salvation, and immeaſunable grace, 5 
Neacse amd good-will to al the buman race; 
. purehas N heav n, an opem d paradiſo, V. 
- Unteunded jon, and. apron r 
Supeuadous 


ode LY J 4 1 * 
Can man for this enge er 
* Js * $11 5 the Saviour ! what rebellious 1 


St ee en md wo a. 


N15 285 votaries of ally a 
In records of inimort al fame mtv} wad: 
Msore on their breafts inſcrib d, thy mighty name 
z slit, will ſac ned fortivude\ inſpir'd, 
\ With, beaveniy xc and mae f u. 
T hey ran upon t he painted peur, 85 
Aa leap'a e ee 
Mee deasli canli iu a ſbapa anpear, 
= Bur anbat with pen arms they, mat, | ROTORS. 
Defpiſing alitha rage canli do, or proud tyronts 
N sc st AS (threat, 
5 | IW AAS A AVE 1s, 
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Not hell itſelf their conſtancy e any , 
It deepeſt fPratagems they brake, | 
e wildeſt fury trampled down,  _— 25 5 
. ſeia d with canqu ring * the everlaſting 


(crown, 


 Je8vs the ſanal for the un hoſes 


And gave a glorious onſet to thiir foes + © 2 * 


In vain the powers of earth and hell oppo 5 . 5 
Iss us, our couqu ring chief. / they cry 
J sus! aloud the flanges 22 0 4. 


Exalted Name: 10 39 Sr: & ER 
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From thee the burning ſiraphs catch: tbeir fame, : f 


{4 F 


Jzsvs the God / tis they alone can 
] hat treaſures in thut title dwells T1 9 
You happy ſpirits that feel its emphaſis,; At 14/4. 
By this you ſtand co '@ in li, 
+ know what boundleſs joys are tar 
4 In this important word. 10117 360 
e Rp ſubje# only fuitsy': 51) 1207 
7 he vigh frei d notes of: your immortal ue. 
T het join the c hoir, 707 No 3 : "re, 
ws Fe TBE e of.* the hier, 190 
. And; __ a wellrproportion d fire T 
20 3 IL  duftrud. us how to Wes 5 
| Lot your big barys th imperfeds Jay prolongs; 
Compleat the bald Gefign,. and 45 th advent rouss 
1934) $ 10 1. LG Ia Ts (eu. 
Wo EE foe AZAD: - 0. An 01 of 
3 1 GBS. (4 ie 1 rial 
389191 mis 2mol 1 Sc E130 TL 2503 aff 
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mw hes Gain I, NN W © WAa3 
1TH coguih 0 tha no force of ds 
dan tell, 

Ins cheſe . ines 1 take my laſt 

— Dl farewell. done: if , 

Could I with leſs reluctance part from thet, 

Approacking'death had no ſurprize for me; 

That ſolemn proſpec ſould my thoughts wmploy, 

And baniſh ev ry tender ſeene of joy't 

But thou doſt ſtill return apon my ſoul, 

What force the ſoft temptation ean oontroul . 

I meet thee ſtiti refiſtleſs in thy charme, A 


Sigh on thy breaſt, and languiſfi in thy arms. 


O Gv 11 vo sR 'tis ro wretehed love of life, 
That fills my "thoughts with \thisuncalyfrife, 
The flatt'ring dlandiſments of youthful years, 
A ptomis'd'kingdowy nor y o a 
For ther alone Id live; ſor rde alone, EN 


 Ltvok the fatal proffer of a crown. 


No fond ambition itdin'd'wy guiltleſs mind, 


| Inſpir'd with paſſions of à gentler kind: 
With thes I would have choſe ſome calm retreat, 


Far fi ] 


i 


4 * 8 7 the dull formalities of Ts. 5 
M Hon 
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| Moral and Entertaining. 8 3 
How careleſs! how ſerene my fleetivg hours,” 
Had paſs'd in ſhady walks and fragrant bow'rs ! 2 
Pleas'd with the murmurs of a ſmooth caſcade, 
Or near ſome chryſtal fountain, while it 5 
Upon its flow ry verge; with thee reclin d, 
My voice I to the melting lute had eines, 
And ſooth'd thy ſoul with gentle ſtrains of be, 
Anſwer'd by all the muſick of the grove. 
Where rove my thoughts? Aſſiſt me grace 
This laſt, this darling object to reſign; Veet . 
Forgive this frailty of my tender years . 
This guilty fondneſs, and theſe female tears Web od 
Vet Heaven my witneſs ſtands, I would not b 
Ev Gurtrons's liſe, with one inglorious lye; 
Nor dare my tongue, for all theſe ample eren : 
Contain, the form of ſucred truth diſguiſe. 
Be Rome be hell! in their revengeful pride; 7 
Their flames, their racks, and tort ring arts del) d: 
A thouſand glorious witneſſes have ſtood 
For this great cauſe, and ſeal'd it with their blood. 
Thou conqu'ring leader of a ſhining train 
Of martyrs, for thy teſtimony ſlain ! 
In thy victorious name I date engage, 
Ihe utmoſt force of perſecuting rage : 
Jo men, to angels, be my foul anvcil'd, 
Nor any part of heav'nly truth conceal'd ! 
The glorious cauſe that animates my breaſt, 
My lips with holy triumph ſhall atteſt; 
Atteſt it with my laſt expiring breath, 5 
And ſmile on all the ſolemn pomp of death. "We 
But darker ſcenes before my fancy riſe, 
And inſure, vanquiſh'd, finks in the ſurprize: | 
M21 To 


bY 5 To animate the, youthful ſuff” rer's breaſt, 


4 
* 1 1 wy „ * — 5 * I» 1 3 1 . * Fs 1 » * F 
: * ; 6 f q | » "m5 
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To ſhake my utmoſt n tis decreed 
That thou to Roms muſt firſt a victim bleed. 
How ſhall thy wretched wife that ſtroke ſurvive * . 


7 


An hour beyond will be an age to live. 

But Gurxrro xp keep thy ſacred truth unſtain 

And half my immortality i ie gain d. ion 
Ve virgin ſaints that in your early bloom, 2 7 

From cruel tyrants met a fatal doom, . An 
That dy d the honour of the chriſtian faith, 

a en trod the ſame illuſtrious pat, 15 | 


"7 pcar in all your heav'nly glorics dreſt g 
Sew him your ſparkling crowns, the brighergFard 
For ſuch diftinguiſh'd conſtancy prepar'dy hs 

Open your roſy bowers, your bliſsful ſeats. 

Vour gardens of delight, and ſoft retreats, 3. 

Where gentle gales ambroſial odours blow, 

And ſprings of joy in endleſs currents low, 

With ſmiling viſions: recreate his ſoul, | 

And'ey'ry doubting anxious thought controul, | 
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12 4 ITEM: 
Lord GortroksDovier to- Lady Jave Grar. 


5 AY cv 17 watchful angel guard thy 


I; Mil N Liſe! i . * 5 
©) My! love] y princeſs, and LINY churning 
_ | Rs wiſe! "769% 38 W 


* N 7 . I 
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F or Thee: 7 importune the skies with pray , ; 4 Je 
And waſte the tedious hours in gloomy cares. 
Were I from all the world but thee confin d, 

I'd call my ſtars propitious ſtill, and kind 
Thoſe priſon walls would proye a ſafe retreat, 

From all the reſtleſs factions of the: great. 
Sink, curſt ambition, to thy native hell!! 

And with thy kindred fiends for ever d well! 

Were I, my fair, again poſſeſt of the, 

What toys were kingdoms, and their erowns to 
Inglorious in ſome bliſsful ſhades I'd wess (me! 
7 he ſilent joys of unmoleſted ore. 

Wb was thy birth deriv d from a king? 

Our mis ry from rhis fatal greatneſs ſprings: 
Indulgent love a gentler lot deſign dz. 

Nor ſorm d for publick cares thy guiltleſs mind 

Thy thou ghts were all employ d on ſofter _— 

Tender and innocent as infant's dreams: 

And yet — but heaven the title diſallows, 


x 


Acrown,methought, look d glorious on rag bo | G 


In ev'ry'look, in all thy graceful mein, 
The 5 rays of majeſty were ſeen: Im- 
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Imperial beauty ſparkled in thy eyes, 
gad with Extacy, and new ſurprizez 
A thouſand times I preſs d thy lovely hand, 
* Aud ery d, Nas forw'd a Sbepter to command. 
But theſe gay ſcenes for ever take their flight, 
Like-ome fantaſtick viſion of the night. 
Oh could my death the angry Queen appeaſe, 
Could that alone a raging faction pleaſe, 
Unterrify'd I'd meet the publick ſtorm, - 
And challenge death in ev'ry dreadful ſorm. 
+ But oh! what horrors riſe — thy tender life . | 
What would! ſpeak ?-Mylov'd,my beaut ous wild! 
What counſel can thy wretched husband give?” 
On-any terms I fain would have thee live. 
Forgive my ſtagg ring faith, my ooward heart, 
My better thoughts diſclaim this ſnameful — 
What courſe can my diſtracting paſſions take, 
When thou, when truth, when heav'nirſclf's at ſtake? 
To endleſs'darkneſs would I drag thee don, 
And poorly rob thee of a martyr's crown. 
May heav'n forbid ! III be thy joy ful er, 
Nor ſhall the fatal ſtroke our ſouls divide. 
O death! where is thy boaſted conqueſt now ? 
are the frowns and terrors of thy war ? 
Thou haſt an angel's heavnly form and __ 
Pleaſures and'graces in thy train appear. bal 
Ten thouſand: kind tranſporting ſcenes ariſe, - 
O come my fair! they call us to the skies. 
Beauties, like thee, in nature 's early pride, 12 1 
Undaunted ſor their facred faith have dy d 1205 
Wiek theirs, with all th' illuſtrious names of old 
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N ADAM, 
Cannot ſay you have turn'd me into 
an angel; I have too much mo- 
deſty to compliment you or my 
ſeif with ſuch miracles; but you 
fave certainly given an elevation is my mind, 


which I never before experienc d: And without 


any deſign, but doing you juſtice, 1 may own, 
that from a fayage I am hecome human, and from 
a libertine, regular and conſiſtent; from a lover, 
you have metamorphos'd me inte Rae 
creature. However odd this confeſſion. 4 


madman. 1 is more i Glow 7 Jou, > be Va- 


at "by on one quite out 5 his wits My being more 
reaſonable, e not 1 6es that FOR are : lcfs 
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| You SY en me, that virtue is more 

8 than an empty name, that tis the moſt ſacred re- 
* ality. I ſec, I acknowledge the bright Divinity; 

Ihe inſults my infidelity by a thouſand modern in- 
ſtances of; her power; among the youthful and 
mature, the gentle and ſevere, ſbe boaſts her vo- 
taries: Virtue retires no more to cottages and 
cells, but ſecure of publick triumph and applauſe, 
ui makes the Britiſh court ber e eee. 
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, CARO INA's royal form ſbe wears 3 
iib ev'ry conqu ring charm ſhe fangs reveal 4, 
+, While ſubject | hearts ther glad e ld. 
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"Long may this. 23 Queen be 5 joy. and 
"boaſt of a great and happy nation ! \ You find I am 
grown publi ck. Ipirited : Tis you have given this 

generous ardour to my ſoul, and kindled the ſin- 
= zcal for the honour of r my king and bn 
1 1 impaticnt t to draw my ſword. in their de- 

Fg and would commence the hero: Nor wi 


0 
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| in my | 5 of infidelity, m bravery was all fn 
= cted, anc doiten disguis d We moſt flaviſh te ien 
= 1 1 percgive, Madam, tis my own panegyrick I 
. am Writing, rather than yours: Indeed, my c cha- 
racter cannot be in better hands; I have certainly 
done myſelf juſtice, and been practuel.i in the re- 
3 cital of my good qualities, and with great mo- 
dleaͤeſty have thought fit to propoſe myſelf, as an 
| example of the reformation of manners. 
RE. e Tou 
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_. You will conclude Iam in a diſpoſition to write 

a a moral eſſay, rather than a love-letter, which 

was really my prime intention; but you have ri- 
dicul'd all my figures of rhetorick on that ſub- 
je, ſo that I am forc'd to change my ſtile, in 
my own defence. But I hope I am intelligible, 
in affuring you, I am without reſerve, 


MaDam, 
Your moſt devoted, 


and mot humble Servant, 


\ 4A 


Al BANUS. 


aro. 
3 
8 3 


r 8 2 +" 212 93 — ** 4 — voy 
. M * 4 8 q 0 * 2 The 7 9 
A, * * 
* 


e 
=," c . 
> - * x " * Ms x 

* : $ 2 


* | 
g h 
n 4 5 8 * 
. N A. — — # Sh "a i - Sg * * #- 5 
5 ib Ri: 
3 1 a 
#4 : . : f 1 
o : 1 - ; 


; EE T r * I. 


IS certainly better for yourſelf, and 
more for the ſecurity of mankind, 
that you ſhould live in ſome rural 
abode, than appear in the world ; 
ſuch perſons as you are fatal to the 
publick tranquility, and do miſchief without ever 
deſigning it: But I muſt own when belles and 
beaux retire to country ſhades for the fake of 
heavenly contemplation, the world will be well 
reformed. A hermit's liſe might be tolerable, 
while the ſerious hours are divided between Hide- 
Park and the Opera; but a more diſtant retreat in 


the full pride of your charms and youth, would 


be very extraordinary. To be convinced by ſo 


early experience, that mankind are amus d only 


with dreams and fantaſtick appearances, muſt pro— 


| cced Tom a * — of virtue and good 


ſenſe. 
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ſenſe. Aſter a thouſand convictions of the vanity 
of their purſuits, how mh know row eee of 
then we lines. 7 

| Sweer atitude, 4 leber ien s gay oder are ph, 
How#er we range, in thee we fix at laft, 
Toft thro tempeftuous ſeas {the voy age oer 
Pals we look back, and bleſs the friendly ſhore. 
Our own ſtrict PT our paſt life we ſean, 
And ask if virtue bas enlarg'd the ſpan; ; 
Tf bright the proſpet®,” we the grave de my” 
E ge — ages, wn contented dis. 
| Trek LL. 
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Nothing is, perhaps, 1 n the EW 
gination than an abſolute ſolitude ; yet I muſt own 
| ſuch a retreat as diſengages the mind from thoſe 

Intereſts and paſſions, which mankind generally 
purſue, appears to me the moſt certain way to 
happineſs: Quietly to withdraw from the crowd, 
and leave the gay and ambitious to divide the 
honours and pleaſures of the world, without 
being a rival or competitor in any of theſe ad- 
vantages, muſt leave a OY in perfect and 
unenvy'd repoſe. 
Without any apology, I am going to talk to 

myſelf, and what follows Pay properly be called 
24 4 digreſſion. 

Let me loſe the reinen nde of this buſy world, 
and hear no more of its diſtracting tumults ! Ye | 
vain grandeurs of the earth! Ye periſhing riches 
and fantaſtick pleaſures! What are your proudeſt 

M$. boaſts ? 


boaſts i ? * you e i Adlights ? 
Joys becoming the dignity of reaſon, and the ca- 
pacities of an immortal mind? Ask the happy 
ſpirits above, at what price they value their en- 
joyments; ask them if the whole creation ſhould 
- purchaſe one moment's interval of their | bliſs, 
No —— one beam of celeſtial light obſcures the 
glory, and caſts a reproach on all the _— this 
world can boaſt. 8 

This is talking in buskins, you _ thick: ; and 
indeed I may refign crowns and ſcepters, and 
give up the grandeurs of the world, with as much 
imaginary triumph, as a hero might fight battles 
and conquer armies in a dream. In the height of 
this er ne Jam, 


MAD AM, 
Tour moſt oblig'd, > i601 


bumble Servant, 
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Am certainly dead and buried, ac 
7 ing to your notions of life; interr'd 
in the ſilence and obſcurity of a 
— country retreat, far from the dear 
town and all its joys; which, in your gay appre- 
henſions, cannot properly be called living. But 
for me (who ask nothing but eaſe and liberty, in 
order to be happy,) I am willing to inform you, 
I eam in a ſtate of exiſtence, and capable of the 
entertainment your wit would have given me, if 
you had been ſo obliging as to have filled the 
blank paper you ſent: Nothing could be more 
nicely malicious, nor is it poſſible for you to ima- 
gine, how the ſight of ſo much clean paper tor- 
mented me. How many ſparkling things could: 
you have writ, and not exhauſted your ſtock, nor 
got the vapours by over-ſtuding yourſelf: But I 
hope you will make me ſome reparation, by the 
length of your next. I will not infiſt on your 
writing ſenſe or reaſon, if that will be any privi- 
lege to you; but tho nonſenſe; from you would 
be a great novelty, it would coſt you ſo much. 
pains to write it, that I am afraid poo: wats fend: 
me a ſhorter epiſtle than your laſt. N21 
x Tam, Madam, your moſt obedient, Ne. 
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I am almoſt -aſham'd to own I am 
ſtill alive: I ought to have dy'd in 


been the only ſufficient excuſe for 


my ſilence. But really madam, it coſts me more 


pains to indite an epiſtle to you, than it would 
to write a book to ſome ſort of readers; and I 


can't: help wiſhing I had more . or you great 


deal ies. 10) - 

- Your: prohibition of Lips paper, wil . 
me to great extremities, and what I. moſt tear» 
will often prove a ſevere exerciſe to the patience 
of my gentle reader. I am reduced to a neceſ- 
ſity of talking of this world or the next: For the 


next, you are ſo happy at preſent, that you may 


not be always diſpos d to think of ſo ſolemn a 
ſubject; and for this I am entirely ignorant: my 
converſation is confin'd to whiſpering trees, and 


murmuring brooks, and I cannot give you the 


leaſt intelligence of what paſſes among mortals. 
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Have 3 weiding fo long that 


pure civility, which would have 
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My fate, madam, is juſt the reverſe of yours. 
You had a great many things in your head, but 


wanted paper; ; J have clean paper enough, but 
nothing at all in my head, tis a vacuum, a dif- 


mal emptineſs ; 3, and nalels I fill the blank paper 
with the curious flouriſh of a true-love's knot, I 
muſt ſubſcribe, | 
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| To the fame. 


HE yan ſcenes never appeared 
more beautiful (not even in Mr. Pope's 
paſtorals) than in thoſe ſoft lines you 
encloſed. I hope you will find all 
the joys that peace and innocence 


can give, in your charming retreat. Vour de- 


ſcription haſted my imagination through a thou- 


ſand enchanting ſcenes. I wiſh you may long en- 


joy thoſe fine walks you are contriving : Not that 


I wiſh you may ſee as many returning ſprings, as 


the fair damſels before the del uge; when an in- 


ſulting beauty might take fiſty years deliberation 


to anſwer a Billet-dous, and act the tyrant five 


| hundred years, in the full pride of her charms. 


But you ſhew no ambition at all of this nature, 
and I am perſuaded tis no manner of mortifica- 
tion to you, that 1 conqueſts are limited to a 
ſhorter date. 

I am going, madam, to put you in mind again, 
that you are mortal, I fancy you open my let- 
ters with as mudvgravity as you would a funeral 


| — and read them win the fame ſcriouſneſs : . 


but 
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but you ſeem pleas'd with theſe ſubjects, and 
amidſt the brighteſt advantages of youth and for- 
tune, are a reaſonable creature, as well as a fine 
lady. Theſe ſort of reflections from me are not 
. the vapours; I am pretty free from the ſpleen, as 

you know all half-witted people are. But in the 
gayeſt diſpoſition, death would have a diſmal 
view, and wear ten thouſand horrors, if an im- 

mortality beyond it did not brighten the ſcene: 
Without this proſpect, it would not be worth 
the while to begin a generous friendſhip. When 
we have ſeen a few more ſetting ſuns, (for riſing 
ſuns ſome people never ſee;) when a few: More 
flying hours are paſt, with life to reſſ ign.the x moſ | 
exalted of human ſatisfactions, would hei ten All 

the horrors of the grave. 
I might, with leſs trouble, ee fome 
good book to your peruſal; and keep this divinity 
for my own uſe. Vou will be overjoy d that 4 
am come enge y and 1 tie ee SIE: 
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l have ſomething in them ſo juſt and 
1 cagrecable, that I am recompenced 
Il bor his loſs,” whatever damage the 
' " rxeeſt of the world ſuffers by . 
1 . pleaſes me to find you ſo often returning to 
| a 8 ſubject, that moſt people take ſo much pains to 
J avoid. It immortality is the pride and happineſs 
3 of human nature, hy ſhould it not be mention'd 
4 with the ſame gaiety, with which we talk of other 
agreeable things? The other world is at leaſt a 
* greater novelty than this; nor is it ſuch a glori- 
| ous round of action, to cat, to drink, and ſleep, 
that people ſhould have an averſion to think, if 
1 not to try what variety of enjoyments a future 
I] life will give them. But to forget this, is the 
deſign of all the thoughtleſs amuſements the wit 
| of man can invent. What Naar 1 ſays, 
I is perfectly juſt, 
= *** origine de toutas les occupations tumultuares 
* des hommes, & de tout ce qu on appelle divertiſe- 
| | ment 
F 
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1 ment ou paſſe-tems, & en effet que diy laiſſer paſſer 

le tems ſans le ſentir, ou le plitit- fans le ſentir 
ſoy-mome, 69 & eviter en perdant cette partie de la 

die le degout in terieur. Lame ft jette dans l: 

corps pour ꝙ faire un [Hour de peu de dure. Elle 

ſpait que ct weſt gu um paſſate d un voyage dternel, 

& qu'elle ua que le peu de tems que dure Ia vie 

pour Sy Preparer. Mais ce peu le commode ſi fort 

S embaraſſe ſi etraugement qu elle ne ſonge qu a 

le perdre. Clay oft une peine inſupportable a voire 
die penſer 4 ſoy. Ainſi tout ſon fou: eff de f 
g oublier ſoy meme, & ge laiffer couler Je tems ff 
court & . i pretieus fans refleion, en 8 "occupant 

des Fees gui Vempechent a5 Penſer. S {| 


'Th kbp here, or you will certainly think T am 
going to tranſcribe the whole-book, to fave you 
the trouble of throwing away your money on a 
Moral Efay. And perhaps, Madam, you may 
not be in ſo grave a humour, as when you wrote 
laſt: For all human things are changeable, and 
have ſometimes good, and ſometimes evil diſpo- 
fit irions; 3 "and j in what circumſtance. this will find 
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== _ _ 70 J will find, Madam, to your 
=} grief, I have not hir'd the carrier 

to loſe the large paper you ſent me; 


but I have certainly more compaſ- 
ſion for you than to fill it. One 


5 would think you intended I ſhould write a Weſtern 


Journal, and give you a full and true relation of 
all the ghoſts and apparitions that are ſeen in the 
County of , tor theſe are the only remark- 
able events which happen here. 

Theſe are the regions of ſleep and repoſe, not 
of action: For my own part, I neither hope, nor 
fear, contriye, nor deſig Ign any thing that relates 
to this mortal life, but am as much at reſt as the 
people that are ſleeping in their ſepulchres. Tam 


in ſome doubt whether I belong to the ſociety of 
the living, or the dead, and am ready to ask my 


ſelf, ” 
Is this ex fue real, or a dream? 


'T A — myſelf to wiſh you any thing, 


but juſt what you are, a meer earthly creature. 


I x would be too great a diſadyantage to find you 


in 
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in a rank of beings ſuperior to mortals: I am fo 
ſenſible, of the diſtance at preſent, that I can't 
| with you in a greater elevation. If I ask'd any 
thing, perhaps it would be to ſet you more on an 
equality, that I might have an opportunity to 
convince you how ſincere and diſintereſted my 
friendſhip is. | 
By your account, Ln Bx & lives a very 
unactive and inglorious life. Tho' he has been ſo 
long as four months in the world, he has had ſo 
ſew adventures, that I can but juſt ſtretch my 
invention to compoſe half a ſong for him. 


Thou pretty, ſmiling, guiltleſs Thing! 

Of. thee what can the Muſes fing? 

4 Unleſs they ſpeak in Prophecy, 
How great a Hero thou ſhalt ke; 
Thy country's patron, and the grace 
1 kes 3 iluftrious race. 


With verſe and proſe, ente gay and ſeri- 
ous, ſome with a meaning, and others without 
any meaning at all, Tam at laſt, to your un- 
ſpeakable Gutisfadtion, come to an wid, of this fine 
_ Epiſtle, and am going to ſubſcribe myſell, _ 


 Mapan, 5 
| Yours, &c. 
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1 the Same. ; wines . 
© MaDan, . C68 di £03 9 Qs 
== OUR concern br rns, is | the 
4 moſt melancholy Greumihses in the 
account you have given me of his 
death. The toil, the long fatigue 
is paſt, and all to come is reſt and 
endleſs joy. The happy 118 is for ever wan 
1 now, | 


— Turo — roalng: 55 Bl wn,” | 
. Where pleaſure blo Wen with worung nr., 


Sou expreſs yourſelf with 0 1 good ſeal 
and true greatneſs of mind on this occaſian, that 
nothing could ſet your character in a more agree- 
able light: The death of your friends ſeems to 

. reconcile your thoughts to the unknown regions. 
With regard to yourſelf, it might be no diſ- 
advantage to quit the world ſo early: To die in 
the pride of life, and all the ſplendor of youthful 
virtue, has ſomething far more glorious than to 
languiſh out the dregs of life in. the excrciſc of 


no virtue but patience. | 
T 1:1 _ -. "You 


BZ 1 


To 


4 * * 
F - o 
"* * $ 
> * 


Moral oy Entertainin aining. 
Vou find, Madam, I am perſuading you to r 
with great compoſure. I ſuppoſe you think your 
ſelt obliged to me for reſigning my friends to their 
deſtiny with ſo much calmneſs and ſubmiſſion; 5 
but really tis in meer charity to you; for if you 
grow wiſe ſo ſoon, ' I can't imagine how you will 
fill up the tedious round of threeſcore years and 
ten, if Heaven, for the happineſs of mankind, 
ſhould continue your life to that date. 

How many people would ſuſpend their part 
in the joys of paradiſe till the heavens are no 
more, for the moſt trifling of thoſe amuſements 
which you deſpiſe : But while you think fo juſtly 
of this world and the next, I muſt confeſs, the 
manner of life, to which your quality confines 
you, excites my compaſſion. Indeed, you may 
diſpenſe with me for practiſing this beight of 
body 8 enyy. "Bur be as happy. as the world e can 
make you; is all but ſleeping and dreamings; 
and, as Mr. Law ſays, Being amuſed with a vain 
fucceſh on of ſhadows. 

'This quotation, you may imagine, 1s to ſhew 
my great reading: When I am writing to you, 1 
uuould indeed ſhine with every advantage; but 
the We of my. ambition 18 being, I 7 a 
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Yours, &c. 
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ITED Find tis generally a very ſelfiſh motive 
925 that makes me write to you, my de- 
ſign being to extort an anſwer, If 
you had but ſo much e 


charity, as to write without expekting a reply, 1 
mould certainly receive the four with the ut- 
| moſt gratitude and modeſty : However, tis well 


that you indulge my talent of impertinence, and | 


| never ſtrictly inſiſt on common' ſenſe. 


At preſent I can't entertain myſelf, much leſs 
— the creation ſeems to want variety; 45 and 1 


am as much inclin d to cry for more worlds a 
Mexander the Greit was, only my uncaſi neſ8"is 


for the fake of novelty, for Thave little ambition ; 3 


5 my own advantage. I would not malieiouſly leſ- 


ſen myſelf, nor detract from my own. good qua- 
lities, which certainly appear to my view in their 
full magnitude; yet ſuch 1 is the force of truth, 
that I muſt confeſs you have given me a ſort of 


Imaginary character, and I am a heroine of your 


own making ; - as great minds always ſuppoſe they 


find in others the ſame virtucs they really poſſeſs 


themſelves. | 
My letter is of a convenient length, and Jon | 
will now gladly diſmiſs 
Dur 9 8 5 humble e 
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Was ſo far from thinking _—_ letter WE 
the effect of the ſpleen, that I am per- 
ſuaded twas written in one of yoj,j 
— gayeſt intervals: To a mind turn d 

like yours, the thoughts of death muſt be all ſe- 

rene and agrecable. I fancy you will be pleas'd 


with theſe lines which Monfieur Menard order'd 
to be written over his cloſet door. e clan 


Las deſperer & de me Paindre,, : 
De! amour des grands & da Jen. ſy wr 
Ceſt ici que j atteus la mort, 

Saus le defirer, ou le crainare. 

Ceft bien le caractere, le plus beau, & le plus rare 
qu'on Putt, avoir. But the eternal hurry that at- 
tends an exalted ſtation, needs a higher pitch of 


virtue, to keep the lag in 4 proper temper to 
P 1 meet 


- = 1 e bonds. 


* 
2 . 


meet our. diffolution, than is gegen attain ds 
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I. 


and dying in pomp. gives a thouſand- terrors to 
the fatal period. 


Had I been Soils ſome | bumble litter” 3 
And in a peaceful cottage paſs'd my days, 
Far from the guilty pageantry of courts, 

In innocence my life had calmly paſt, 
Aud with, a ſmile 1 might reſign my breath. 


. 


The world has, I think, as few charms 8 me, 


as for moſt people of my age; but IJ muſt own» 
I feel a ſort of reluctance to part with every 


thing below, and a dread to enter on thoſe un- 
known regions, from whence none return, to tell 
us what they find. 


Betwixt the whiſtling of the wind, and the 


roaring of a fall of water, I have, at Present, 2 
ſolemn and age 


zecable conſort, and can't help ad- 


: Se myſelf with A to the winter. 


2 FX 


* 7 thee my \ gently: a — 5 3 I * 


5 by ſigh my /, Ner, and thy tear my fre; 3 
On thee 1 muſe, and in thy haſt ning ſun 
Ses life expiring, e er tis auell begun; 
Thy ſick ning ray, and vencrable gloom, 
Shew life's oy Hela, the e tomb. 


„ 


55 dae, 1 
*. 129 
b \ E ** Ge. Bog 1 


21 4 "ako * 95 \ 
3 e p 
a 
1 N 8 
* £ 22442 Ti: F 3 
16 — 
3 6 1 EOR TH 
* 22 ® * D 14 
1 111 1 2 51 
: T5 p 
e * | 1 * - * 4 : ** 
Z . : : 1 "Rs — k 1 n 5 1 3293 7 
5 „ - 9 * 1 . p 2 % : 24 4 r EN 1 17 « ; : 3 p 
22483 Wan 149 #43 af £2 444 144 a+ . : * „„ „ „% 46 
> % * 4 4 * % * 4 


a 5 | | f YL * : 
4 I & * ' T e — 7 of 1 2 2 2 
4 4 ; by 2 N 8 us ; 
d ＋ , 


} 
\ 


FEE. 


2 11 


LHITHER ſhall Ls 
are you ill, an inhabitant of the 
earth, or aſcended to the ætherial 

TE SS ions? ? am If addreſſing a mortal, 

Weder an immortal ſpirit? in What ha 
guage ! I ſpeak ? If you are ſtill in this world, 
I am determin'd to moleſt you; and I hope this 
letter will: find you in the midſt of ſome agreeable 
feveric, ; and. chaſe, the gaudy. viſion. from your 
fancy. 

I cannot} praiſe your virtue in becoming a re- 
als and getting the victory by a cowardly 
flight: I would have you raiſe your character, 
by venturing, into this wicked town, and by de- 


ſpiſing the world in ths midi of its A 1 5 


tations. | 
To read a 1 os ag inſtead; of a a new 


plays; and preſerve your ſerious temper, ſur- 


rounded with vanity and diverſions, would be a 


more heroical part, than enjoying an inglorious 
tranquillity, eg Purling ſtreams and Rae 5 
meadows. | If 


. Beſides, | Low world "i the addicion 40 Wee „ 


0 to heighten your virtue: F. or you would 
> 5 2229 os P2 ſcarce 
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ſcarce find the crying of Small- Coal as harmonious 
a ſound, as the warbling of nightingals; nor the ; 
ſmell of Sea-coal ſmoak, as fragrant as the breath | 


of opening violets and primrofes; 
But my compariſons are ſo much to the advan- 


tage of the country, that I am afraid you will 
ſaſpe& my advice to be the effect of envy, and I 
had as good throw off a diſguiſe, and own that at 
preſent, 'my. way of living is a ſeries of mary 
_— aa were it to arr wb ts © 


8 Fur 8 vols I: in ſome bumble ai 
| Diftant from all that's gay for ever dwell, 
Than wuff- my flying hours, and thus divide 
. My time, *twixt folly, calumny and pride; 
Sill triſing, thus debaſe the gift of ſenſe; © 
Ana live the 2 of dull impertinence. 


T have not yet had the curioſity to ſee Wor new 
Opera. The weather is ſo hot, that I think ſhady 
groves and chryſtal ſtreams more refreſhing: than 


a crowded theatre. Indeed, the town was never 


more diſagreeable to me a now. I wiſh L knew 
whether it proceeds from being more wiſe, or 
more dull: I am afraid the latter, for as to an 
increaſe of wiſdom, I can't en, ſenſible of 
it in any other inſtance; ' 

Tbegreateſt happineſs, perhaps, that can be at- ; 
taind in this world, is only inſipid indolence, 
and not any real pleaſure. How different does ĩt 
prove from thoſe gay viſions that youth forms to 
"ly wht it firftlamiches out into the Ang. 

| ocean . 
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ocean! How ſoon do tempeſts of trouble and 
confuſion riſe ! while nothing is ſo common as the 
defire of long life, and yet how ſmall a part of 
mankind would care to. trace back their lives 
again, in the ſame ſteps they did before! Tho 
perhaps the only variety would be, to change one 
folly for another; to quit the play-houſe for 
ombre, or the gentle ſtrains of the opera for the 
ſerious contemplation of their own Hear N 
in a e e wy 1 
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LETTER. ul 


4 == 1:5 you not to write any more on. | 
F322 Li/liput paper: I am almoſt afraid to 
open your letter, for fear of finding, 

after a reſpectful margin, Madam, at 
the top, and your name at the bottom, and track- 
leſs waſts of blank paper between, for me to fill 


up at my leiſure. 


Vou will be ſurpriz d to find, that 1 a time 
when my health is declining, I ſhould be plant- 
ing trees, and laying out walks, as if J thought 
T had two or three hundred years to enjoy them. 
I need not aſſure you I have no ſuch expeRtati- 
ons; but it gives me an innocent delight to form 
theſe ſylyan ſcenes in an irregular manner, and 


| with 8 ſecret art, to imitate nature in ber negli- 


1 have Do AA in yew.” bor  tygers « or r birds 


in holly; ” but inſtead of them, firrs and pines, 


that grow Jaſt a8 nature defign'd them; and fo 
intermix'd with woodbincs, Hringa's, and other 


flow ry ſhrubs, that in a few months they will be 

a perfect wilderneſs of ſweets. 

The ſatisfaction I take in this undertaking, 
makes me often fancy I am not ſincere in my 
thoughts of ſoon leaving it. I am as buſy in my 
== Hl 2 ts garden, 
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garden, and as much ſurfeited with the Gragg 
| 2 as ever Diocleſian was. 
Sente quale he Stupidita che m impediſce di Ge. 
| Tere una vila nella corte piena di Splendore e ceri- 
monia tanto che quella che chi i trova nelea cam- 
pagna ſenza Gloria & ſenza rurbenza. . 

Every plant that flouriſhes gives me a pleaſure, 
and every drooping tree infects me with languiſh- 
ing: I watch every decay among my flowers, as 
a celebrated beauty would do grey hairs, or 
wrinkles. 

I have two or three ſheep that perplex n me as 
much as Je Berger Extravagant's flock did him; 
and were I to indulge my rural delights, and re- 
turn no more to the noiſy town, I ſhould fall in- 
to the moſt 1 and N madneſs i ima- 
1 ons 7 
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-" Come, Amarillis, come, aud 1 me bl, 52 


”'T he vigoming woodbines, and the fragrant 5 5 
= Together o'er the flou ry walks well rove, Ly 


4 
Or ſit beneath the ſhelter of the grove . 1 11 


"2 


While flocks upon the hills around us hleat, _ 
And eccho's to the frreams their voice ae, yy =_ 
Among the willows in a gloomy ſhade © _—. 
By nature ſoumd, there ruſhes a caſcade; eee e 
Upon its banks on undiſturb d may li, 55 22 
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* * KOPLE ſeem at preſent more. . bus 
"> IN fily employ'd in preparing for the 
WE King's birth-day, than for their own 
BESS laſt, and appear to be in greater an- 
xiety for a ſeat in the Dis than for a 
ſeat in paradiſe. 

I was laſt night wit 2 barge of ma 
follow'd us; but in the midſt of this gaicty your 
letter was not the only thing that put me in mind 


of mortality. I had ſuch a violent pain in my 


my head, that neither the wit of the company, 
the ſoftneſs of the muſick, nor the beauty of the 
evening, could give me any fincere delight 
If pleaſure be the lot of man, it muſt be in ſome- 
thing beyond the grave, for on this fide conftant 
experience tells us, all is yanity..  '. 

But this confeflion has hardly as any jnfloxcs. on 
human conduct; for people in a high rank muſt 
often act 2828181. their reaſon, to avoid being 


thought unfaſhionable; and for fear of | heivg 


thought mad by the modiſh world, muſt act in a 


manner which they are ſenſible is being truly ſo, 


to keep 1 in vogue with their polite mp = 


raries. 
10 can * 
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7 can't forbear thinking with myſelf, that if a 
being endow'd with reaſon, and a capacity of 
judging, (an inhabitant of another planet, and 
an utter ſtranger to our nature) could take a view . = 
of our actions, he would be at a loſs what to ima- 
gine we were; and had he no informer, but 
vere to judge by our conduct, he would certain- 
ly either imagine that we were a ſpecies who were 
inſur d always to live in the world we now inha- 
bit; or elſe; that after enjoying ourſelves here as 
long: as we could, we were to be inſenfible for 
ever, without che leaſt expectation of a future 
ö r or reward. 85 
Vou would hardly make an apology för de- 
firing me to write to you, if you knew how 
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XA HE news * my Lord. e » death 

has been ſo great a ſhock to- me, 
that IT want. all your arguments 
againſt long life, to reconcile me to 
the ſhortneſs. of his, at the latter 
end 4 ſeventy years; I have much ado to think 
that he did not die too young, ſince he had 


ſtrength enough to endure the moſt exquiſite tor- 
ments. I lov'd him moſt ſincerely as a relation, 


and eſteem' d him as a moſt valuable and faithful 
friend. My thoughts are continually employ'd 
about him, and I grieve for my own loſs, and 
rejoice at his gain in the ſame moment; and can't 
forbear following him with my ſpeculations to 
the, manſions of eternal peace, and enquiring with 
Mr. Tickel}, in his voy on the death of wade Ad- 


aifon . N 
In what new regions-Fo-the 705 2 d, 
Pe WD aubody'd ming ©. 


: A winged virtue, thro r -atherid! sky, 


From world to world unearied does he y? 
Or curious trace the 
Of Heav'n's decrees, where wond ring angels gaze? 
Does he delight to hear bold ſeraphs tell 

How Michael battled, and the Dragon fell? 
Or, mix d with milder cherubim, to glow 


in ame l-? 1 


I can't 
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I can t help fancying how his ſoul is charm'd 
to find itſelf at liberty, and no longer chain'd to 
an infirm body, which continually clogg'd it in 
all its operations. How 1s he tranſported, to be 
admitted to the preſegee of God his Saviour! 
And with what delight (if we may be allow d to 
conjecture, that he remembers her) will he ſee his 

wife, for whom he has ſhed fo many tears, in all 
the pomp of eeleſtial 7 With vrhat pleaſure 
will he gaze upon the skies, while they unfold! 
their ſparkling treaſures! And with what joy: 
and wonder obſerve the planets in their courſes, 
and look into all the deep philoſophy of Heaven 
With what attention liſten to the ſongs of angels, 
while they tune their golden lyres to the praiſe 
of God, and of the Lamb. And how will his, 
heart overflow with. gratitude to his Saviour, 
while he reflects on what he ſuffer'd to purchaſe 
theſe pleaſyres for him! 

When I conſider the along of bin chavge, 
1 blame my grief: And yet who can forbear to 
lament the beſt of friends, the honeſteſt of men, 
and the moſt agrecable companion that ever was ? / 
Eſpecially in an age like this, where ſo little 
honour, friendſhip and fincerity are to be found. 
But I am not going to write a ſatyr upon man- 
a pra wah oy no more, bh Uo 


a faitbfth youre, 
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close, 
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To CLOAINDE 


5 50 | O'U ask® me, my dear Clorinda, what 
is the reaſon of the deep melancholy 
vou obſerve in me, and are amazed 
ce fee bow little reliſh” I have for 
— the things which amuſe other people 

of my age and quality. Your partiality' for me 
makes you fancy that my indifference is the reſult 
of a good underſtanding, and that the force of 
my judgment has been able to ſubdue my p zaftions ? 
but alas! how are you miſtaken'! My Ni | 
proceeds from the irregularity of my affe&tions ; ; 
love; Vanity, diſtruſt and bekenne 2 mob to 
rackime 3 and N 8D 1 10 NIC JH 

6 omni dcn g in 1 Pn 
2 —.— 1 5 hacks on all my =. da;, 
The only comfort the review. afford: if 
„ that they re Paſh n= | ants! g FONG 5 GU f 
Tor thro their courſe I cannot recolle@® bon Al - 

One free from ſorrow, guilt, or di „ — 
Tat Heedleſs ſtill thro the ſume paths I ftray, 
And raſbly venture on the dang*rous road; 
' With open eyes like one aſleep I walk, 
Ana 1 the cup, altbo I æĩu tis poy/on'd. 
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Why,am I led thus:captive by my wills? 
While reaſon, faithful guide, ſor ever warne 
My dromay ſoul, to ſbun impending dauger. 

. This night may be my laſt; I ne er again 
1 ſee the dawning of another morn. 

Shall I forego the joys of Heaven, to _ 

20h wayward fancy, or deſtructius 27 ons 

- Ab no! let ev'ry faculty unit 3 


Jo break the yołke Reaſon reſume thy e 10 


Aud calm theſe wild diſorders of my Breaſt net 
] hißper thy ſacred dictates to my beurtrt. 
Aud bend it to tb neee thy la ö ; [i 

0 pee my ſoul with ev'ry beav'nly thou bt; A 


"7 


_— 


And ſbow me wiſdom's paths] dire m fps, 


Dos leave me YER me — 10D 7697997 
9 143 1o0 65 1 442 71 


bene i is nos in nature a greater contradictiom 


than my thoughts and actions, and *cis impolfible 


for me to account why they are ſo. I purſue the 
pleaſures of the world, at the ſame time that I 


know them to be fleeting and worthleſs, I diſtract 
myſelf about the opinion of - the publick, tho! 1 


deſpiſe the injuſtice of its oenſuies. icant E 
bear repining at my unhappy eircumſtances, iti 
ſuffering myſelf to be tormented with the ingra- 


titude of ſome hom I thought my friends, nor 
weeping while I kacke a * paſſion, they | 


I know that dQ 


Query will my glaſs of life b be run, 
And with it all my joys and forrows gone. 


Then 
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Then Tus more ſball feel love's cruel fire," 
But cold and peaceful to the grave retires” 
No -more-ſball weep for the licentious wrongs,” 

Of peat 2 ar Toure of ee 1 ag 


And yet not even this nan) can arm me with 
patienee. I am uneaſy with my faults, without, 
correcting them; and in love with my duty, with- 
out practiſing i I. I act contrary to my higheſt 
reaſon, . and turn rebel to the authority of my 
own judgment. Aftcr this account of me, you 
will not wonder that I retire as much as I can 
from noiſe and hurry; though no ſhade is gloomy 
enough te hide my folly from my eyes, nor any 
retreat calm enough to lull- my paſſions, . Ho- 
ever, I do not yet deſpair of conquering theſe 
vexations, by the aſſiſtanee of religion, and the 
Grace of that God who will always be found, by 
thoſe who ſeek him in an humble ſenſe of their 
own unworthineſs, and An edliance: ou: wa 
mercy. . I ie 


8 8 Len nen in fo whimſical a ſituation of mind 


in che midſt of all my abſurdities, as to 
Gat EP 1985 eee 7 
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How, 


e ppl din [1 
FREE 0 U will bees afica, cho 
ꝛdot ſurprized, to hear that aids lan- 
guiſhing ſo many months, the uns 
happy Teraminta yeſterday expired 

in my arms. The day before her 
death the order d every body but me to leave the 
room, and deſir d me to ſit down by her bedſide; 
then taking me by the hand, he ae to me in 
the following manner. 1 802 

I ſee, my faithful Eevilia, Wa you are fi inking 
under the affliction which you ſuffer, to find that 
a'few hours will deprive you not only Of a ins | 
cere and tender friend, but of a 2 perſen hom 


your partiality inclines you to believe has ſome | 


merit. I cannot leave you under his miſtake; : 

and go out of the world with the guilt of deceiv- 
ing yon; it is not poſſible for me to let you waſt 
your tears for a wreteh who is unworthy of them © 
Vet let what I have ſuffered for my orimes, induce 
you to compaſſion, and my hard fate warn you, 
_ = the firſt glimmerings of a guilty 
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| paſſion ; for that has been my ruin. You know 


J was married extreamly young, and upon the 
faſhionable unhappy views of eſtate and titles. 

However, my husband's merit, (which to my 
eternal confuſion I muſt ever acknowledge) join d 
to his'fondheſs for u me, gain d ſo far upon my heart, 
that if I had not all the paſſion that attends love, 
T had all the tenderneſs of an exalted friendſhip 
for him. In this calm ſtate J paſt the firſt fix years 
of our marriage, and had ſeveral children by him. 


But then his publick employment obliged him 
to enquire for a perſon to aſſiſt him in the diſ- 
charge of his office: He had a young man re- 


commended to him for that purpoſe, whom he 
took into his houſe. He had ten thouſand good 
qualities; he was juſt three and twenty, and per- 
fectly beautiful, at leaſt to me he appear d ſo: 
But why ſhould I deſcribe him to you, or ſtrive 
to conceal the temptation, while I own the guilt. 


You THROW the deſtroyer of my peace and his 


own; tis the wretched AHlonzo. He: had not 
been 112 in the family before I began to have an 
affection for him that frighted me: His name 


affected me, I could not hear him mentioned 
without trembling, or ſee him unexpectedly with- 


out becoming as pale as aſhes, and in a few months 
I found my heart was entirely given up to him. 
What eloquence can expreſs my grief at this 


diſcovery? My vows, my husband's merit, my 


family, my fame now appear d to me in their full 
force, and join d to wrack me. I paſt my nights 
Weary. then 1-lay-down-, 

I flew 


in tears, and roſe mo 
* : q . 
4 
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i flew to religious books for ſuccour, but in vain; 
1 had neglected the danger "till it was irretriev- 
able. I wandered in my houfe and viel 
more like a guilty ghoſt than a living creature. 
And to add. to my diſtreſs, I obſerved an e 
melancholy i in the face of my dear Alonzo He 
Was always i in my way, alone and penſive. One 
evening, as I was ſtanding; juſt without the door 
in the court before my houſe, obſerving the moon 
and ftars; which were ſhining in their full ſplen- 
dor, and wiſhing myſelf above thoſe glittering 
luminaries, that I might be no longer ſubject to 
that criminal paſſion, which rendered my life a 

burthen; I chanced to put my hands behind me: 
I had not ſtood long in that poſture before 1 
thought I felt ſomething gently touch my hand, 
and looking round I found it to be A WhO 
feeing me about to leave him, took one of my 
hands, and holding i it betwixt his, preſſed i it to 
his boſom with an air of tenderneſs which pierced 
my very ſoul. However, I was enough miſtreſs 
of myſelf to ask him, what behaviour of mine had 
encouraged him to o Fape that I would cndure ſo 
what he did was not the fe of hope, but of 
abſolute deſpair ; that his miſery was groun to 
ſuch an height, that it was incapable of receiving 
any aggravation; and that though he loved me 
to diſtraction, he did not even entertain a with, 
that T ſhould return a paſſion ſo much below me; 
andi that if I could forgive the frenzy that had 
brought him to make this declaration, he would: 
. R „„ 
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for the Aud obſerve! an eternal ſilence. A 


theſe words he burſt into tears, and T left him 


with the utmoſt precipitation, to conceal a ten- 


derneſs which neither the obligations of my duty, 


or any other reflection were ſtrong enough to 
ſuppreſs. I was now ſunk to the depth of miſery; 
Thad liſtened to the declaration of a love forbid- 
den by all the laws of Heaven and Earth, and 
contrary to every principle of virtue Which my 
education had inſtill'd into my ſoul. I knew not 

what method to take to free myſelf and Alonzo 
from ſo unhappy a ſituation, Sometimes I re- 
ſolved to feign ſome cauſe of diſlike, and prevail 


with my husband to diſcharge him. When 1 had 


furnmoned all my aids of virtue, modeſty, and 
pride, and faneied myſelf able to make the dread- 


ful propoſal; my paſſion brought back his idea 


to my heart, with all the charms of his mind and 
perſon, and repreſented him not only ruined in 
his peace, but in his fortune, by my ſeverity. 


Several monthis paſt in this ftate of anxiety, and 
Herdligionſly obſerved his word, nor ever once 
mentioned his paſſion. ' But at lat, the diforder . 


of his mind threw him into a feßtrz and his liſe 
was deſpaĩr d of judge what I endured upon 
this occafion. However conſcious modeſty] hin- 
der d me from going near him in His illneſs, which 
faſted almoſt a fortnight. But at laſt his youth; 
and the ſtrength of his conftitation; 'overcame his 
diſeaſe, and he was able to get up the ſtairs that 
kd to my apartment, and was at the door of it 


Falk as I went out to call ſome of the ſeryants. 
At 
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At that moment every good angel left me, and I 
could not forbear expreſſing my joy to find him 
able to leave his bed. Alas ſaid he, why do 
vom wiſd my miſery prolonged? Death is my only. 
road to peace, ſince I am hated by you. Theſe 
words, joined with the paleneſs of his looks, diſ- 
armꝰ d all my reſolutions, and T told him a ſectet 
which I ought rather to have died than have ut- 
ter d. I owned my paſſion, and begged him to 
ve for my ſake, if not for his own.” He was 
amazed and en d at this conſeſſion, and 
ſoon recover d his health. We now: went on in 
a thoughtleſs road of pleaſure, and indulged our 
mutual paſſion, till at laſt he preſſed: me to give 
him the moſt guilty proofs of it; and ſtrengthen- 
ed his entreaties with all the arguments that ſo 
good an ynderſtanding, aſſiſted by the powers of 
hell, could inſpire. But as paſſionately as Llov id 
blaws he could not with all his eloquence, eraſe 
the ſentiments of innate virtue, and convictions 
of religion from my ſoul I was not enough 
abandoned, but to look on adultery as a point 
of horror not to be outlived; and though I al- 
low'd him liberties, which 1 am now:convinced 
were guilty, yet I always kept myſelf from the 
laſt ſteps of vice, and was ſo happy, that inſtead 
of my yielding to his arguments, he was con- 


vinced by mine, and asked pardon of God and - 
me, for the criminal defign he had purſued. We SA 

nov reſolved, by the ſtrictneſs of our lives, to 

make what ls we could for the errors we 

: had . into, and for theſe laſt three years have 1 
TT. „ ; «pee _ 


33 en kn to the 0 of our 
falyation.. But we have never been able to con- 
quer our unhappy paſſion, though we have ſup- 
preſs d the effects of it. Tis this eternal contra- 
diction, joined to the remorſe I feel for my in- 
gratitude to the beſt of husbands, which has 
brought me into the condition you ſee. Happy! 
= it by loſing my life, I could attone for my in- 
janſtice. | How gentle would my agonies appear, 
if by their exceſs I could hope that they would 
be accepted as part of my puniſhment. What- 
ever I could ſuffer here, would-be Joyful to me, 
were I ſure it: could entitle me to mercy here- 
after. Here ſhe fell into a ſwoon, but quickly 
= revived, and lived till next day. About an hour 
1 before the died, ſhe ſent for her husband and 
== children, and took leave of them with great ten- 
| Aerneſs, and then lying down as if ſhe would 
_ lleep, . expired i in a few minutes. They are in 
vaſt affliction for her: But no words can paint 
the deſpair of Aonxo; He has neither ſpoke nor 
eat ſince her death, and ſeems ſo perfectly ſtu- 
pify d, that I fear his ſenſes are gone for ever. 
Adicu, my dear AL MIRA: My tears en 1 
5 faſt; chat ho can write no more. . EASY 
* Mi Zacke e DAE Eule. 
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5 Have, at laft, taken the only m means left 
me, to free myſelf” from your im- 
I portunities, and the weakneſs of my 
oon heart, which argued but too 
- much on Your ſide. I found my 
fame, and every other conſideration, too light. 
when weigh'd in the ballance againſt your love 8 
but the force of religion has turn d the ſcale, and 
made me reſolve to ſpend the remainder of my 
weeping days in a conyent : Tis in that holy re- 
treat that T hope to find the peace, which I loft 
in the world. ' You cannot be forty for this reſo- 
lation, when you conſider of it: For not all the 
polite maxims of the preſent age, are ſufficient to 
| diſcountenance virtue, or bring vice into reputa- 
tion; or could they prevail in this world, would 
they” be admitted at God's tribunal. Your Lord- 
ſhip may call this'bi gotry, or any other name, 
which the levity of your fancy,” or modith prin- 
<iples can inſpire you with; but a day will come, 
| in x which you will find-it faced truth; and yon 
Es: es will 
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will be glad, that by ſhutting myſelf ſor ever 
from your ſight, I hinder'd you from the guilt 
vou have purſued, and put it out of your power 
to ruin me. It would be no very pleaſing re- 
flection on your death- bed, that you had ſeduc'd 

a ſoul from the paths of peace and virtue; and to 
give yourſelf a faſhionable liberty, bad entail'd 


miſery and 1nfamy on a family, who have ſeryd 


you with zeal and affection. What has my aged 

father left undone to ſupport your intereſt in the 
country? With what tenderneſs did my mother 
educate your two young ſiſters, who were com- 


mitted, to her care ? And in return, vou would 


bring their only daughter to the laſt degree of 
fin. and ſhame : :. This may be genteel, but ſurely 


it is not noble. How falſe are your ſentiments of 


r and juffice ? .You thought. it would be a 


3 5 on your character, to marry into a 
family ſo much below you in birth and fortune; 


but are not aſhamed to return a thouſand obliga- 
tions (pardon me, my Lord, for great as you are, 
1 muſt call them ſuch) with the higheſt injury. 
And tho” you have not ſucceeded i in your. guilt as 
to.that, you robb'd two ancient. ſervants, nay 
friends 197 

delight of their age, their only child; who by 
your licentious love; i is forc'd. to Glade: herſelf 


from them, and the whole world for ever. 1 


dread to think how they will ſupport this af- 
: fliction. Lleft a letter on the table to acquaint 
my mother with my retreat, but conceald the 


d, for your ſiſter's lake ; ſince ſs might, per- 
, | * | 


yours, . of the joy of their eyes, and 
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haps, reſolve to diſcharge herſelf from an office, 
which the has executed with ſo much care, and 
has produced her ſo cruel a requital. Let the 
ſorrow you brought upon my parents content 
you, and do not carry ruin into another family. 
Why ſhould you employ the fineſt underſtanding, 
and the moſt graccful perſon, to promote the 
cauſe of hell? And why muſt the rank, power, 
and wealth, which were given you to diffuſe 
happineſs all round you, only ſerve to make 2 
capable of ſplendid miſchief? 

I am now in a ſanctuary, where I cannot be 
the entertainment of your idle hours; and where 
the time I ſpent in liſtning to you, . ſhall now be 
employ'd in praying for your reformation ; the 
tears which J have often pour'd out in vain, to 
diſſuade you from your guilty enterprize, ſhall be 
ſhed before God for your fins: For tho! you have 
usd me with the utmoſt cruclty, your eternal 
welfare will always be the tendereſt concern of 
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Have becn on the very borders of the 
grave, and have for feyeral months 
endured all the pains and languiſh- 
; | ments of a dangerous illneſs ; but it 
has pleaſed Go to reſtore me to ſo 
tolerable : a meaſure of heal th, that lam now able 
to think and write again: And with. what pleaſing 
hs feel myſelf once more at eaſe { 
oy, ungrateful are the generality of mankind 
whilc they enjoy this bleſſing ! and how ſeldom 
(when they are well,) do they refle& on the in- 
convenience and faintneſs, the wearineſs and pains, 
which attend a ſick bed ! I never was ſenſible 
what Lowed to Gop for my health, till I came 
to want it. While my blood flow d with an even 
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£ uninterrupted courſe in its channels, and my 


arteries and finews were able to perform their 
feycral functions, I overlook'd that mercy which 
had contrived them for thoſe operations; but as 
foon as they were obſtructed, I was ſenſible of 
their value: And while I ficken'd at the ſight of 


wad 0 I envied the Peaſant, whoſe health 


enabled 
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enabled him to earn his dinner with the ſweat of 
his bro; and while I was in torment in a ſtately 
apartment, and reſtleſs on a bed of down, how 
joyſully would I have exchanged conditions with 
the Hind, who in an humble cottage was fleep- 
ing on Iiedves'of firaw'- How readily would 1 
have parted with all the vanity of airy titles, all 
the advatitageons of riches and grandeur, to pur- 
chaſe health! Health which gives reliſn to every 
enjoyment, and like the fays of light diffuſes 
beauty upon every object. When 15 was Hl, the 
beauty of the creatio vas effac d to me; 1 Pound 
no longer harmony iti the ſounds of müflek, hof 
joy while the ſari pour d his meridian glory; but 
tur my eyes from the intolerable luſtte, ad 
wiſh'd for the ſhades of night to veils radiantr. 

I had no pleaſure in Leis every thing tou me 
floariſhy while 1 withet'& and decay d- Phe 
birds that warbled near my window; ſeem dito 
ſing my funeral dirge, and every fly chat barz-d 
in my chamber, ſounded Hke an alarm to judge- 
ment. When night came, I confider d that pro- 
bably 1 rie ver Tee daylight again ill che 
morting of the reſutrection dawmd upen the 
earth: And when I was drowſy, and inclining to 
fleep, I imagin'd that I thould perhaps never 
wake, till I heard the voice of the arch-angel, 
and the ſound of the laſt trumpet, nor lift up my | 
head, till I fawithe Son of Man coming in ts } 
| * with power and great glory. This near | 
proſpect of death and judgment, has put the 


world and all its gaudy vanities into a juſt light, _ Wh 
5 and 2 
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and has convinc'd. me: of: the falſity of human 


comforts : + And 1 have reaſon to bleſs, G op, Who 
has given me ſuch an opportunity of ſeeing things 


as they really are, and by making me ſenſible of 


the {mall conſolation that all the earth can afford 


in the time of illneſs, and at the hour of death, 
has directed my eyes and hopes to Heaven, and 


made me know the value of thoſe hours which 
were too oſten waſted in guilt or ſolly: And be- 


lieve me, Lzo No A, you will ſome time or 


other be ſenſible of this i important truth. You are 
not more ſecure of years to come, than I appear d 
to be before this illncſs, and will find the ſpten- 
dor ofa court, and all the flatteries of life, mi- 
ſerable comforters: upon a ſick, bed: The plea» 
ſures of this world will withdraw, and nothing 
remain with, you but a ſenſe of your paſt conduct; 

and her you find your ſelf ready to quit che 


tage, you will have no concern about 9 7 cg; 


but how. you have ated. your part. 
Jam ſtill very weak, tho perfectly, at 1 75 85 


and. I.could be ſatisHy'd-to remain ſo always, ra- 


ther than hazard being again a ſlaye to my paſſions 
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ET Told you, ſome time ſince; that my 
Rl affairs would oblige me to paſs this 
| ſummer at my eſtate in the Weſt; I 
have been at it theſe ſix weeks: 1 
— Leeght no company hither but 
| Gee who is ſo fond of his ſtudies, that I 
ſeldom ſee him, unleſs it be at meals, but then he 
is always ſprightly and chearful: And at other 
times I entertain my ſelf either in the park or 
gardens,” which afford me ſo much amuſement, 
that I never find the day too long. 
I can't forbear repeating to you an adventure 
which T met with a few days ago: As I was ris 
ding over ſome of my farms, I came to the brow 
of an extream high hill, from whence T had the 
proſpect of the moſt beautiful valley imaginable; 
it was full of woods, and water'd with a large 
river: in ſome places it run very broad and 
ſtreight, in others it was more contracted, and 
flow'd in a thouſand windings ; ſometimes it was 
| loſt among the woods, and roſe again with freſh 
beauty, as it run through the flowery lawns. I 
was 155 charm d with the ſight of this San ſcene, 
ol . that 
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that 1 long'd to be in it, but the difficulty was 
how to get down the hill; for that ſide next the 
valley was almoſt perpendicular, and ſo rocky, 
and cover'd with wood, that it ſeem'd unpaſſable. 
However, 1 — and leading my horſe, 
found a narrow winding, by which I made a ſhift 
to get to the bottom of the hill; at the foot of 
which was a delightful plain, here and there in- 
terſpers d with ſpreading oaks, beech and ſyca- 
more trees. Here I had the pleaſure to ohſerve 
the ſpring of the river that water d that beautiſul 
valley; It guſhes out of the ſide of the rock, and 
after falling from one cliſt to another. a; great 
height, runs even with the graſs through- the 
plains and woods. I now got on horſeback again, 
and following the courſe of the river about three 
or four furlongs, I came to a low houſe, behind 
which there was a plat of trees, and before alittle 
court, which had no other fence than a laurel 
hedge, breaſt high. There was a little wicker 
which ſtood open, and the neatneſs of the place 
tempted i me to go in, which I did with the bet- 
ter aſſurance, becauſe I imagin'd by the appear- 
ance and ſize of the houſe, that it was not inha- 
bited by any perſons of diſtinction. I croſs'd the 
court without ſeeing any body, and came into a 
hall, the neatneſs of which is not to be deſerib'd, 
But I ow I was ſurpriz d to ſee a harpſicord, 
upon which lay ſome mufick- books; I bad the 
curioſity to look into them, and found ſome of 
them were Opera airs, but the greater part Hymns 
29d Anthems, There 15 on che table two ale 
olio's 
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falio's of maps, and upon the ground I obſerv'd a 
pair of very fine globes: A furniture ſo diffe- 
_— from what TI expected, made me. uncertain 
whether I ſhould follow my curioſity, which led 
me to go up a ftair-caſe that was at one end of 
the hall, or go back without diſturbing the own= 
ers of the houſe, who I now began to believe 
were of a different rank from what I at firſt ima- 
gin d, and yet it was inconceiveable to me ha 
any perſons of diſtinction ſhould: be in ſuch a 
houſe. My curioſity at laſt prevail'd; and I went 
up; but when I came near the top of the ſtairs, 
I heard a perſon reading with great uſineſs, in a 
| clearvoice, which ſeem'd to be a woman's. Iſtopd 
a little to liſten to her, and at laſt turning on my 
right-hand, I obſerved a door which ſtood half 
open, from whence I imagin'd: the voice came: 
I drew near it without any noiſe, and could ſee 
a grave well-laoking woman of about fifty, who 
was reading aloud to two very beautiful young 
ones, who were at. work, embroidering flowers 
on white ſilk : They were dreſs d alike in white 
ſattin waſtcoats, and brown luteſtring petticoats, 
and upon their heads fine lac d caps, made like 
thoſe of the common peaſants, ' They had an air 
of innocence and modeſty greater than I ever 
ſaw: She who appear d the elder of the two had 
dark hair, and the moſt blooming complexion 
ine; ; ſhe was tall and finely ſhap'd, = 
might have paſs d for an inimitable beauty, had 
not the young creature who fat by her ſhew'd 
that it was poſſible even to ſurpaſs her: Her 
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and charming, that I began to fancy my ſelf in 


hair was almoſt flaxen, and her slein could fearce 
be:cquall'd by any poetical ſimile: She had large 

blue eyes, and her eye-brows and eye-laſhes were 
a dark brown: She had a ſweetneſs in her coun- 
tenance which-would have diſarm'd a tyger of 
ita rage. I had conſider'd them but a few mo- 
ments, when ſhe who ſeem'd the elder of the 
young women look d np, and ſeem'd ſurpriz'd 
at the ſight of a ſtranger: However, ſhe roſe 


with great civility, and faid, Madam, here is a 


Gentleman who I believe would ſpeak with you. I 


then was ſo confounded, that᷑ I neither knew how 


to retire, or make an caps for ſo unaccount- 


able a viſit. But the eldeſt of the ladies ask d 


me to come in, with ſo benign and chearful an 
aſpect, that it gave me courage to own the oc- 


caſion of my intruſion, and ask a thouſand par- 


dons; for it. To which ſhe anſwer d, That my 
curioſity was its .own puniſbment, ſince it had 
made me take ſo much pains, to ſee what was 


fo little worth it, as her retirement. I had now 


time to view the room they were in: It was 
hung to the top of the chairs with fine Indian 
matting, above which, all round the room were 
ſhelves filled with books, and upon looking into 
them, I found them to be an admirable collection 
of hiſtory, divinity, and travels: There were a 


few books of the beſt philoſophy, and ſome 


plays. There were upon ſtands ſeveral baſons of 
flowers; and in ſhort every thing was ſo elegant 


an enchanted habitation, and could not forbear 
expreſlin 8 
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_ expreſſing my deſire to know how. people of ſo 
extraordinary a genius came to live in ſo very 
retir'd a manner: Which the elderly lady per- 
ceiving, told me, that if I had patience, ſhe. 
would give me a faithful account of it. She ſaid 
her husband was the heir of a noble family, that 
his name was Theanor, by whom ſhe. had two 
daughters, which were the young women I ſaw ; 
that her husband died when the eldeſt was betwixt 
eight and nine years old, and left great Debts; 
In vain did the apply to his rich Relations, they, 
would not aſſiſt her: So that ſhe found herſelf 
either obliged to alter her way of living, or leave 
his debts unpaid ;. which tho' the laws did not 
| force her to ſatisfy, ſhe. thought herſelf bound to 
do by all the rules of juſtice and honour. She 
therefore diſcharg d all her ſervants, except two 
maids, and an ancient clergyman, whom ſhe kept 
to inſtruct her daughters. With this ſmall family. 
ſhe retir'd to this houſe, where ſhe. ſaid ſhe had 
lived upwards of fifteen years. She paid ber 
husband's debts in the firſt ſeven; but: had found, 
ſo much peace in that ſolitude, that ſhe was loth 
to quit it, and had the pleaſure to find both her 
daughters in the ſame mind. I could not ſorbear 
asking how they amuſed themſelves i in ſo abſoluts. 
a retreat, and in what 1 manner they divided the 
day. In anſwer. to which ſhe told me, that in- 
deed they ſeldom went abroad, and that when 
ſhe had given me an account of one day, the told. 
me their whole courſe of life * te, laſt fifteen 
Fears. 


0¹ —— aid wi we meet in a lirtle 
appel below ſtuits, where the clergyman men- 
nd to bu Hb prayers to us; aud tu Anf a 
palm. After this, we bude our breakfaſty'' aud 
my daughters ammſe themſthves with their nuſick 
or painting, as" they like beſt, white I am baſed 
ith the affuirs of my family. About eleven 'v'tlork 
5 g into a room, "where we prepare medicines for 
2b. prov,” BU bun afford bitter help, and t bote 
Fos u pre fd with clothes” for them of all 
fun; and in re dra wers under; ure bibles and 
uber books of dbu; that while'' we take cart 
bein bodies; their Souls may not be entirely neg- 
red. > Hers wi ſpend bur time till we ave- "ready 
1e dra for Winter's _ Hftor dimer, in Anughters = 
flay or the birgfitird; aud ſing; or Jiretinies we 
Only converſe ung dos have 4 t to come up 
bit her, where e "of 1 ronſtuntiy reads white 
the or bers Work. In thi rotting we tout till 
upper; after” Ihre, we” call of Mtis family; 
and end 2 day as we begun it, in praiſing 
Gov, and” imploing bus Priel. I told her; 
F was "#0 longer © ſarprizd that "they lik'd their 
way of Hiving, "inte it appear'd to me to be ſuch,” 
os miſt eme ſtcure then from ail kinds of 
Aſſtomem. "They fone of them anſwer'd to 
this, and upon looking up, I faw the face of the 
eldeſt daughter cover d with tears. I expreſſed my 
concern at this ſudden alteration, and begged to 
know the occafion of it. Aas, ſaid her mother, 
this unbupby girl is more to be pitied than you 


imagine 3 5 and tis MES on her account that 7 feel. 
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ſorrow.” About froe years ago, ſbe fel deſperately in 
ove with a young man, who was equally fo with 
ber + But the misfortune was, that he was not 
only much below her in his fortune, but of a fas 
mily which are notorious for their wickedneſ5, 
1% de is not ba himſelf; for” bis mother, who 
was perfeckly virtuous, had inſtilld into him all 
the principles of piety and morality. They had 
long had a mutual tenderneſs before I perceived 
it; But when I did, and found how much Ro- 
ſella's heart was fixed, it afflieted. me ſo that T 
fell imo a deep melancholy, which ended in a 
Aangerous ſickneſs, and I was given over by my 
phy/icians. I then rold Roſella rhe cauſe of my 
neſs, and advisd her againſt a marriage, the 
apprehenſi ons of which bad, in all probability, coft 
me my life. She fell on her knees by my bed-ſidev 
and bathing my hands with her tears, begg'd T 
would endeavour to recover ; for if ſomebody was 
io be the victim of her unhappy paſſion, ſhe was 
reſolved it ſbould be herſelf ; _ ſince death would 
be les terrible to her, than offending me. I re- 
joic d, and was ſurpriz'd at her compliance, and 
hoped her affe&ions had not been ſo firmly rooted 
as 1 fince found. M ben I began to recover, ſbe 
begged leave to write to Alphonſo, | { for that was 
the name of. her lover, and give him an account 
of the promiſe ſhe bad made, and the reaſons which 
ford her to it. He received the news with inex= 
prefſible grief, and the next day left his father's 
houſe ; to which he has never yet return d, nor has 
_ body beard 7 him. ¶ have been ſo wack touch'd _ 
T with 
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with e donghrer's /ufferings,. and. the patiene? 
with which, ſbe. endured them, without ever up- 
braiding me as the cauſe of them, that I. now 
wiſh. as ardently as ſbe does, to ſte. him return; 
that I may have the pleaſure of rewarding her 
filial piety, by giving her hand; where ſbe long ago 
placed her beart. She could not end this relation 
without tears, in which her daughters ce 
nied he. 
I own I was moved with compattion at the 
ſtory of Ro/ela, - and cannot take my thoughts 
from that charming retirement, or forget the 
beauty of Melifſs, which was the name of the 
younger daughter. I ſtaid till it was dark, and 
then took my leave, extreamly delighted with ſo 
uncommon an adventure. Adieu, 
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To Lady Sovur a, from a young Woman 7 Ree 
Wes relating the e on * her Having, her 
Father's Houſe. | 


| Mavpan, - 40 aden ad 209 

5 Freer J am, it will 10 a leatily 

mm. 2 to you, I am perſuaded, to know 
8 I have found a xetreat entirely'to 

15 . 2 my own ſatisfaction: The occaſion 

, SY ” of my flight and concealment, you 

are partly acquainted with: I found my Father 


143 


inflexible in his reſolution of marrying me- too 6 


Foreigner of great diſtinction, one of his on 

principles, a bigoted Papiſt. My Mother, you 

know, was a ſtrict Proteſtant, and by her my 
wy articles had Tecured her own liberty; aud 

* | ST that 
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that of educating her daughters i in the ſame. pro- 
feſſion: I was their only child, carefully inſtructed 
in thoſe ſacred Truths, which by the aſſiſtance of 
Heaven I will never renounce, but rather give 
up my title to all the dazling advantages the 
world can tempt me with. It is for this I am 
a voluntary exile from my father's houſe, Who, 
after. my mother's death, intrenched on my re- 
ligious liberty, reſtrained me from the publick 
worſhip, and forbid me reading my Bible. 
Theſe ſeverities, with the French match he was 
treating for me, put me on the deſperate adven= 
ture of privately quiting his family, and ſe- 
curing my freedom in ſome humble diſguiſe. 
No perſon on earth was privy to my deſign, but 
a ncar relation of my mother's, a perſon of ſtrict 
honour and piety; who encouraged me to ſa- 
crifice every thing, rather than renounce my 
faith, or break my peat with Heaven ang my 
own conſcience. 

I got the habit of a country girl; and Vith 
this gentleman's aſſiſtance, was carried into one 
of the moſt fertile counties in England, till we 
came near a large farmchouſe, of which he had 
ſome knowledge, and there he leſt me to make 
my- own fortune. I went on with cautious ſteps 
till I came to the entrance of a ſquare court, 
ſurrounded with a hedge of haw-thorn in its full 
bloom. Here I met the miſtreſs of the family; 
the appeared young, and in a clean modeſt dreſs 
was perfectly agreeable: There was ſomething. 
in 5 aſpet ſo _ and 88 that I 
Wack. 1 could 
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could not help being intereſted in her velkire, 
from the firſt moment I ſaw her. 

She was then dealing out the remains of a plen= 
tiſul table to a company of indigent people, 
who with lifted hands and grateful hearts im- 
plored Heaven to reward her, in a thouſand 
bleſſings. A very pretty boy and girl, with 
ſparkling eyes and roſy cheeks, ſtood hanging on 
her apron; who, to mimick their mother, gave 
away all the little treaſure they had in their 
pockets, to the beggars children, and then fell 
a crying becauſe ſhe would not ſuffer them to 
pull off their own ſhoes and ftockings, to give 
to ſome that were bare- footed. 

As ſoon as ſhe had diſmiſſed her dependants, 

I offered my ſervice, and told her the diſtreſſes 
to which I muſt be expoſed, if ſhe refuſed me: 
She perceived my concern was unaffected, and 
ſeeing me young, with the bloom of health in 
my looks, (without any of that impertinent cau- 
tion I expected, ) ſhe agreed to receive me into 
her ſervice : She then happened to want a fer= 
vant, rather to ſhare with her in the manage- 5 
ment of a large family, than to be employed in 
any domeſtick drudgery. I know not why, but 
ſhe ſeemed pleaſed with me, and I with equal con- 
tent entered my new ſtation without any melan- 
choly reviews of my paſt grandeur, the dignity 
of my birth, or the delicacy of my education: 
The lations motive, for which I had reſigned _ 


the ſplendid vanities of life, gave an unſpeak- 


able Karrer to my mind, and filled it wit 
B 2 ; that 
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that elk, pie, that ſprings. om conion 


virtue. ot tt 141 


Be rbeſs rien confolations 4% | 
And rhe world with all its pomp n 


' 1 dic. not * my, new Maſter 'till the evening, 
when he came home, with a train, not of beaus 
and powdered footmen, but of induſtrious honeſt 
labourers; ſome of his on houſhold, and others 
bired by the day, whom he punctually paid at 
the cloſe of it, repeating that rule of the 
ſacred Scripture, "oh hou faalt not ſteep with the 
wages of an hireling. He is a very. grave. man, 


twice the age of his wife, a perſon of great pru- 


dence, and unblemiſhed; honeſty; very hoſpita- 
ble to ſtrangers, as gentle and compaſlionate to 
his ſervants; country buſineſs is his great de- 
light, in the management of which Heaven has 
bleſſed him with aL LA proſperity. and 
vaſt increaſe. 

The. . is indeed be antique, 
but ſpacious and pleaſant: ; A more agrecable ſi- 


tuation cannot be imagined, nor a greater variety 
of ſylvan ſcenes deſcribed in poetry, unleſs Mr. 
Thomſou's' SPRING and SUMMER Scaſons 


eguld riſe in one enchanting proſpect. The wide 
landakip round is all my maſter's, propriety; 

his ſnowy flocks. are ranging on the hills, his 
grazing, herds, lawing through the plains; the 
mountains are crowned with the great Creator's 
Wade and a. valleys made vocal with his 
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'Theſe ſcenes: of innocence and plenty bring 
al the Patriarchal Ages to my view, and give 
me a ſort of pious pleaſure. Methinks I ſee the 
plains of Mamre, covered with the wealthy He- 
hrews flocks, and herds; or ſhifting the ſcene 
for the fruitful. fields of Haran, the beauteous 
Rachel following her fleecy charge, ſeems to 
come in view; Boas and his reapers appear- 
ed to my fancy, in the jovial month of harveſt. 
In that chearful ſeaſon, here was no wild riot, 
no rude intemperance; nothing but harmleſs. 
merriment appeared among any of my maſter's 
domeſticks: As ſoon as they enter his ſervice, he 
gives them a Bible and the Practice of Piety; 
with ſtrict orders, that they appear conſtantly on 
the Lord's Day at the publick Worſhip,” unleſs 
they have ſuch an excuſe as en dare. wy to 
| * laſt tribunal. tt zen 

It will not be incredible to one of your obey 
| that I can make myſelf cafy, in a way of lite, ſo 


different from the gaities of a court, to which Þ 


have been inured. I am not only eaſy, but really 
happy; my miſtreſs, who has a ſweetneſs of Tem- 
per not to be equaled, is fond of me, and leaves 


me not to be idle, but, which is much better, to 


chuſe my on employment. Vou know my 
ſtature is aboye the common height, and ſince L 
came here, I am rather grown taller, and ſome- 
what more plump, ſo that a little buſineſs Tow 


me no manner of ham. 
I have entirely put off the fas. ud; ala ar 


"_ court — I have almoſt forgot I am an 


Earl's 
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Earl's daughter, and ſhould ſtart at the ſound of 
lady Frances; inſtead of that, I am plain Rœſalin- 
da, without any other appellation, but what the 
gentle ſwains now and then give me, of a hand- 
ſome laſs, or a proper damſel; with which Tam 
infinitely better pleaſed, than deln L eas ai at 
gel, or a goddeſs, and impiouſly addreſſed in 
the ſtrains of adoration. If ever I return to the 
.modiſh world, I muſt learn to dance again, hav- 
ing perfectly forgot to make my honours: I have 
made but one curtſey ſince I came here, and that 
was to a Squire, who, becauſe it was ſomething 
low, and not finiſhed in the twinkling of an - x4 
catched me by the hand, verily believing I was 
ſinking to the ground in a fainting fit. I am not 
turned Quaker, but I have laid aſide all ceremo- 
ny, and call every body in the village by their 
chriſtian names; except my maſter and miſtreſs, 
and the Parſon of the pariſh, whom I cannot 
paſs by without telling you, he is a man of ex- 
cmplary piety, of univerſal A and a 5 chro 
bleſſing: to this place; 

My ſplendid diſtinction, of: being the wad 
ſervant, as it gives me a pretence to keep my 
diſtance, and to be as reſerved as I think fit; fo 
it frees me from any drudgery, but what is my 
own choice; the worſt of which is rubbing a long 
oaken Table, that graces the hall, and is kept 
as bright as a looking-glaſs. My Saturday's 
work, is dreſſing four or five ſpacious chimneys 
with Pionies, 'Holly-oaks, or branches of Bays. 
Sanne r of my time an that the moſt delight- 
Feld | ful) 
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ful, ) is ſpent in rambling the fields, with my 


maſter's children, the pretty boy and girl I men- 


tioned: While they aré following their little 

ſports, 1 give up my thoughts to ſome innocent 
reverie, or pious meditation; to this the view 
of the fair creation invites me; ; — here the pre- 


ſent deity ſeems to challenge a | natural homage,” 


while he chears me in the glory of the ſun, 

refreſhes me in the fragrant breeze, is beauty 
in the flowers of the field, and harmony in the 
nightingale's voice. With a ſort of extacy, I 
repeated Milton's morning Hymn, to which the 
| Tralian trahflaion gives new life * W 
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. Glrioſe ore tue tutte ſou queſte | 
Paare del bene omnipotente; E 7 0 
Queſto compoſto univerſal, cotanto 
A mervigla bello; or * Arte 3 
94 Oggetto Ji faber, 1 feſo... | lia 3 
2 1 „„ 


But I am not always in the ſablime ; I Eberle 
deſcend to gather Cowilips and Dees or pur- 
ſuc ſome gaudy Butterfly, with my pretty com- 


— * 5 


panions; or pleaſe myſelf with dreſſing up their 


fine flaxen hair with tufts of flowers. 

Theſe you will think are very guiltleſs nia 
ments; and if I ſhould tell you I have an amour, 
altogether as guiltleſs, dear lady Shia, won 
you not believe me? I ſuppoſe you will ask ihe, 
if my charms have captivated. the Lord of the 
Manor, or a Juſtice of the Quorum, or the High- 
Shan of the County: Alas! my ambition 
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ſleeps; I ſhould not aim at theſe glorious con- 
queſts, not even in my beſt apparel; and in 
that, I muſt tell you, I am as fine as any ſhep- 


herdeſs in an Opera. But if you was to ſee the 


gentle youth, that I have the vanity to think 
ſighs for me, you would believe him ſome poeti- 
cal form: he is ſo elegant, ſo beautiful, that 
when he appears, the ſcene is all Ade; and 
(except a certain perſon with a ſtar and garter) 
he is the handſomeſt youth that ever your eyes 
beheld. Nor will you wonder, when I tell you 
his' deſcent is from a younger branch of the 
family, a race remarkable for heroes and 
beauties, By the extravagance of his anceſtors, 
the eſtate has been long funk to about two or 
three hundred a year: This youth was left from 
his infancy to the care of a grandmother, and 
bred as well as her narrow fortune would allow; 
but it is caſy to perceive, he owes nothing but 
to nature, which has given him every advantage, 
without the vices of a polite education: He is 
about my own age, hardly turned of nineteen. 
When I firſt ſaw him, be was fitting under a 
ſhady beach, with an Engliſh Paſtor Fido in his 
hand; he appeared like another Adonis, in tho 
Gfick bloom of liſe. I cannot deſcribe him bet- 
ter than in the ſollowing Nele, Wa 17 a. 
3.— on another ſubject: 28 
His faukte/s ſoaps appear'd with 1 grace, 2 
bil: beauty ſite triumphant in bis face ; Vun 11 
- His bair, the palefi brown, in vinglets ws, 
"ind charms * be n of art heflow'd 8 
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His forehead white as ſnow, his radiant eyes 
- The bright coleftial blue that paints the skies 
A guilileſs bluſh his blooming cheeks diſcloſe, 
Phe native tindturs of an ep ning Reſts © 
His aſpect open, artleſs, and ſerene, 
Reveal the ſpotleſs mind that dwelt within. 


In this perfection of youthful charms, he has all 
that modeſty that riſes from a delicacy of thought, 

and a conſtant fear of offending. I am ſo de- 
mure and reſerved, that he has not the leaſt ſuſ- 
picion of my partiality for him; nor dares diſ- 
cover his own for me, though he believes his 
ſtation ſo ſuperior to mine: He looks and ſighs, 
but is as ſilent as your great grandfather's buſto 
that ſtands on his monument. T am indeed a 
very great prude, and never gave him an oppor- 
tunity to ſpeak on this ſubje 3; but if I ſhould, 

the attempt would infallibly ſuffocate him. He 
lately brought me a basket of flowers from a lit- 
tle neat garden of his grandmother's ; but he - 
ſtood ſo long in ſuſpenſe, with the Basket in his 
hands, that I feared the fragrant bloſſoms would 
have becn withered, before he could come to 2 
reſolution to let me have them. 

He would certainly have preſented them to the 
Queen with more aſſurance, and a better grace, 
had he been received with thoſe propitious ſmiles, 
- which never fail to N modeſt virtue, and 

Ab every human care. 
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0 T bubbling 8 to the thirſty 88 


| were ever more welcome, dear Lady Sophia, 
than your letter to me; nothing can be more 


ſolemn than the proſeſſion of your friendſhip, nor 
more agrecable than your raillery on my gallant. 
He may be as you imagine, one of Count Gabalis's 
Hlpbe, or ſome gentle ſpirit of the vale, propi- 
tious to virtuous lovers; or of the number of 
the Sylvan Genij, with whom he ſeems to con- 
verſe more than with any thing of human race: 
I haye ſeldom ſeen him, but either walking in 
ſome. verdant encloſure, under a hedge- row of 
ſhady trees, or fitting with a flute in his hand, 
by ſome purling riyulet, mimicking the nightin- 
galc's penſiye note; while the melting muſick 
lides along the fiream, and echoes through the 
| UE dale. In one of 1 my rambles with my 
little miſtreſs, I followed the courſe of a prett 
caſcade, which fell from an eaſy deſcent, je | 
led me to a natural bower of trees, whoſe 
brances mingling a at the top, formed a loſty 7 


* 
1 _ 
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aha excluded the noon-day's ſultry beams: I en- 


tered the ſilent retreat, with as much veneration 
as if it had been ſacred to ſome inviſible Power; 
but how great was my ſurprize, when I ſaw 
the loyely youth reclined on a moſſy bank, 
loſt in downy fleep! the verdant couch was 
canopied” + over with W aa n e 
uckles, bas (Jie 10 
Never 10 any thing human appear 6 den 
tiful! A bluſh, like the roſy morning, Painted 
his face, while ſmiles of peace and conſcious in- 
nocence ſeemed to bleſs the golden ſlumber: 1 
gazed for a few moments, with the ſame guiltleſs 
delight, as an etherial being would nen e 
then ſoftly withdrew, yr, 11 4 
If he is, as you flatter me, r brighit __ 
bitant of the air, the purity of my paſſion is very 
agreeable to a lover of that kind; it is a harmleſs 
lambent flame, that plays about my heart; and 
gives me no manner of uneaſineſs; it is ſuch a 
ſanctity of affection, as neither interrupts not 
prophanes my devotion; it has ſomething more 
than the tenderneſs of friendſhip, - and leſs than 
the warmth and violence of paſſion; and 
ſcems like the dictates of guiltleſs nature, to 


ſoften the fatigue of my new ſtation,c © hk 


Theſe refinements, Lady Sophia, will, I fears; 
be a" little incredible to you; who are daaled 
with the luſtre of a Duke's Coronet, and have 
placed your affections on mortal harm. 
I am come now to the ſerious part of your 
letter: 9 . know that religion is the governing 
£1913 CG 3 T princi- 


. 


w 


x LETTER 


principle of your actions; which makes me the 
more ſurpriſed, that you ſhould perſuade me to 


put myſelf on the hazard of a ſecond trial. Are 
you ſure, that neither the flattery nor threatenings 
of my father will prevail with, me to renounce 
the reformed religion, and; perjure myſelf, by 
giving my vows to a man my ſoul deteſts? Do 
you think the ſparks of vanity and ambition ex- 
tinguiſhed in my breaſt ? that greatneſs and plea- 
fure have noicharms! or that the tender affection 


I have for my father will ever be effaced ? Oh! 


Lady Sophia, it you knew the anguiſh it coſt me, 
to break through theſe ſoft, theſe. powerful en- 
gagements, you would not, perſuade me to quit 
this en e and r. the event on ano- 
ther trial. 

Vour ate for me 2 ee to -this 
World, whatever becomes of me in the next: 
Could you meet me again ſhining in the drawing - 
ing: room, or ſpatkling in the ring, it would 
perhaps content you; though I never glittered 
the ſtars, nor was admitted into the cele- 
ſtial aſſemblies. I Iloſt the muſiek ofthe ſpheres, 
I ſuppeſe ydur heart would be at reſtj could 1 
ence more hear the tranſporting ſaund of a 
Title, and be reſtored to my loſt dignity: And 

per the. poſſeſſion. of ' theſe privileges never put 
me in an extaſy; nor can I help fandying, 'Ro/a- 
linda has as muſical a found. as Lally Fange 
I never found a ſpell in thoſe right honourable 
ſyllables, for an aching head, or an heavy 


ee "My: W Ands: as great ſatisfac- 
tion 
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tion in ranking a ſet of Delft, diſnes on 4 
free · ſtone chimney- piece, as ever I had in ar | 
poſing my fine China on an Indian cabinet. 
A clean Cambrick cap, and an Holland gown 
wrought with natural flowers, is the top of my 
finery; in which I like myſelf as well, and think 
J look as handſome, as when I was dreſſed in 
brocades and jewels for a birth-night: Indeed 
that happy occaſion always gave an alacrity to 
my thoughts, and carried me through the glori- 
ous toil with pleaſure: But I have a mind as 
eaſy and innocent now, as when burdened 
with thoſe coſtly ornaments; a red croſs-knot, 
a glaſs necklace, and flowers in my boſom, 
are the only uſeleſs parts of my dreſs; which 
is either the gift of nature, or, honeſtly paid 
for; in which I am a thouſand times more hap- 
py than I ſhould be in borrowed fincry, at the 
expence of ſome - Erader's ruin, and 
that of his whole family. 

You find, Lady Siphja, I am very well at 
' eaſe, and enjoy a perfect tranquility, in this 
humble ſtation : It was a principle truly ratio- 
nal and divine, that induced me to give up all 
the ſplendid diſtinctions of my birth, the caſe 
and delicacy to which I had been accuſtoined, 
rather than baſely deny thoſe ſacred truths, to 
which my ſoul religiouſly aſſented, and whoſe 
divine articles ſome of my glorious anceſtors have 
ſigned with their blood. 

Inſtead of looking back with regret on my 
N grandeur, the reſignation gre. ** a taſte 


In DPT ERS 

of celeſtiu joy; the ſongs of angels could not 
ſooth me with ſofter harmony, than what reſults 
from the ſecret approbation of my on reaſon 
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and while all within is peaceful and ſer 
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'D Lok Sopnra, from the ſame 1 
a > . Reini tl: 2BY alt 3 | 
Our advice, dear Lady Sophia, is mien 
1 gqueſtion well meant, but I dare not follow 
it; my father is ſo, far from relenting, that T 
have had intelligence ſince I came here, that he 
has ſworn by all that is holy, unleſs I will marry 
Count Altamont, and embrace the Romiſh Re- 
ligion, he will ſettle his ae eſtate on lome 
W at his deceaſe. 1e £711 1-91 Þ 
This was what 1 expected 3 and I am fats 
yol will not perſuade me to renounce Heaven, 
and damn myſelf, for the ſordid purchaſe of 
cighty thouſand pounds; nor would you conſi- 
derately adviſe me, to hazard a celeſtial advance 
ment for a gilded coronet, or prefer the flattery 
of miſtaken mortals to the approbation of An- 
gels: They have been witneſſes of my pious 
vos; and ſhould I violate my Faith, and turn 
apoſtate to Heaven, thoſe M inifiera of light 
would bring in their awful evidence, and ſtand 
my accuſers at the laſt dreadful tribunal: And 


can 8 in carneſt think it the effect of wiſdom 
and 
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and juſt refleticn,. to dare the menaces of di- 


vine juſtice, rather than.incur my father's un- 
merited reſentment? Such I muſt term it, having 
-found his affections entirely alienated before I 


left him: There is full evidence he was pleaſed - 
with my flight, and takes no thought of making 
any enquity about it. 
But Heaven can witneſs with what reluctance 
1 have torn myſelf from the fight of this unna- 
tural patent; hat anguiſh, what pangs of af- 
fection it coſt me! This was the moſt difficult 
er my conqueſt; the delicacy and ſoftneſs 
which I had been inured, the eclat of 
rth- aud quality, reputation and eſteem of my 


— I refigned with ſome degree of forti- 


rude”: But here nature with ſpecious arguments 

„ and had triumphed in my pertlition, 
unaſſiſted by the ſacred Oracles; to them I ap- 
plied in this perplexity, and received aid from 


the heavenly illumination: Here I found it by 


the eternal Truth determined, — He that loves 
father or mother more than me, is not worthy of 
m. ere eee the orkeiizal 
ene fftol⸗ 
This eee enz But: the 
elit of reaſon and deſign: After having count- 
ed che coſt, I found the odds to be infinite; the 
damage was momentary, the e n 
mited and immenſe. © ory 
Ts msd not, the great Alana part; þ Blao 
The world's ge are e 2 h all 1 Heart. 
8 "Davis 
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Earth's gaudy ſhews, and ponth of courts, adiou d 
eee mu Ilete my pu ſhim un. nt 


What can the world, what can the artifice of 


| Hell propoſe, to tempt me to relinquiſh my 


choice! What could they lay in the balance a- 
gainſt the ſovercign good! What could the they offer 
as an equivalent to the favour of | the infinite Di- 
vinity, whoſe ſmiles enlighten the realms of joy, 
and fill the celeſtial inhabitants with unuttcrable 
extaſy ! — Ask thoſe happy Spirits, who. know 
what the light of his countenance imports, what 
thould buy one moment's interval of their bliſs.; 

— Ask ſome radiant Cherub, amidſt his flaming 
raptures, at what price he val ues his enjoyment: 
— And when they have named the purchaſe, 


Earth and Hell may try to balance, my ae 


expectations; 


Pleaſure would court in vain, and beauty fait, 
Glory in vain my wiſhes would Beguile; 

The perſecutor's rage I would not fear ! 

Let death in ev'ry horrid form appear, 
And with his keeneſt-darts my breaft aſſail ; 
When breath, and ev'ry vital ſpring ſhall fail, 
This ſacred flame on brighter wings fhall riſe, 
And moans 77 444; reach its nation thies. 


9 thouſand times bleſ 55 that propitious 
Power, who from the plenitude of bliſs, and the 
| higheſt exaltation of glory, deſcended to low 
mortality; and by his own great example and 


ſufferings animated my breaſt with this divine 
3 forti- 


x8 1. B T. TIE RS 


fortitude, and'iiatked a way to victory and im- 
mortal honour, How ſincerely I have followed 
the heavenly, 1 78 my N is hn, 


887 —1¹¹ 1 


and my record on / WE, 
"My Father e is inexorable, abd has cut 
me off from bis pateragl care, and all the privi- 


aa EH © 


leges of my birth; but while 1 look forward 8 
to the bright x recompenice prepared for ſufferin ng 
virtue, this loſs ſits lightly on my, _ 
But friendſhip" with'a Rronger force detains 
me: Here my ſoul is in ſuſpence.— — Dear Lady 
Sopbia; how thall 1 1p peak m my laſt ay 'T feel 
the pangs of ſeparation, an anguiſh beyond all 
the em phaſis of human leatuing to utter. 
FR we muſt meet no more, till the courſe 
of 'natyr is 5 diffolyed, and the ſun has meaſured 


N 


his laſt radiant circle round the skies. N 
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TO IN with me, dear Laurinda, i in thanking 

Heaven, that I am once more returned to 
the manſion-ſeat of my forefathers ;, for had 
ſtaid much longer in London, I had certainly lef 
my wits there: Would you believe that my ſe⸗ 
rious retired temper could find charms in a 1 
titude, or my heart be held captive in a ſplendid 
circle of a blue garter! that I who have been 
uſed to view the ſtars which glittered over m 
head in a clear night, ſhould be dazled with the 
luſtre of an embroidered one! And yet all this 
has befallen me. I was the other day making a 
viſit to Cleomira, when the Duke of 
Chariot with three laced footmen behind it ſtop⸗ 
ped at the door; I was at the window, and ſaw 
him alight: He is really a handſome man, but 
his charms were extreamly increaſed by the 
pomp which ſurrounded him; the reſpectful 
awe with w which his attendants approached, him, 
heightencd t the majeſty « of his appearance; his 
legs were formed into the exacteſt e 


4 
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the magnificent clocks of his ſtockings: The 
deference which-was: paid him at his firſt com- 
ing into the room, taught me to look upon him 
as fomething above the race of mortals, which 1 
had been uſed to converſe with. When I had 
i time to cnſidet his face, 1 found it received a 
5 much greater addition from a fair y wig loaded 
* vith poder, than it could have done from art- 
leſs ringlets of the moſt lovely hair. After he 
had fate a little, he asked Cleomira to go with him 
to his houſe, to ſee a fine ſet of hangings, which 
were Juſt come over from the Gobelins. She ex- 
cuſed herſelf,” as being obliged to ſtay and enter- 
tin me; but he asked me 25 be of the party; 
and as 50 as Clomira's coach was ready, we 
aft went together. But if I was charmed with 
ſparkling chariot and embroidered coat, 1 
3 Vas enchanted with the houſe; the lofty: roofs, 
the painted ſtair-caſe, the gilded wainſcot, ſtruck 
mie with a pleafure T had never felt; Bowevir it. 
Vas an unquiet joy, and 1 longed to be at 
bome, for'T thought myſelf in à dangerous ſitu- 
ation. As ſoon as Cleomira had ſet me don at 
my lodgings, T immediately ſet about packing 
em things, and the very next morning in the 
33 height of my extacy left London and all its 
= pomp behind me: But how are either my eyes 
or every object altered fince T have been abſent! 
The houſe uſed to appear a [handſome antient 
_ Bijiding, but now J find it only a Gothiek heap 
9 of None; "the\eilings are o jow, that 1 am 
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ſo narrow, that if I ſhould meet any body, 1 


thould certainly run back again, for fear of be» 


ing ſqueezed againſt the wall in endeavouring to 


I want to pull-down the venegable- pio- 
tures of my Anceſtors, becauſe they Ae not 
painted in Tay: The Bow-windows terrify me, 
and muſt be changed into Venetian ones; for 
there is no bearing the light which ſtrikes thro 
ſo unfaſhionable 4 Riege of architecture. The 
roſy daughters, of tie neighbouring Squires are 
become in my eyes awkward figures, and there 
is ſomething ſo ungenteel and coarſe in ſuch an 
exuberance of health, that I cannot bear to look 
at them: The young men of the village appear 
downright bumpkins, and I cannot perceive any 
beauty in the chearful bloom of their counte- 
nances, or juſt proportion of their ſhape through 
the melancholy. diſguiſe of unpowdered locks, 


and plain broad cloth apparel ; if they talk tod 
me, I am amazed how a man has the aſſuraneeaea ³ʒ 


to open his mouth any where who has not a right 


to ſpeak in the Houſe of Peers, and can never 
comprehend how any thing worth communicat- 


ing can-enter into a head which was never cir- 


cled with a coronet: Sentences which are uttered. 


by plain Cleon have no force; though perhaps 
the ſame words would have all the charms. of 
eloquence, if pronounced by an Earl. 

You ſee I am not very happy at e, in the 


ſociety of my old acquaintance; but I hope 


this 80 wil ſoon wear es or I ſhall _ 
| able 
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IF able to behave myſelf patiently among a ſet of 
| people, chan J have ſormeriy ſpent many 
—— 
Adieu, my deat Laurinds + My politeneſs will 
2 viot leſſen, 'but/inereaſe the value I ſet upon your 
! - friendſhip; --fince: I am ſure the Beau- monde 
would approve me for bei in nn D006 
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Part of Letters moral and eee 
BERLIN DA. | | | 


5 


« 


of my late fickneſs: I have waited with 
great impatience for the ſatisfaction of diſcloſing 
the ſecrets of my ſoul to you; but my ſtrength 
would not ſooner permit me to give you this 
proof of my obedience to your commands, | and 


7 


the confidence I have in your fidelity. 


Why was I formed with theſe ſoft inelina- 


tions, this fatal propenſi ty to love! Hoy happy 
are you, who amidſt the gayeſt advantages of 
youth and fortune can act with ſuch a graceful 
regularity, and govern your paſſions with an ab- 


ſolute command, free from thoſe tender emo- | 


tions which interrupt the felicity of my liſe! 
I ſpent the laſt winter in the country with my 
father, whoſe pious instructions, confirmed by 


his own practice, directod me to a efined and 


immortal happineſs: Nor could any invitations 


from 


Our ſuſpicions are too ;uft, of the 88 


þ 
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from the Comteſſe de R „ nor all my Bro- 
Iher's | KNportunity,. prevail with me to quit a, 
"It , where I found ſo much pcace and, 
SEES: tranquility, My criminal paſſion 
for Monſieur le Comte ſeemed perfectly 

extinguiſhed, and gave place to a nobler attach- 

ment; Heaven had all my vows, thither with a 

divine ambition my ſoul aſpired: This ſacred 
ardour like incenſe mingled with the morning 
fragrance, and cheared the evening ſhades; the 
' whiſpeting brooks and ſylvan retreats witneſſed 


\ 


* to the heavenly flame; where in language like 
=p this II often addreſſed the inviſible but Preſent 
e CE” 


- 1 Oh thou, 5 unſeen 1 "MY wil; me AA 

« what gentle influence thou doſt attract my 
J | « 1 Theſe eyes have never ſeen thy love- 
Bt 7 face, no accent of thy voice has reached 
= | 4 my ear; and yet thou art more intimate to my 
3 4 ſoul than any of the objects of ſenſe: To thee 
I tell my inmoſt care, and open every grief; | 
E « while ſome heavenly gale diſpels the gloom, 
4 and breathes eternal n oy 2 on 

« my ſoul. de 4-4 


2 Auges 8 gn di 
os 5 Net Bleſt Fan aphen, ber 3 — . 
.« And toad the meſtern breezes with their foils, | 
« Ic hal fs. ſweet ; nor hall ſb ſiueet the breath 
SAY op ning roſes, hen the dewy. morn 
fg Renews the garden pride, ile be glad ſun. 
of eee the bloowing. ae Li ev yy flower. . cf 
noi vas bluoo 40/1 : : elontqqed þ My. 
Je — 
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« My we” fly beyond the bounds of this low 
« creation, and terminate in Thee, the ſpring of 
« freſh and ever-blooming joys : *Tis Thee, ab- 
« ſtractly Thee, oh uncreated beauty, that T 
« love! not as a miſer loves his wealth, or the 
« ambitious his grandeur; not as the libertine 
“loves his pleaſure, or the generous man his 
« friend: Theſe are flat ſimilitudes, and would 
6 prophane the ſacred ardour; but thou canſt 

“ read the unutterable thought, and explain the 
c ſecret meaning of my ſoul; ſearch its inmoſt 
&« receſſes, and if thou findeſt any competitor 
« there, remove the darling vanity, and blot 
« every name but Thine from my heart, 


In this elevation, my dear Belinda, would 
you not think me ſecure from mortal charms ? 
could one of your equal temper conceive there 
was ſuch an caſy tranſition from devotion to 
love, — mere earthly love! would the moſt 
uncharitable perſon in the world have ſaid, that 
from this ſublime ſituation J ſhould in a few 
moments. quit the skies, and bid the Angels | 
farewel ! 

But ſuch was the event; my brother coming 
haſtily to me into the garden, where I was walk 
ing, told me the Comte de R intended 
him the honour of a viſit, and would be with 
us the next morning: He leſt me immediately, 
without obſerving the conſternation I was in 
or giving himſelf any trouble about my panick «of 
or vapours. 


— 
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I knew not what or where I was; the ccleſiet 
ſcenes that had Juſt before engaged my contem- 
plation, vaniſhed ;+ the heavens were no more; 4 
Paradiſe with all its glories dilappeared like a 
Fairy viſion ; my flight was finiſhed, and'I ſunk 
to low dhovtality again: I asked N if I were 


aſleep or awake, in my right ſenſes, or out of 


my wits; whether I really knew my own name, 
and was indeed the happy perſon that a few mi- 


nutes before had looked with indifference or 


contempt on all the gay allurements of the 
world. In this confuſion I ſtood as if I had 
been fixed to the place by a ſpell, till my father 
{ent for me to conſult about ſome family affairs, 
as he had always done ſince my mother's death. 

The Comte's viſit was wholly intended to my 
Brother; they were engaged in the moſt perſect 
friendſhip; founded on reſembling virtues, and 
an equal abhorrence of every kind of vice: It 
was a full year ſince I had ſeen him; it is pro- 
bable he never ſuſpected my folly, ot once ima- 
gined the cauſe of my retirement; this yielded 
me Tome ſatisfaction, and gave me hopes 1 ſhould 
conceal my guilty paſſion. | 

But I was undeceived, the moment the lovely 
yourk arrived; an innate grandeur gave a dignity 
to his mien, che ſplendour of virtue brightened 
his aſpect; there was ſomething in his whole 
behaviour ſo benign and engaging, that I found 
it impoſſible to reſiſt the ſoft inſinuation; the 

pleaſing delirium entirely poſſeſſed . ad 1 
unden 
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betrayed myſelf by a thouſand: inadverteniies:: 
However, I had ſome. pauſes of diſeretion, aud 
ſtarted with horror at my ovn injuſtice:; my 
ſoul was full of anxiety, to think how I ſhould 
bear this inward ſtruggle. for the ſeven or eight 
days which the Comte . to Rays: 158 1 
of which was not yet paſt. Actig to 
be ſummer was now in its PEE 10 As 
ſoon as the evening made walking pleaſant, my 
brother conducted his agreeable gueſt through a 
variety of charming walks to an artificial grotto: 
The top was round and lofty, painted with a 
beautiful sky, hung with a great number of little 
nee formed like Aue in the t 


like a ee The; 5 is: af this fine 5 | 1 
were rock-work, adorned: with branches of coral, 9 
mother- of- pearl, and a great variety of gounter- i 
feit gems, - ſparkling among the well; imitated 
clifts of marble : It was paved in flowers 
with à kind of moſaic: work; - the. ſeats were 
ſhaped like little banks, covered with green | 
velvet. "ag of moſs. | I this enchanting: re- =_ 
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den concert * vglecs: 2668; PRs : 
Milton's Morning Hymn was ſung, and feral 
of the ſolemneſt Italian Compoſures. The whol; 
performance was noble and pathetick, while ti; 
gardens and groves around Seer. a they uſali© 
ſoft melodious echoes. + , = 
This grave muſick was ly ſalted 1 to > hs — 
charming ſtranger” s genius; and yet through tg 
D3 _ wow — 
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whole evening never did any thing appear ſo ab- 
ſtract, ſo liſtleſs, and fo inattentive. As ſoon as 
the entertainment was over, and the company 
withdrawn (except my brother,) he begged to 
be excuſed from ſtaying a week, as he deſigned, 
and that he might be ſuffered to return the next 
morning; which alve ſome ere on both 
"we was agreed. 

'Iwasfoill in is morning, that it nenen 
ä mie ſeeing the Comte, who could not but diſco- 
ver the unhappy: conqueſt he had made, and 
dertainly left us fo ſuddenly, to free me from 
ſuch a criminal perplexity, or to ſtifle the ſame 
Kindling guilt in his own breaſt : This laſt was 
what my Brother believed, and thought it as 

glorious an inſtance of virtue and friendſhip, as 
it was poſſible for a man in the warmth of youth- 
Tot paſſion to give. 

Whatever it ways my diſorder increaſoel, *ill 
it came to a dangerous fever; Death was now 
In view, my tender cares and fancied diſtreſſes 
were loſt in a more important concern; the 
little amuſements of the world vaniſhed like 
Arcams; a hovering miſt veiled the face of na- 
ture, and darkened all its beauty; nor could 
any ſound of joy chear the ſullen hours: I was 
on the confines of the grave, entering the habi- 
tations of the dead: This proſpect had a ſo- 
Temniity in it, beyond whatever 1 12794 wg od 
pet hours WE health, D005 210! 249% 
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Shunt; vain fond heart, when on the flees” 
-« Of that tremendous awful deep 


| 1 41.5 06) Eternity in ſad ſuſpenſe n 5 


- « How all my triſting hopes and Keri 8. 85 
1 15 — 7 Joys, and Falk tears, 3 e 


I ſtood . on the ane looking forward 
with a dreadful curioſity; all before me was hid: 
in darkneſs and impenetrable ſecreſy; the great 
experiment was untried, the region of ſpirits 
ſtrange and unknown; it was yet a perhaps, an 
uncertainty, on Aich my hopes depended ; the 
grand queſtion, whether I ſhould be happy or 
miſerable for ever, was yet undecided; I WaS 
ſtartled at a mere poſſibility of being mut out 
af the ſtarry courts, and excluded from the il- 
luſtrious aſſembly of happy immortalss. 
Indeed I had no intervals of deſpair, my hopes 
and fears were equally balanced; no allowed or 
unrepented crime preſſed my foul: Virtue had 
been my early, my deliberate choice, the ſupe- 
rior deſign and governing ſpring of all my con- 
duct: TI hope I had made ſome, preparation for 
death, and had often meditated on the' ſerious 
ſubje&t ; . but-it was in the hours of perſect health 
and VIFACREY: I had never before groaned on 4 
ſick bed; theſe ſolemnities were new, and _ 
* more awful than I had ever conceivedt. 
Death threatened me no at a disse 3 
| in a DIY an unuſual diforder of mind; 
D 4 ſickneſs 


p : 1 13 1 ' „ , M7 
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ſickneſs and pain gave every thing a gloomy aſ- 
pect, and heightened even natural frailties into 
the blackeſt guilt: While the griſly monarch 
ſtood inſulting before me, and drew his ſable 
curtains round my bed; but a ſuperior power 


reſcued me ſrom his rayenons Jaws, and bid me 


175 to ſpeak my great Deliverer's praiſe. 
This ſickneſs has given me another ſet of 
thoughts; my apprchenſions of dying are as 
different from what they were before, as the evi- 
dence of waking certainties are from the airy il- 
| luſions of a dream: My notions. were once very 
gay and romantick; I fancied L ſhould: take my 
final, leave of the world with an cxcceding good 
grace; and bid adieu: very ſedately to all the va- 
nities heneath the ſun: Till it came to à trials 


I was for making my exit in the full bloom of 


youth, and quitting the ſtage in the moſt be- 
coming manner. While the fatal moment ap- 
peared, at a diſtance, I was delighted with ſuch. 
images of mortality as the Author of the ſol- 
lowing verſes has deſcribed, and with wi Bays 
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J; ele Diath, Sn thy cnet . 


To Arie a willing and unguarded heart : 


Where are thy dreadful looks and gloomy To Pl 


Fantaftick mortals all-theſe terrors feigns 
" Thou haft an Angels ſmile and heav'nly grace; 
Ina tranſporting beauties in thy face, : 


Aud mo * unto An cold embraco. 
I come 


- 14 


T 
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Tome a joyful captive to thy orm, 
us moment has for me ten tbouſand charms; 42 
For thee all human things I here reſign; © 1 

My ſpotleſs faith and virgin vows are thine. OS 


Mirtillo's bs, and Sylvia's s tears, in vain 
In theſe dull regions would my ſoul retain - © | 
Forbear your fruitleſs grief, I go to prove 
Unbounded pleaſures, and immortal love 

Ob, let me unmoleſte cloſe my eyes, 

Well meet you in yonder bliſiful Skies 


Young "M$ haſte, a flow! ry wreath prepare, 
And dreſs with guiltleſs ornaments my hair, 
Adorn me with the ſummer's painted pride, 

Aud lay the veſtments of the dead aſide; 

| Nor let @ penſive look, or mournful tear, 

To cloud the luſtre of our eyes appear 

Each nymph be dreſs d in robes of ſpotleſs light, 
The foldings Hreaming f. ar with ſilver white; 

Let ſmiles, o all your Tovely faces ſhine,” 

Nor at my gloftous deffiny repines © 

Mb decent joy conduls me to the tomb, 
And hang your garlands round my ſolitary room. 


This is to expire in heroicks, to give up 
the ghoſt with a poctical decorum, and to be 
interred a la mode dq Arcadia. Such ſentiments 
as theſe may pleaſingly amuſe the mind in the 
hours of health and ſerenity ; but it requires 
a ſtrength ſuperior to all human fortitude, to 


ſupport 
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[ | ſupport the ſoul. nu THC agonies ot A 
| there the aids of reaſon and nature fail 


= 


' a Power Divine can diſperſe the 
, a W 


| long Letter is owing. to yo 
1 rioſity, and muſt be the excuſe of, 15 3 * 1 \ "A 
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To, LE E T I CI A; " eiving. an Auel, 4 the Dich 

| of AMANDA. 1 5 „ 
Ha ts 


1 Am fl 1155 from paying my lot are 


mony to the remains of the late beautiful 
Amanda The ſurprizing ſtate in which for ſe- 
veral weeks the corps lay, the richneſs of the 
coffin, or the pomp with which ſhe was interred, 


cr no way diſguiſe from my thoughts the 


melancholy circumſtances that attended; the laft 


ſcene of her life: I never think of the manner of 
her death, but a thouſand terrors riſe in my ima- 


gination, to teproach me for joining with the 
Teſt of her flatterers, in concealing her danger, 


and ſoothing her with hopes of recovery, till 


death convinced her of the fatal deluſion. 

On this ſubject, I hope your will ole an 
leave to be ſerious; my youth, which you fo 
often object againſt the gravity of my temper, 


is no argument in this caſe; the fair Ananda 


was ſtill younger, and yet, aſter all her bloom 


and et 4 ** 8 2 n deen gt 
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« How lately did this celebrated thing 5 
ine in the Box, and ſparkle ee N 


Se 8015 is true, the mouldering clay by A Natal) 
monument, is diſtinguiſhed from vulgar duſt; 
but how poor a conſolation is that to an immor- 
tal ſpirit, fated to endleſ miſery, or unbounded 
joy! 
; You may laugh, and in poor wild wit ridi- 
cule theſe ſolemn reflections, and lampoon me 
with the character of a ſaint; but my dear Le- 
ticia, this mirth would be more unſeaſonable and 
ridiculous than my morals: However, I am 
more charitable than to accuſe you of ſuch levity. 
Since you have put me, by your on com- 
mands, on this melancholy account, I hope it 
will be for your einne when > cops come to 
act the cloſing part of life. 7: 
I told you in my laſt . the e 
reaſon of being in the ſame. houſe with Amanda, 
and her full reſolution not to go into the 
Country, however neceffary it was for her health; 
o argument could prevail with her to quit the 
amuſements of the Town, in which ſhe had al- 
ways a ſhare, till the poſitive order of her phy- 
ſiciats confined” her from going abroad: Her 
diſtemper was lingering, but incurable; this, in 
my hearing, the doctor owned to ber eldeſt 
ſiſter, in whoſe family ſhe was: He told us, that 
de thought two or three months would be the 
utmoſt limits of her life; which he begged might 
1 87 9 and that we would keep her as 
eee 


chearful as poſſible: But the natural gaiety of 
her temper prevented that care, for her buſineſs 
was to get rid of time and leiſure. She could 


not go to the maſquerade, but took care to let | 


her acquaintance know how welcome their ap- 
pearance, in every fantaſtick diſguiſe, would be 
in her own apartment: She languiſhed after the 
delights of the ſtage, but to ſupply that, orders 
were given for ſome farce or comedy to be read 
for her diverſion: Sometimes a game at piquet 
paſſed away the tedious moments; ſhe has often 
kept the cards in her hands, till a ſwooning fit 
interrupted the important affair. This you will 

think was a pious preparation for the laſt change! 
a glorious manner of ron” the action of 
human life! - 5 
Her beauty was as much her joy ry contem- 
plation as cver; ſhe was exceeding pale, but 
there was a certain elegance in her features, and 
ſomething ſo peculiarly charming in her air, that 
triumphed over her indiſpoſition; and to give a 
fluſh to her complexion, ſhe had prevailed with her 
fiſter to chan ge her window-curtains, which were 
yellow filk, for ſome of a bright crimſon : Her 
toilet took up as much of her time as her ſtrength 
would permit; the adjuſting a becoming and 
modiſh undreſs, would ſometimes ſo exhauſt her 
ſpirits, that ſhe was forced to pauſe, and leave 
the mighty task unfiniſhed: It was but two days 
before ſhe died, that ſhe ordered the moſt n 
= eb to be ſent for from France; ez It 
| ee) FOI 
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ſhe deſigned to expire genteely, and appear po- 
Wits even in the languiſhments of death. | 
Fer ſiſter, though many years older, -under 
the influence of the ſame unhappy educa- 
tion, indulged the vanity of her inclination 
in every punctillio; whatever was the conſe- 
quence, the dying fair muſt be diverted from 
every thing that was reaſonable and ſerious: One 
would wonder her invention could find ſuch a 


ſeries of impertinencies; monkeys, parrots, buf 


foons, ſoft muſick, and tender ſongs, were al- 
ways ready to entertain every little interval of 
ealc or form mw the wt LN CIT een 
had. 

This t to me was the mos any; ſcene 
in the world: I have forced a ſmile, when my 
heart has been inwardly bleeding with grief and 


1 


compaſſion: Not a day paſt, but with tears 


ſtreaming from my eyes, I importuned Marina, 
to let her ſiſter know her danger, and to ſend 
for a neighbouring Clergyman, of great piety, 
ſometimes to pray with her; and, at leaſt, to ac- 


quaint. her ſhe was not immortal; that it was 


poſſible for her to dic, as well as other people. 
This advice ſhe rejected as poſſitively, as if I 
| bad perſwaded her to ſend for an executioner, to 


diſpatch her ſiſter into the next world: | Then 


Madam, ſaid I, at leaft forbear to dipras a. | 
hinder her from every ſarions reflection," 
"Serious reflection, my dear Emilia, (foe plied) 


l pr 400 that ſaintly air? Look in the glaſs, 
| en 


where have you Jearnt this caut? How long have. 


Moral ad Eaiertkinig, 37 
and fee if you can forbear laughing at yourſe ; 
would you have me put on that preciſe Jook, and 
murder my fifter, by telling her that ſhe bad bu 4 
month to line ! It would infallibly throw: ber into tb: 
agonies of death You cannot be ſo barbarous to give 
me this advice You know what effe# our pious 
fraud had, of putting St. Auſtin's Meditations into 
her hands, inſtead of Otway's Plays; the acriden- 
tal opening it at a meditation on death, had als 
moſt thrown her into a .comvulfion. But this, (con- 
tinued ſbe) is the effet# of your ſtrange notioms; yon 
repreſent the ſupreme Being in ſuch a gloomy view, 
that it makes you perfetly. ſuperſtitious : * | 
thoughts, I conſeſs, are more lightſome and free; L 4 
believe the mercies of beaven unbounded, and that 1 
there is nothing in theſe little gaieties, Sond to = 
God, or injurious to Man: Nor indeed is @ future _ 
flats of puniſhment any part of my Creed ; I make 
no queſtion, but my ſiſter will be in/en/ible.or happy. 
whenever ſhe dies, aud it ſhall. be my buſingſs to 
make her ſo the ſhort ſpace ſhe has to live, which 
may be a mont h or two longer, by the Doctors con- 
jeſtures, the laſt viſit he mage. Come (added ſbe) 
you muſt go with me, and endeavour to divert bor 
but pray put off that ſan#ified aſpet, and try to 
| "uh à little more like an inhabitant of this world. 
I could not refuſe attending her, to Amands's. 
apartment, whom we found in a muſing melan - 
choly poſture; which to divert, Marina told her, 
ſhe looked exceeding well, and nothing could be 
more genteel than the deſbabille, in which ſhe; . | 
So This a little — the chagrin - — 


** 
- * 
4 = 
. 6 ** N. * " N 

"Ie" x "4 4 1 __ 

Rr 8 
8 1 * * 2 . — 2 r 
n " 

”— 1 


— * 4 
- we - $ 
. 0 
- = 
: , 
mY FS _ , 2 x 
3 1 Ys sf oa ES TY b 1 * * 
7) 22 n _— 8 2 Ss . 8 & . ru 7 
P ·˙ bee ee Kö 
* 5 


* 
„ 


4 n : 
F 
— —— . — . 


C | 
3 | 


1 

Xx 
RE”, 
_— 


Ove 
6 


— — = 
— — 4 * 
—— — — . Grad oe i 
L EY” 1 * 9 


; 38 ; ito E 5 


* 


beyond the period of human fe: Inſtead 5 


TER 8 


on her viſage, and made her ſomething attentive 


to the pranks of a ner monkey, which her page 
had juſt introduced to divert his fair miſtreſs; 
who, in the midſt of the recreation was ſeized 
with a fainting fit, ſunk back in an eaſy chair, 


and after a _ n e e gave © 
the ghoſt. 1. 

I have "EU ſo eee in i this account; in 
hopes it will have a laſting influence on your 


eonduct; and by being faithful to my living 


friend, I may attone, if poſſible, for my inſince- 


' rity to the dead. I have, a thouſand and a 


thouſand times, reproached myſelf, for not let- 
ting Amanda plainly know her danger; leaving 
the event to Heaven, I am convinced it was my 
duty, in ſpite of all the falſe rules, by n wed 
friendſhi p of the world is guide. 
Theſe two ſiſters had the misfortune, in Ry 
early years, to loſe their mother, and were left 
to the conduct of a father, who made it his 
pride to think and live freely; he looked on all 
religion as a State Policy, and put the Bible and 
Aoran on a level: With theſe principles he per- 
verted his daughters minds, and except obſerv- 


ing the ſtricteſt forms of honour and reputation, 


they were governed by no rule, but their caprice 


and the faſhions of the age. Thus they oy 


their father live, and thus they ſaw him die, en- 
tirely negligent and thoughtleſs of any ing 


Prayers, aud pious meditations, one of his 
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Lucretius to him, in his laſt hours; while fearleſs 


and inſenſible he met death, "Mic all its ſuececd- 


SD, "3 70 


ing horrors. | 
: 1 s death has made a deep gen n 


e 


effect of juſt ek that Ar have never read 


any thing ſince I came here, but books of Devo- 
tion, Mr. Law's excellent Treatiſe of Chriſtian 
perfection has been inſtructive to me: The 
character of Miranda has raiſed a noble emulation 
in my mind, though I deſpair of reaching that 
perfection. 

If you make me a viſit, you will not find me 


engaged in cards at one- and- thirty, nor telling 


riddles, or drawing Valentines with my country 
neighbours; but muſing by the ſide of a gentle 
caſcade, or ſitting in ſome fragrant bower, liſten- 


ing to the ſongs of Heaven in Mr. Hans 8 pious | 
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iy * 7 5 OY 3 6 
« Hark Ic ou bþ 7050 the narrow Founds 
Of tim und ſpace they Wo. - 
« And ſpeak in moſt majeſtick ſounds 
« The Godhead of the Son; 


4 How on the Father's breaſt he lay, 
« The darling of his ſoul, 
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« Infinite Years before the day, Hb 
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10 bee now they. fink their lofty. tone, 
Ei 31118 $1 © And. milder Nates they Play; 5 aura. 

And bniug th eternal Godhegd. LY | 
« To dwell in bumble _ 4011 
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the great levity of my temper: The ac- 


excuſe, if I ſhould carry my vanity ſo far, as to 
act the laſt part of life, with ſo little pro- 
priety. I cannot, without the warmeſt gratitude 
to heaven, reflect on the advantage of a different 
education. and principles, which I hope will 
never be effaced from my ſoul. 

But, my dear Emilia, I ſhall never be ſo good 
as you would have me, nor as I fincerely defire 
to be; I have yet ſome tender engagements to 


myſelf in the number of departed ſpirits: I 


inviſible beings, as to abandon: all my material 
acquaintance. I deſpair, of following you and 
Miranda, who, if you were Roman Catholicks, 
are in a fair-way of being canovized (as many 
miſerable ſinner has been before you:) Of hat- 


13 


numbered in the ſame claſs with St. Winifred. «... 


'The PRIOR to "Baer si id grun 


Our Letter 1 hope, will be a reſtraint on 


count of Amanda's death will leave me without 


break, before I bid adieu to the world, and rank 


cannot on a ſudden contract ſuch intimacies — | 


ever Religion I am, it is certain T ſhall never de * 
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You love Poetry, and it is a pleaſure to me 
to oblige. you with any thing writ on a ſubject 
10 agreeable to your taſte, as theſe verſes inſcribed 
to Mrs. M——, a 0 of ſtrict piety; : tho 
ſhe does not turn recluſe, and live in a grotto, 
but converſes freely with the polite World, and 

' keeps. an unblemiſhed character in it. I will 

leave you now to 577 as & mn, and mur- 
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muring brooks; 11 55: x eh 
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97 grobes, aud flowry vales, in 50 wwe ful 
The jirft unblemiſÞ'd joys for man defign'd ; 
Tour charming ſcenes th attentive mind ſupply . 
With pleaſure in its nice variety 
Nature does here her virgin ſmiles afford, 
And ſhews us Paradiſe again reſtor d; 
Our ſouls their former harmony acquire, 
And VexINg 1 8 and conſcious oy retire. 225 
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Propitious Solitude. ' chow kind. retreat 
Bra all the vain amuſements of the , 1] 

In thee alone, without diſguſt, we prove 

. The endleſs ſweets of innocence and love 
3+ Beauty, and wit, may find 4 refuge here, | 
3 Duenvyd cu n Belinda might appear; aA 
Each nymph would yield the uncomeſted prize,” 1 
An eu ry ſwain pay homage to her epo. 
HVDaouriſp ye gentle ſbades, and rural ſeats, s, 
= Le endleſs « verdure deck your ſoft retreats; 
Os \ Dear : 
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Peace doll upom your banks, ye hs Hreumi, 0 
The Muſes chaſte delights, and conſtant themes /\. 
For ever you. the poet's breaft inſpire, 3 Ad ncht W 
With forightly j Jos, and wieks the golden LOSS N 


83 1 No By 1 
Retir'di in fragrant Jew! "rs, the Hebrew: King 


For Pharaoh's $ daughter, rouch'd the tuneful fring; 

The fair Egyptian s charms. his ſoul pan, 

And fill d with ſacred. extacies bis breafts. 

Celeftial numbers melted from, bis tongue, Ne 

In human urs, truths divine were ants Sw 1 
While Lebanon s bigh cedars Jent an ear, T | 
And Siloe roſe above its banks to. bear; 
Hermon and Carmel kept the 8055 ug 2. A 
And Sharon” 8 Painted vale, appear' d more gar. 
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\ | 


What: pow! 75 ent hantinę ſolntude, "i 3s thin = Ko 
That men, for thee, the deareſt ties reſign * Om a 

For theethe monarch layr bis crown HM e 
And the young lover quits his. weeping bride," ub Weir“ 4 
The hero gives the chaſe of honour o'er, © DIES \) | 
And ſame, and glorious conguieft, —_ — more, 2 


The ſofter ſex; with fearleſt pie, 2 
To woods _— favage' wilds bave file's this" : 
n 25 DID RUIN B I'S 


Fair Ma W the Aut ane declin d, 
And to à narrou cave her charms confin'd's Nu. 
In Herod's anton cburt, admir d ſbe ſpone,; 
And all the tempting paths of vice had kuomm g if. 
Jo ber s, the beauties of the Hebrew rata, vi 
Rachel au Tamar'? bogſted fame gave Plate, W 
Love triumph d in her voice, ber looks, and m 

ws log in a ber * form ag ten; wes. 
1 E 3 + ll thous 


But bus! in ee gayef wp canta 


Her roftly ornaments are laid 1 


With all the vain hare of female] rid, 
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Hier bair ve, er ber boſom f % | 
And charms beyond rhe reach of art ee 


Ans 


A mourning robe "he e Ware, 4 Penff , 3 00 


And ſoft remor/?, Jale on her lovely face; 5 
A vaulted rock for her retreat ſhe'choſe, 
Among the lifts, 2a murm "ring fountain roſe 
Here contemplation, pray r, and lo T6 : 
In ſolemts order nig d out ber avon 
To betv'n her vows with early 85 55 ey” 


Before the Sun bis morning &ories ſpread, . $4 


When from. bis height he paur d down golden ae, 


Her wing d devotion mut his noum day _ 
*Till in the. weſt with fainter light be de 


£3 

I 4 

* 

— 
* 


ST E * 
IF N 


n ee ee FP 


ay. A 


 Umniir'd the beav'nly. votary went. ou & 


The Moen ſerene in midnight ſpludor ſate, Ae 


With countleſs Start, attending. on ber ae, 
The cares and noiſy buſine/3 of the gay. 
In reft and ſoothing dreams difſolv'd away ; 


© The drowſy watees crept along the ſhore," 


And ſhepherds pim d upon the banis no more; 
The trees their whiſpers ceus d, the gentle 4% 


No longer alan d along the dewy i, 25 


be peaceful echoep, -#hdifturt/d with found, 
- Lay flaiering in the cavern'd bills — 
Fuckion, and care, aud midnig bi riot fleps, | 
Br fil the lovely Saint bun holy vighteeps. 
e. 8 +> 4 | 
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Maral and Entertaining. as 
If you could but find ſuch a convenient habi- 
tation as this, it would be to your heart's content: 
For my: part, I ſhall never hide my virtue in ob- 
ſcurity ; it ſhall not be my fault, if the world 
is not 'lakructed by my example. But to be ſe- 
rious; I vefily believe we have both the ſame im- 
portant intereſt in view, though we are ſo diffe- 
rent in dur tempers; we never meet but it puts 
me in mind of the two weeping, and laughing 
philoſophers. The very fame cauſe has often 
had the oppoſite effect on our diſpoſitions; © 
in ſpite of this ſeeming contradiction, that facred / 
amity by anten we are united ſhall never be vio» 
band by ii: Bnut ! nnn 1181 5113 
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F jou have bear vf n Brother's death, you 
Lan be no ſtranger to the exceſs of my grief : 
Phe Poem you ſent, came ve ery ſeaſonabiy; 
the fair Penitent I found a x of life, Cited: 
to my melancholy temper; which has found 
more relief by a ſort of vidanary conſolation, 


than rem all the efforts of reaſon; you have 


*” 1 5 


often thought fit to divert me with your ſleep- 
ing as well as waking reveries, and I know TI 
cannot oblige you more than by _—_ this 
uncommon dream. 

Whether it was the excurſion of * or 
whether the ſcene was diſpoſed by an Angel, 1 


cannot determine: But as I was fi itting in a 


ſummer- houſe, my uſual retreat in an aſternoon, 
reading Milian s Elegy on Helnas, a downy 
flumber cloſed my” eyes, and ſutik ad ſorrows i in 
the plcaſing oblivion. "> 

I found myſelf in a place gay as the Poets 
deſcription of the Cyprian Groves; beneath an 
inviting ſhade I reſted on a bank of violets, and 


without ſurprize, ſaw my brother in a * 


approaching : : Ile ſeated | himſelf by me, 
with a ſmile- of celeſtial charity thus began. 
It is with the higheſt ſatisfaction, my dear 
_ Siſter, I come to give you a relation that will 
à animate your virtue. As you aſſiſted mine in 
e ſtate of mortal imperfection, you know 1 
„ had ſome intervals of doubt, and Nature 
«© ſhrunk at the entrance of the glom valley; 
agthe darkneſs was untried and impenetrable : 
4:but how great Was my ſurprize, when 1 fount 
« this momentary night ſucceeded-by* an eternal 
64 noon! while my Guardian Angel, with an 
« aſpect or eee wennn bid me follow 


; N #37") ; J y : 8 7 | + 4# 
( him. E N ' * 1 1 Moog rio 11 


«-T obeyed ; ; in d ne the catth was loſt to 


%, my vicw, the ſun diminiſhed to a ſtar; innu- 
4 merable worlds were paſt, with a d ſwifter 
«than a morning ray; the gates of Heaven 
« now appeared, and at the Angel's command 


4 rolled back on their golden hinges: But e 5 
40 glories were diſcloſed, no language on N 
4 can deſeribe! Omnipotence and infinite Wiſe 


e dom ſeemed without limits here to have been 


ce exerted; through enchanting groves, I traced + 


« the delicious borders, where the fountains of 
« life pour out their ſtreams; paſſing from one 
66 ſcene of wonders to another,” ardegr to pay 
4. my homage, "T d Preſſed forward to the acre 
«a. throne. (111.5. 23] 1 85 8 3121 A l 11 nds 
ar Tbe Supremt Benignity at- Once beameld 
« forth on me: Loft i in cxtacy) I fell proſtrate 
Þ beſos 


' Mordl and Eakerthinlng, 4 47 - 
habit, and beautiful beyond the rate _ 
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/ < before my ſoyereign, when with acgents, that 

It breathed immortal joy and harmony, he big 

ec me riſe to perte; purity. and bliſ CCC 
ſtarry Tiara was placed on my 4 ; 

d. 2 golden lute, in, my! hands. 1 mingled 


« ten nd .ranſomed from every Jariguage | 
« and tribe on earth: with them I joined my 
« grateful, tribute to the great benefactot of 
& mankind, whoſe ſufferings and deuth had gi- 
| ven me acceptance, victory, and life; I re- 
ehe in God my Saviour, I. triumphed in 
2 the height of his exaltation; infinite majeſty 
< ſoftened hy equal love appeared in his form, 

& the brightneſs of the Divinity, the joy of 
Heaven, the theme of every celeſtial ſon. 
— wr” I have made this impreſſion on your ſleep- 
ing imagination, being permitted to give you 
no other account of my happineſs: be not 
b impatient of the Aſlictiens of life, the whole 
« of your: mortal duration is but a moment, to 
« the future recompence; if you live to the 
| «. honour of your maker, and the advantage of 
. your companions on carth, it will for ever 
SIE « heighten Rn wks _—_— Joy: in th 
9 +. realms of light.” | bye bes z0d en ib ods © 
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Here hh ſoft melody, the. onion 1 


phy: 25 aked at the amaginary muſick, and 
und it PRs left a — and ſedate compoſure in 
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the ee and Wege a ſerene and lightſome 
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— 7. er waſtes, 2 
Reaſon, religion, now 1 follow Jou. | 
Enaug h to Natbre and the grave 
Behold the fair celeſtial ſcene s diſplay d. 


It appeared too regular for a natural excur- 
ſion of fancy, but Iſhall leave that undetermined 3 
amidſt all Joe be is you are as s guiltlcs of | 
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Am not ſurpriſed, that ſuch a fhining viſion 
as you have deſcribed, has allay'd your grief, 
and reſtored the' enanquility of your mind; but I 
am afraid you arc not yet gay cnough, to excuſe 
the vivacity-of my temper, or ſuffer me to 
laugh: It is without your.conſent if I am hap- 
py, and very much pleaſed with any of the 
tranſitory vanities of this world; which, I muſt 
own, have ſome. prevailing 3 for me, from 
vhoſe ſoft captivity I cannot yet get free. 
J was laſt night at a play; in Which there was 
the part of a Princeſs well acted, and the ſenti- 
ments belonging to the character were juſt and 
noble; yet I was not half ſo well pleaſed, as I 
had often been before with the ſame repreſenta- 
tion: I ſoon found the reaſon of my diſſatiſ- 
faction, and the difference between. imitated and 
real greatneſs 3; — The Princeſs Royal was at the 
Play, and juſt in my view: All that elegance 
and dignity of thought, the Poet had deſcribed, 
brightened her aſpect; every virtue was there 
conſpicuous; the gentle the engaging ſmile was 
— beyond 


Moral and Entertaining. 31 
beyond the reach of numbers: a thouſand name 
leſs graces diſeovered the innate perfections of 
her mind, and gave the charming Princeſs 4 
distinction peculiar to n "I _ 15 
yond all imitation. | 2 


I intend you a viſit before hit Spring 0 "—” 


faireſt ſeaſon of the year) i is paſt: I am willing 


to ſee you once more in this world, for I am 


not ſure we ſhall meet in the next, though I ſin- 


cerely deſire it; nothing will more contribute 


to my happineſs than your converſation; 1 


catch ſome emanation of your virtue, and am 


inſpired with new convictions of the vanity of 
the world; my reaſon gains ground, and my 
paſſions ſubſide. | I may venture to look grave 
in your company, but in my preſent modiſh way 
of life, I dare not 10 much as put on an air of 
thou ght and reflection, nor ſeem to have any 
thing in the earth to do, but to amuſe myſelf 
and the volatile beings I converſe with. Vou 
ſee if I was wiſer than J really am, I ſhould take 

ins to conceal it, recon Ow Ve an unit 


unfaſhionable. sent an ot eg AT iN THY 


. have ſent the Vern I promiſed to procure 
for you, EN N. i 10M 
128 115 On B EA U T v. 587 dug W 


Hatorious Beauty. / by what. 2 bee 
Deft thou the ſoul of all its force. _ F 
We bleſs our chains, abhor our liberty, 
And yield the unconteſted prize to thee - > 
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Whether. un raſb or calm deſigns purſue, | 
Thine is the glorious motive ftill in view; 15 
For tba, 16 ſuarc h the wide creation N 
But thou art na where in perfectian 1 . 5 
* Some Blemiſh ftill remains on mortal pride 
Aud crowding years its airy boaſts deride. 2 
: » Triumphavt Beauty fits in Flavia's Ge, 5 
But ꝛubile tue gaze, the trembling. duftre os. 71 
4 Bellairs, .compleatly form with ev'ry gratey 
A faultheſs. ſnape, and an enchanting * 7151 
In all bis motions, each becoming air, 1 64 
Greatne/s and native elegance appear; 25 "4H 
Careidf and free, in life's. deluding 8 
While envious death threatens a haſty doom, 
Sime genitleimiftreſs, full of love and truth, M 15 : 
1 fatn lament the dear unrivofd youth. 
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Won lovely, flecting, tranſitory thing, ; 4 
1 what immenſe Perfection dof} thow YO 9 
To what-compleat Original return, 75 


While we thy ſhort appearatice N mourn. 79 
FHotpe er our doating thoughts miſtate the pref 
Toi certain bliſs, thine is @ friendly ran, ö 
That points the paſſage to unclouded day... 3 
Ye heav'nly forms, in all your pomp auer, 5 


And ſbiu us what immortal beaitties are, 
What life, what 790 bloom your faces We. 
Put on each ſiniſing grace, and conqu ring chirm, 
And all the force of mortal love diſarm + 
For o onr reftheſs thoughts take glovious ainis, 
Howe'er feuue u by theſe inferior 2 0 5 W 
The leading paſſion, the ſupreme _— 
To things * and inne bir 
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Eternal Excellence ! tis only Thee 
Me ſearch, through Nature's bright variety! ? 
Oar eager wiſhes, with impetuans force — _ 

"To thee unknown, direct their endleſs courſe; 

*Tis thee we ſeck and love, for thee eue pine; 
The pa gf charm, #he ſaft attrafidn's I line; 
X thee theſe ſighs, theſe tender vows  ofcens, 

To" unſeen Divinity we ſtill attend; on pe 
Sick of theſe fadiug tays, our rhoughrs proſe 0 n 
To joys untaſted, excellence unknown. i, 

Thou Great Original of all that's fair, - 
Whoſe glories no ſimilitude can bear, 
Before the darting /plevdour: of thy e a 
ge de 7 89 created beauty dia, 


This 1 hope i is ths” latent — 23 my four, . 

in all ita motions, though I am not yet ſo wile 
as yon would have me, nor as I intend to be; 

but in whatever character you pub. me, do ms. 
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family, my F ather being in my abſence de- 


appeared to be a handſome youth about eighteen: 
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From Wasa R 4 relation of the 
tragical nts of his TIRE de og * — 
Sen 3. | wir) YL 
My Lone Nn enn \ DIR LA fa x e KU 
Se 1 88 
whatever reluctance I find to enter on this 
relation, of which you have been 0 impertectiy 
informed. 10 3 "t W 
1 he young g Valet dt Chambre, whoſe Story you 
enquire after, was the ſame I brought out of 
France, whom you took ſome notice of hen = 


met your Lordſhip in my return to England; 


where I was received again into my Mother's 


PI - -.& 


1 had a young Siſter about TROY of whom 
I was always excceding fond, and now thought 
it my part to ſee her as advantageouſly married, 
as her birth and fortune required: After I had | 
ſpent ſome time, at home, I propoſed ſeveral 
good matches for her, eyery one of which ſhe 


obſtinately refuſed. / 
This gave me ſome ſuſpicion of my Fate, who 


He 


| Morand manage 35 


"PD 1 [8 
He bad a charming voice, and ſung k 0 late, 
which he touched with ſurprizing skill ad ſeet- 
neſs. My ſiſter loved muſick, and he was always 
ambitious of entertaining "her. There was no 
difficulty to diſcover her inclinations, truth and 
nature appearcd | in all her actions; but Palanty' "= 
conduct was paſt my penetration : However, 1 
reſolved to part with him, to prevent my ſiſter's s 
infamy ; as diſſolute and abandoned as my o 
manners had been, 1 bad the niceſt ſenſe of what 
would touch her repütstion. With a reſtleſs 
mind T was one day walking 1 in my garden, and 
turning with ſome precipitation. down a ſhady al- 


ley, 1 ſurprized Palanty reading a paper, v which 
ſuddenly ſnatching from bim, convinced, ;me, ol 
my ſiſter's folly. 5 
I took the © pportunĩty immediately to diſmiſs 
him; and Kill me reſolved, he fell on bis 
knees, intreating me not to expoſe. A ſtranger i in 
2 forcign country g confeſſing the whole truth, 
chat ſhe was an unhappy Voman, the Cardinal of 
 B—'s niece, who, governed by the dictates of 
her affection, had followed me in that diſguiſe, 
This ſhe told me with a face unſtained with 4 
roſy bluſh, or the leaſt appearance of that modeſt 
diforder 2 natural and becoming her ſex: My 
confuſion was much greater than hers; and yet 
one would not think me over baſhful, nor ex- 
tremely ſerupulous with regard t to my n 
Fer impudence made me almoſt ſuſpect the truth 
of what ſhe told me; but I was not in an ingui- 


ſitive humour, and cared not what ſhe was if I 
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had, never been embarraſſed with her: I had ſeen 
her face tgo often to find any charm of noveley 
in itz, the paſſion : the pretended for me was a my- 
fiery, when 1 remembered ſhe had been without 
conftraint a witneſs, a8 well as Pimp, to many 
of m | eximinal amours. NY 


£4 


owever, as I. was now 1 anxiety for 
by Kiter t this artfuf woman by her importunities, 


LC YT £0 £5 


ke on m y, caly © temper to let her ſtay in 


Family, fill ſhe could find ſome other ſettle- 


a 0 5 e aid; 3. and ir in. ſome moment ofdark- 


cls fediced: me to Her: ruin and my own infamy: 
Fo Vas vieh child 211 got lodgings for ber, and 


o 


4 


e and filter being intirely, er of 
the diſguiſe of her ſex, 3! a 


Ia; the mean time my mother, WhO 8 the | 


cbegein of my temper for a reformation of man- 
ners, was very ſolicitous with me to conclude Aa 
mar fiage ſhe had propoſed to a young woman of 
great merit, and a very agrecable perſon. J pur- 
ſued the affair but coldly, and i in mere complai- 


ten ing dme diſgatt, diſmiſſed her. as a Valet; | 


ſince to a moſt indulgent. parent; till, by fre- 


- Join converſation. with, this charming; woman, 


& eng paged me by All the t ties of reaſon and vir⸗ 


tuous Tore: 'The modeſty of her behaviour, j join- | 


ed to the moſt ſincere and oblig ing temper in 
the world, ſecured her empire; her wit, was 
ſparkling 400 inoffenfive, geceit and malice were 


ſtrangers to herhrealt;, 54 thouſand 1 name els beau- 


ties appeared i in 1 75 .condud : Till e 
r kt Khe y the force of love, not neee refin 
8 — 
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Muyoral and Entertaining. 37 
ed ſentiments. that noble paſſion inſpired! In 
what guiltleſs joys did the hours, pods chat 1 ſpent 
with my loved Ci mene um 
But what tongue can expreſs the wide 1 
felt from my criminal affair with Palanty/;I-was 
forced to, viſit her, for fear ſhe ſhould divulge the 
ſecret, in revenge, and ruin me with the charm- 
: ing Giment.,: vou are a ſtranger, my- lord; to theſe 
vexations; your whole conduct has heen govern- 
ed by the rules of honour and reaſon ::Qh, may 
my worſt enemy never know the curſe of an ear 
gagement with a lewd, imperious woman! Fear 
kept me a ſlavt to ber caprice, and forced me to 5 

endure all the inſolence, and rage of 3 . 
had practiſed in her maſculine habit among ber 
inferiors; nor durſt I offer to controul her ex- 
penſive vanity, being willing to ſoſten her, till 
ſhe was paſt the dangerous ſtate ſhe was now in. 
hut no conſideration could make me delay my 
intended marriage, let the event be what it would; 
the day was ſet that heaven, in Cimene, gave me 
the greateſt bleſſing of my life: The news Was 
ſoon ſpread, and reached 'Pa/anty's ears; who 
procured a deadly ſleeping draught, and, "paths 
ſpected by thoſe about her, deſperately ſwallowed 
it, and ſlept her laſt; leaving a paper on her 
toilet, with an account who the was, and ber ad- 
venture with me. | 
- - This accident was ſoon told to my marker; 
who was loſt in ſorrow, till I aſſured her, Pa- 
lauty had impoſed on my ignorance by her habit, 
until E months before I diſmiſſed her; and 
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that by ber artifics; and not my own Iclnakibe; 
T'had been enſnared into this misfortune: As 
much a rake as I had been, I could not but have 
4 ſecret averſion to à woman of that diſſolute 

character. But the infamy of this tragical event 
yi fallen on me; ſince in all my other in- 
trigues J had been the ſed acer, and too often tri- 

umphed in the ſpoils of unguarded innocence. 


The lovely Cimene, to whom I had been * 


two days married, inſtead of betraying any fe- 
male weakneſs, with peace in her looks, and per- 
ſuaſion in her tongue, endeavoured to compoſe 
the grief and diſtraction with which ſhe found 
this infamous event had filled my thoughts. In 
her calm and unruffled temper Ifaw the privilege 
of "a" ſpotleſs life, and a mind unclouded with 

lt; free from uneaſy refleftions on what was 
paſt, or reſtleſs expectations of what was to come. 
This is juſt the reverſe of my condition; the 
unhappy end of this miſerable woman, the double 
murder of herſelf and unborn infant, the ſhare 1 
have had in her misfortunes, has brought my 
1 in ere een NE to ai re | 
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Like ſuries; the ghoſts of my paſt gas ert u up 
and terrify my reſtleſs imagination; my de- 
bauches, quarrels, licentious amours, paſs in a 
confuſed ſucceſſion before me: This is what ſe- 
398165 4 : * i | ED: cretly 
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circumſtance of life ſeems to conſpire to my la» 


Moral and Entertaining. 59 
eretly blaſts my joys, en to the wotld they 
appear in their full bloom. 

Tis not a month ſince my ſoltelt ia 
crowned.in the poſſeſſion of the charming Cimene; 
I am yet ſurrounded with the congratulations of 
my friends on the happy occaſion; every other 


tisfaction. You will ask me my Lord, why I am 
not eaſy and thankful in this circle of carthly en- 
joyments? ?. Whar is the ANON. ads is 
the obſtacle? 11 1 


TELLS. 
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matter with the firſt bold N ag ? Why did 
he run to the thickets to cover him? hy ſhelter 
himſelf among the trees of Eden ? What could 
make him fly that gracious preſence, at which 
innocent nature ſmiled, the new creation bloomed 
afreſh, and the morning ſtars. rejoiced? Why is 
he ae in the cool of the evening, who at the 
dawning of the ſame day knew no ſuch paſſion? 
What has made this ſudden alteration? Some 
| mighty change muſt be within, for all without 
is the fame, Is he not in paradiſe, ſurrounded 
with all the pleaſures of ſenſe; the warbling mu- 
ſick of the groves delight his ear; to charm 
his ſight, the gay creation unfolds its various 
beauties; the flowers breathe ambroſial fragrance 


to hide him, the balmy air is yet unruffled bh 


tempeſts, the ſun ſhines in its original ſplendor, 
and nature ſtands dreſſed in all her primæval per- 
ſection! The man is in exact temperament for- 


med. for immortality,: and juſt warm from his 
vl F 3 | Great 
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Great Creator hands, from whom with wild a- 
mazement, now he flies, and ſecks the covert of 


_ the woods for ſhelter, --: l mr n 


This s all de bibel ef -guith that ſecret 


wound that bleeds within! You will excuſe my 
dwelling ſo long on this melanchely theme, when 


I tell you, tis ſome relief to that anguiſh Which 
is a ſeeret to all the world but your Lordſip: I 
am well acquainted with your compaſſion and fide- 
lty, and am going to make a farther trial of 
them, by a relation which will ſurpriſe you.” I 


= not erack your belief, nor enter into the rea- 


hiloſopby of it; nor will T pteſume to 
ror it, ſhould you tell me'T am diſtracted, 


on all T am going to diſcover is the effect of 


. as it was but a momentary appearance, 1 
Will aſſert nothing: But as 1 was indulging my 
melancholy temper; in the retreat of a ſummer- 
houſe, ſitting very late in a penfive poſture, lean- 
ing ot a table, a pale ſulphurous gleam of light 

red, that ſeemed to hover round a form re- 
Petty Polantys; who with a rueful aſpect, 
dreſſed in the habiliments of the dead, ſtood be- 
fore me, and with an air of vüdkterable anguiſh 
laid this letter on the table by me, and immedi- 
ately vaniſhed; I ſhould think this no more than 
4 Uream, if the paper had not been real. The | 
drcadful contents are as follow : r 
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1 am noto convinced, by a terrible demonſtration, 
bell 


_ Moral and Entertaining. @ 
het}. ist uta, tion, 1p. entiy/iaftich. dream, 
gor hiaus fab of ſoma morcenaty pricff 1 This was 
the lauguage af wy. impietyy when I followed'yot in 
an impudent 43uiſe ; and to ſupport my maſculine 
character, acted the atheift, by ridiculing all chat 
Was. /acred,. till I was given up of beaver ti the 
ftrougeft delufion, and the moft daring infidetity,"« 
« » Thus:ahavgontd, I. ſiwalinuad the deadly potion, 
with @ full preſumption of mingliug with my native 
Aut, aud being inſenfible for ever + But rb infant 
death had olofed ay ever; and laid his icy hani un 
my heart, a ſcene altoget her nem and: lurprofing 
opened before tre; the j ut unembodied ſbul, in t he 
height of aftenifbment, unn fain have prunt 
back again into its late warm habitation, frum 
whence I had widlently forced it; the attempt was 
vain; the avenues of mortal life were for ever ſhut, 
and I” foutid 'my 1/2 rhe aeriſic dn of thoſe malige 
nant ſpirits,” wo, Pay” ben my feducers | 70 this uns 
natural fad.” + n „ 
bat exec rations did I not utter 1 myſelf 
and them I bad indulged be rage, and practi- 
ſed the language of hell in my mortal fate; but 
here all was fruitle/s and unfeared; I was the 
captive of thoſe infernal miniſters, who waited to 
conduct me to the frontiers of eternal night - I caſt 
my eyes to the heavenly luminaries, and the iy 
blazing ſun, bed tight I wal tc lgſe for ever; 
bid adieu tothe fein rrqatian, cube "Almighty w_ 
mer I had denied ʒ I caft my eyes tothe ſparkling - 
gates of bliſs, and with infinite anguiſh found them 


ſhut again ae, and hurried far through chaos 
F 4 T and. 
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and primeval darkneſs (far from the limits of ce 
teftial day) I reached my defined habitation; a 
'#i/mal region, waſte and wide, of which no mor- 


tal can form Wer ne nor find 4 e 


its terrors. 
05 fly the paths that lead to thiſs mouraful 
abodet. I have been in my mortal ſtato the in- 
firument of hell to.entice you to fin, your perdition 
would vaſtly aggravate-my own miſtry'; and I am 
ſinffered to warn you, as the rich libertine in the 


_ Goſpel would have warned" bis 1 _ you 


come nat to this place of torment. 

Iuß vo fart ber reveal thi ſecrets of the thus, 
hut am commanded back to the ſeats of a 
_— 1580 A ts want a 


P 


That this letter. was ; left on n the table, writ in 
2 character exactly like Palomy s, is fact; whe- 
ther the reſt was real or Frm. nd I dare not 
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Wing dan ne, Eur. 95 OY 


* 
mY the 3 I 84 
3 £ » 4 a ' 
the * | | 
. „ee | 8 ds "INT 
OAT | UYSANDER. 
. ; =» 1 * 4 
64 2 * f 0 i A ' A 
4 my F LY \ % > 
dy: 3 3 1 * 14 N 
a * * a * 
: — & 1% % L 
* 2 YA 4 Y * U 1 
- LY . * 2 y " 
7 * 3 8 A 
oh. Ss | 
1 8 4 * * * 29 
L 1 p J 
2 I — 
1 
\\ W \ 
0 9 
: « t Wi, . \ * 
3 + 1 8 
0 N ; 291 ) 1 
' E C 
* FEY ; 
pa 'S 
* 


e and 1 2 


f 9 © 1 I rf #1 Ll +} 
1 1117 2 
| 168419; „Oman * 8 } 1 mf HA. » 
' : 1 
- A oy 


* * 
2 


7 4 ; 4 * * £% 
. K 0 » £ 
'BY y 131 1 . } Þ; 24 15 
= 


= d& wh TY | 
8 = l Ne 8 * Po 


, 
ry %< 


by: - E T T E 1 *. 


*% 


nb Ten . * — $4 * —_— 7 FH «ar 


Laaer bo Second, to 209 ., ro 
| Transi. | 


f My 1. ORD, 
OU are entirely at your e to rej ie 
the relation I ſent you; I never intended 

to make your belief in ghoſts and apparitions a 

teſt of your chriſtianity; that ftands on a more 

ſure foundation, and has all the evidence of reaſon 
and miracles to ſupport it: I am an inſtance of 
its divine power, by which I am transformed 
from the brutal to the human nature: I can now 
glory in that privilege I lately deſpiſed, and 

without vanity claim the a of a N 

ble ereatureG 

My penitence was andere, * found accep- 
tance from heaven: The ſacred illumination, 
ſcattered the gloom of guilt. and deſpair, While 
in gentle whiſpers the eternal ſpirit breathed 
pardon, peace, and heavenly benedictions to my 
ſoul; I felt the powerful influence, the flames of 
celeſtial love were kindled, my fears vaniſhed like 
clouds betore the morning ſun. 


« All 


64 | LETTERS, 


« All hail (1 cried ) ye unknown delights, 
« ye unexpericnced pleaſures! compared to Jou 
4 what are my paſt enjoyments! What e. 
« the amuſements of ſenſe! 1 never. lived till 
& now; I knew no more than the name, the 
« ſhadow of happineſs; but now I. _—_ 4 life, 
ec and tafte the joys of foe wing o 

T hope, my Lord, you will not think theſe 
the flights of imagination : You that have always 
believed tho. articles of religion, and kept its 
bright rewards in view, can reflect on ſuch ſub- 
jects more calmly; but to me theſe glorious 
- truths arc all novelty and ſurpriſe, . If a wretch 
ſtom bis infancy. hed. been kept in a | gloomy 
dungeon, ok juſt delivered from that dark 
confinement,. with what tranſports would he 
ſalute the great luminaries of heaven, while 

one that from his birth had been bleſſed with 
en, meet en hee emo. 
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5 bels impontent ſubjects eng my wt 
attention; the creation wears new. beauties, 
wherever I: caſt my eyes, I meet impreſſions: of | 
the divinity; I trace his footſteps among the ſil- 
ver rills, and invoke him in the ſilent grove: 
=o» know my poetick humour, dy too many 
looſe compoſures; but my muſe is no conſe- 

grated, and in ſome ſylvan en "_ * 
my evening devotion. oe 
Permit me, my Lord, to repeat ay laſt we- 
. vol iat 
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Deſeeritl, calefial ſpirit, from above, 
The uncreated ſource of light and obe 3 5 s 
Perpetual calms; and ſiveet ſecurity,” \ 3 W 
Concord, and graceful order, wait on Mes 
Decay, and death, thy quick's ning rays LT 
And ſpringing nature ſmiles, by thee renew'd; * 
Darkneſ3, and wild confufion ſbon retire, 
Before thy, clear, illuminating BI... 
To gentle thoughts thou doft our Booms node, 
Aud breath! 2 the 2 n melodious ſoul of lobe. 


5 


05 Thou. / who; mad} the new. creation vloom 
With adive life, and glich ing wirtue come. 
| Come, like the. ſilent fall of eu ning de, 
Whoſe moiſture all the flow'ry field renews;  \ © 
Breath on me. like the ſweet Sabean; gale, | \! 
That fans with roſy wings the verdant dal; 
Smooth as the gliding -muſick, that comtrantd ; 
Each human tare, and fteals upon our Junk, 5 
In triumph, with the heav'nly train deſcend - 
oF loves, and graces, n on thee attend. 


In filent ſhades, by ſome clear fountair?'s fas, 
Thou oft haſt anſdver d to a mortal call; A 
Oſt in ſome artliſ cave, or humble cell, 

Thos with the ons of men haſt a to aul 
Aud left behind the high celeſtial ſeats, 1 3 x 
To U mortals, in their low retreats, | * 
When holy vows, thy kind deſcent e 

Thou hear'/t the gentle whiſpers with n pf 
While nature tir d, ber midnight ſabbath , 


aud c thought but of and as ſleeps © ut 


7 
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e ſmiling ſtars roll on, the dazling n 


In pomp advances to her filent -n; 
While thy ſweet voice, [0 ſe ft as the +=" a,. ny 
Diſpels the gloom of ev'ry earthly care, 


Unfolding boundleſs proſpe#s of delight, _ 45 a 
Before the piercing, intelleFual Hebr. 8 


Beneath the facred mount, by thee pr, 


The Hebrews glorious leader, ſat retir ; 


The neu- made world, and Eden and in 
In various ſcenes before bim lay deſery'd. 


'Ob princely ſwain, how didft thou then aeſp; /o 
Th' Egyptian court / bow worthle/s in thy ojes 


What were the grandeurs of a royal fate, 


To the di flinFions of thy preſent lors, Ki v0! 5 


While paradiſe, in all its charming wow; | 


Far thee, the great creating voice renews ; 
For thee, again the morning ftars rejoice, 


Kain for thee, they raiſe the tunefu} voice; : 


The ſons of God, touch the melodious Iyre, 
And all the wide creation join the choir, 0 


Lead me, genen! ſpirit, laad mne far, 


N bere I ng mon, the voice of man may hear + 


You charming vi/ions, how. you fire my ſoul, 
And ev'ry thought of earthly things. db? "Tyr 


bro what enchanting paths, what flow'ry ways 


My fancy led, with boundleſs freedom, Arcus, KF 
Reveal d, the avenues of pleaſure lie, ' 
And open wide the chryſtal portals M5, 5 

Immortal beauty ſmiles, angelick pow'rs, 


wad Mee, ing fro: on LE dem a . | 


A You 


ad En "x. 7. g. : | 

You will not blame me, being got here, if 1 
have no inclination to deſcend: But 
will prevail; I ſink to my native element 
Where as long as 1 am confined, © believe me 
to be 
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The Sequel of the — of RoxriLa, in the laft 
Letter of the . Part of Letters moral and 


entertainin 
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Hen I was in the weſt four years ſince, I 
Y wrote you word, that I had made an 
acquaintance in a family, who lived in a little 
retirement kt the foot of a hill, a few miles from 
my houſe. & I then gave Jou an nocgynt- of the 
picty and deygry. of thoſe exean 8, 
and owned har T had not at 2 75 "forgot the 
charms of Meſa; but I did note tell you, that 
they had made *#n_imprelifivri on me, which 
could never be craſgd by All che modiſh ſchemes 
of intereſt and alliances; nor could that darling 
(but miſtaken) notion of liberty, hold me out 
againſt the deſire I had to call her mine, and 
make her ſo by the ſtrongeſt and happieſt ties, 
thoſe of marriage: I ſtruggled with my own 
heart, and would fain have terrified it, by the 
laugh I ſhould raiſe among my acquaintance, 
when they heard that I, in the gayeſt bloom of 
life, and with four thouſand pounds a year at 


my command, ſhould leave all the faſhionable 
maxims 


N 
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maxims of mankind, and fall in love with u 
young woman, who had only beauty, amd the 
ſanctity of her manners to recommend her: For 
though her birtli is noble, ſhe has only three 
thouſand pounds; which I deſigu to preſent to 

-Honoria her mother; the day after our marriage; 
which will be ſolemnized as ſoon'as my lawyer 
can. fitiſh. a detd; by which 1 give Melia a 
thouſand pounds 4 year rent- ehargs for her life; 
in daſe ſhe ſhould ſurviye mee. 

No I have told you my happineſs, I cannot 
help) making you aoquainted with Roese, 
whoſe ſtory you often ſaid touched you. 1 

went to the houſe of Honoria, the day aſter I 
came hither (for now it was my only buſineſs) 
as ſoon as I alighted, a clean footman, in a frock 
turned up with green, took my horſe: I expect 
ed from this to find an alteration in the family 
(for when} I was there firſt, they had no livery 

' ſexvant)/as ſoon as I came into the hall, Ia 
beautiful young man, whoſe dreſs' was entirely 
plain; his hair hung in natural carls without any 
powder, and his air and appearance ſeemed to 
ſuit with the ſimplicity and elegance of the 
other inhabitants; of that happy dwelling. Ro- 
ſella was ſitting by à table, :afid had a boy 0 
abont-fourtcen months old in her lap, roſy an 
ſmiling as a cherubim, who was playing with 
ſome flowers with which Meli us geing te 

dreſs. a baſon: | Re/etlla immoediatety rbſeg d 1 
coming towards me, deſired I would give her | | 
leave to preſent her husband Alonzo to me: 1 = 
| 9 | Was ; 1 


of 
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was eejoiced at the found, and congratulated 
ber upon the change of her fortune, in a man- 
ner that might convince her ho- ſincerely I 
ſhared in all that related to her. The lovely 
Meliſſa ſeemed. glad! to ſee me, and ran to call 
Honoria with an obliging haſte; Aſter a few 
compliments were over, I enquired what had 
produced the altcration I ſaw: Honoria told me, 
that about two years and a half ago, Ane 
ther fell dangerouſly ill, and that ho expreſſed 
an ardent deſite to ſee his ſon; upon which his 
wife wrote to a nephew ſhe had in London (who 
| was the- moſt intimate friend Alon ' had upon 
earth) in hopes that he might poſſibly be ac- 
nainted with the place of his retreat; and beg- 
ged of him, if he knew how to direct a Letter, 
that he would write, and deſire him to come and 
ſee his dying father. The nephew immediately 
diſpatched an expreſs to Movzo, who was retired 
into a little! village in Lascaſbire, where he 
boarded in the houſe of an old clergyman, who 
had no other family than himſelf and his wife, 
and who were glad to have Monzo with them, as 
be appeared a modeſt, ſober: young man; for 
their circumſtances were too plentiful to want 
the advantage of a boarder.. He immediately 
leſt the old people, and came home about four 
days before the death of his father; who was 
tranſported at the ſight of him; nor did he feel 
leſs joy, hen his mother afſured him that Mon- 
tanor (for; that was his father's name) had, for 
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Moral and Entertaining. 71 
many peta, before his illneſs, e a N Pe 
nitent, regular life. 10 
As ſoon as I heard of 1 5 return, I 
' wrote him a letter, in which I deſired to ſee him 
as ſoon as Montanor's funeral was over, but for- 
| bad, him. to come till that time; he. complied 
with me in that requeſt, as he has ever ſince done, 
in all that I deſired of him. About ſix weeks 
after R and he were married; I begged 
him to let me enjoy the company of i my daughter 
dile I lived in this ſolitary habitation; for 1 
could not think of leaving it; and we haye 
paſſed our time ever ſince in the moſt perſect 
harmony. I cannot deny him the juſtice of ac- 
knowledging to his face, that we are not only 
beter in our retirement chan we were * 


c 


Aunao ſexrreed out of countenance. at; this part 15 
her diſcourſe; and the modeſty with which be 
received it, ſhewed how much he deſeryed the 
praiſe ſhe gave him. She continued to tell me, 
that about four months after he married Ro/alla, 
he received a letter from the lawyer in the village 
where he had boarded, to let him know, that a 
few. weeks ago the clergyman. with. whom he 
had lived, had buried his wife, and about a fort- 
night aſter fell himſelf ill of the ſame fever, and 
died; that he had by his will left 4onzo his 
eſtate, which was about an hundred and eighty | 
pounds a year; and two thouſand pounds in 
Money; which, added to about two hundred 

n 8 and 
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ald fifty pounds a year, and ſome money which 
his father left him, makes their fortune very caſy. 
Here Honoria ended her diſcourſe; and it was 
0 late, that they deſired me to ſtay dinner; after 
which J asked to ſpeak with her alone, ad told 
"her, T begged I might have leave to propoſe 
myſelf to 'Melifſa, if her heart was not already 
"engaged. Honoria aſſured me it was not, and 
ſeemed ſurprized at a propoſal ſo much to Me- 
Ne advantage; but told me, ſhe begged 1 
would endeavour to get Meliſſu's conſent with- 
Out her interpoſing her authority; ſince ſhe could 
not reſolve even in fo advantageous a thing, to 
force her ĩnclination· When I named it to the 
Jenn 77 beauty, ſhe did not at firſt ſeem averſe to 
-any ching but the leaving of her mother, which 
the ſmallneſs of her houſe would oblige her to: 
But after a few days, the ticarneſs of my houſe, 
keebnefled her to that ſeruple; and 1 had the 
to find, that inclination had a greater ſhare 
than intereſt in her compliance, ' Rejoice with 
me, Lyſander ; my happineſs in your alliance 
05 not end at my death; the converſation I 
hall now enjoy will fit me fbr. eternal rewards, 


T's fl make no apology to yon for the allies of 
my pleaſure, which will let mc we s you of 


nothing but my o om n afftir. | a 
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S have always made you the Rn of 
A whatever has related to me, I cannot help 
giving you an account of the pleafure and pain oc- 
cafioned by an acquaintance I have made with 4 
young woman lince 1 came Hither : She was'only 
daughter to a man ho had been formerly an office r 
in the Engliſh army; but quitted it in diſcontent, 
and came hither with Semant he his daughter, to 
treat with ſome people about a project of works 
ing in ſome mines, which are believed co ye 

many large veins of ſilver in them. 

* © Semtanthe came'to ſee me upon my arrival ; 1 
found fo much wit and good nature in her cor 
verſation, that we contracted a great intimacy, 
and were continually together: She had every 
qualification that could make her company en- 


tertaining; ſhe ſung, played on the harpſicord, 


painted in water- colours, and had a ſurprizing 


genius for a__ ; her ſentiments on all ſubjects 
G 2 Fg ſeemed 
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ſeemed juſt and noble: I thought my ſelf the 
happieſt perſon in the world, in finding 4 com- 
ion ſo inſtructive and agreeable. 
She told me the ſtory of her paſt liſe; hitch 
deſcribed in her charming language, til raiſed 
my eſteem; in every occurrence I had the plea- 
ſure to find ſhe. practiſed the higheſt rules of 
Juſtice and benevolence, and though now in the 
_ early part of her life, ſhe was guided by the 
niceſt rules of virtue: By a paſſion ſhe had for a 
perſon by whom ſhe was equally beloved, I was 
confirmed of the prudence of her conduct; 1 
found that no partiality or tenderneſs could tempt 
her, to deviate, from the ſevereſt Pe ee, of 
modeſty and honour. | | 
I was not at reſt till I had poured. out all the 
ſecrets of my heart to her; which I did without 
the leaſt reſerve ; and truſted her with a ſecret 
of the greateſt i importance, to my future tranqui- 
lity - — but what is haman dependence — I found 
the inmoſt ſecrets of my ſoul betrayed, by the 
| perſon-i in whom I had ſo intirely confided. —— 
I knew not how to behaye myſelf it in this per- 
Ellen friend to give © her the pain and confulion, 
of hearing my reproaches and too much ſince- 
rity, t. to continue my intimacy with her: But for 
my own ſecurity, I was forced to break off all 
further commerce, with one, of whoſe gat I 
had the utmoſt certainty. 
his: is a very ſenſible affliction to me in a 
| place where I haye fo few acquaintance z ; and am 
not 
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Moral and Entertaining. 7 5 
not in a temper, to contract any new friendſhip. 
21. ould as ſoon have queſtioned my own exiſtence, 
casSemantbe's truth; and now, tho' I cannot ac- 
uit her „Lam perpetualy endeavouring to miti- 
gate her crime: I tell my heart, her error did not 
proceed from any malignity i in her nature, but a 
too great confidence in ſome other friend; that 
ſhe as well as I has been deceived; and only told 
'my ſecrets where ſhe thought ſhe might ſafely 
have truſted her o.]: I am ready to melt into 
tears whenever I think of her, and find more 
compaſſion than anger, on reflecting on her con- 


duct; though I no longer converſe with her; 


tis more to make her ſenſible of her guilt, in be- 
traying a truſt of importance, than to ſhew, 
own reſentment; I ſhall be for ever intercſted i in 
her welfare ; and if my prayers have any force, 
ſhe will live, to wear off every failing, that can 
caſt a blemiſh on a mind, capable of arriving at 
as great a degree of perſe@ion, as human nature 
is capable of. 


1 have wrote myſelf into too melancholy 2 


humour, to ſay any mare, but that I am 
Tours 1 Taka 
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1 Tod you befvte'T left my brother's houſe | 
that you ſhould hear from me as ſoon as I 
was ſettled; and that I would inform you of the 
reaſon of my flight: You have too much candour 
and charity to judge harſhly of my proceedings; 
which could you ſee my heart, you would rather 
pity, than condemn me for. 
Jou have often, within theſe two laſt yeats, 


obſerved. an al teration, in my temper, and perſon; 


I am no more the ſprightly florid creature, that 
you uſed to call the emblem of health, and chear- 
fulneſs; you ſaw the change, but did not gueſs 
the cauſe was a ſecret, hopeleſs paſſion. I was 


at a play; I faw there one of the moſt agreeable 


perſons in the world: His dreſs, his bebaviour, 


every thing was graceful and eaſy: The tragedy 


of Cato was acted; he was attentive, and ſeemed 
to enter into every noble ſentiment, where either 


the hero, or lover wan in Qelerident His aſpect 
wore 
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wore'the vlſible characters of fortitude, and vir: 
tue: He ſtood up between the acts, and turned 
towards the box where I ſate; and when I went 
out, he made way for me through the crowd: 
But I never after; ſav him in any publick place; 
nor knew who, nor what he was: But the charm· 
ing youth had made an impreſſion on my 


thoughts, which had ſoon a very happy effect: 


I grew weary of the noiſy tumultuous way of 
living in my brother's houſe; and refuſed ſharing! 
in the conſtant round of diverſions that my ſiſter 
loved; nor could there be any thing more diſ- 
ſolute and extravagant, than the manners of this 
family: Aſſemblics, balls, gaming all ſorts of 
riots and licentiouſneſs: I never indeod appro- 
ved. theſe entertainments, and was always un- 
eaſy, without knowing how to! make bor ah fel 
otherwiſe, | 11122 

The paths to happineſs, hs religion propo- 
fed, I was as ignorant of, as the ſavage Ameri- 
cans, in their native groves, Dumain, ho 
married my ſiſter, was a profeſſed” libertine: 
My parents left me very young to their care; 
my ſiſter being many years oldet than I am: 
And if my godfachers, and godmothers, inſtead 
of renouncing' the pomps and vanities' of the 
world, for me in my baptiſm, had ſolemnly vows 
ed, I mould be bred in the midſt of thoſe ſhares; 
aid ſedueing temptations, they could not more 
effectually have diſcharged their truſt, than by 
placing me in this family; whoſe Sundays amuſe- 


ment was cards: For we never went to church, 
G 4 __ unleſs 
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unleſs in a frolick to ſpend an idle hour, in Ht 
Pering, or laughing. 

However, my guardian tid did not quit 
his charge; but by the impreſſion of a virtuous 
love, fortify d my ſoul from every looſe inclina- 
tion: I-fled diverſians, grew fond of retirement; 
this ſoon gave me a habit of thinking: And if 

I had ſchemes of happineſs, they were all in ſome: 
future life. beyond the grave; but my notions 
were clouded and imperfect: Indeed I believed 
there was a God, and the reproaches of my own; 
reaſon taught me to fear him; but I had never 
lac kerl in the bible, ſince I learned to read, and 
was as ignorant of chriſtianity, as a young EHu. 
tentot bred in a cave. 

My penſive temper now deteſted vanity, in 
every appearance; plays and novels no more di- 
verted me: But wanting ſomething to read, 1 
ſaw a bible in the room, where my ſiſter's woman 
lay, and opening it, my attention was immedi- 
ately engaged. The hiſtory was new to me: 1 
carried it to my chamber, but how was I fur- 

priſed, to ſind the life and precepts of the great 
13 of the chriſtian faith, ſo different from 
the manners and principles of thoſe who af- 
ſumed that ſacred profeſſion : I found myſelf in 
the flow'ry paths of ruin, nor knew how to ex- 


tricate myſelf from the fatal ſnare : This was the 
ſecret language of, my. ſoul, to has inviſible 
power who ann as Ante TIN; 
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Whoſe piercing eye diſcerns my riſiug thoughts, _ 
E'er they are form'd within my | anxious breaſt; \ 
Thou ſteft my ſoul. ſtruggling to break the bands, 
Which thus detain her captive to the earth : 

Thou ſeeft how vainly ſhe would ſoar on , 
Pafion and pleaſure clagg ber downy wing, 
(Prevent her flight, and fink her to the duft 
There Jow ſhe lies, and trembling begs thy aid, 
| Conſcious how _— ſhe is withont Thee, 


My ſiſter * 7 the alteration of my 
temper, and uſed her art to engage me in ſome 
criminal diverſion ; but in vain, I, was ſick, and 
tired of theſe. extrayagancies, But what could 
I do, my fortune was loſt in the Sourh-Sea? I 
vas dependant on Dumain s and my ſiſter's cha- 
rity; and to heighten my diſtreſs, I was impor- 
tuned by my Lord (who was lately mar- 
ricd) to yield to his criminal paſſion. At this 
_ propoſal I ſtarted with horror, but could not 
ſhun his addreſs without quitting this diſorderly 

family; which I reſolved to do, and caſt myſelf 
on the protection of heaven. 

.Tleft my brother's houſe juſt after dinner, 
and went in a hackney coach, to a woman in 
the city that had been my ones. Tengaged her 
to ſecrecy, and got her to enquire for a place in 
ſome merchant's family; the ſoon ſucceeded, and 
| jatroduced me to the wife of an Eaſt-India mer- 


Sou who lived 1 in W ſplendor. 1 My My buſineſs f 
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was to wait on her in the ſtation of a chamber- 
maid : She was'very handſome, modeſt and un- 
affected: The orders of the family were fo re- 
gular and peaceful, ſo perfectly the reverſe of 
my brother's, that T thought myſelf in another 
world, and among a new ſet of beings: Tem- 
peranee'atid ſobriety; reign'd amidft the height 
of plenty and liberality, The rooms were noble, 
and furniſhed with all the riches of the Indian 
world, and look'd like the Palace of forme caſtern 
monarch.” 

I found myſelf perfectly at eaſe, dreſſing my 
miſtreſs was all 1 had to do; which was a very 
| arg employment, and ſoon diſpatched : 

he had ſomething fo genteel in her manner, that 
every thing looked graceful and becoming on 
ker, and Bs but little trouble to make it fit 
well. Her converfation was innocent and in- 
ſtruive ; her hours ſpent in reading, or ſome 
little amuſement with her needle, without the 
feaſt inclination to rambling after balls Iu! maf- | 
querades. TA 
I ſpent two or three yecks, in this a | 
Aab, my miſtreſs treating me almoſt on a level. 
J had not yet ſeen my maſter, who now return d 
from his country houſe; but my dear Oriana, 
think what was my afflickion, when I diſcovered 
that he was the fame lovely youth I had feen at 
the play. As foon as he ſaw me, he turned as 
52a crimſon, and 1 as pale as athes: He paſ- 
me, and went immediately into my mi- 

het 8 room. b was almoſt two years ſince . 
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had ſeen him, and I had ſome hopes I was for- 
got; however, I reſolved to quit the family, if 
I found he knew me, or that my friendſhip for 
his wife, did not extinguiſh my paſſion »—oo—_ 
On my maſter's part I ſoon found reaſon to be 
eaſy; I hardly ever ſaw him; he was either at 
the Exchange, or when at home, engaged in a 
ſeries of beneficent actions. His wealth was im- 
menſe, which he diſporſed with an unequalled 
generoſity: He aſſiſted honeſt traders, that had 

but a ſmall ſtoclt, paid the debts of priſoners, re- 
lieved the widow, and redreſſed the injured and 
oppreſſed: This was every day's bbfineſs, which 
yet never intrenched c on this hours! of devotion, 
in private or publick.. | Holt | 

I now grew eaſy; à man of this e was 
not like to indulge'a guilty flame' in his own 
breaſt, or to flatter it in mine; beſides; his ab- 
ſence would ſoon relieve me, for he intended to 
go to the Indies with the fleet which v was to ſet 
fail within a montn. 

The time was now expired; the day before he 
went his voyage, after he had been an hour with 
my miſtreſs, in ſome private converſation, he 
left her, and came directly into my room, with 
ſuch an air of benignity in his face, as ſome 
heavenly miniſter would uy. who bes. a 
ms, ae e 

He begun; © You will be faipelien; Madam, | 
« to find 1 know your family, and the renſon 
you have put yourſelf into the protection of 
mine: The — had of you at he 

” play , 
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e Play, made an impreſſion; which vas never 
6 effaced, till I gave my vows to the beſt of 


4 wives; tis with ſome confuſion I own the 
«.wrong:T/did your virtue, when I tell you no- 


«thing ſhould have prevented my purſuit of the 


4 paſſion you firſt raiſed, hut the ſcandal of the 
„ houſe you was in; which was ſo extravagant, 
ee that it forbid me ever thinking of 50u; but I 
* now do you entire juſtice, and admire that 


triumph of honour, that put you in a ſtation 


6 ſo low, to ſecure your ſelf from the tempta- 
4 tion of returning to your brother: I have left 
you ten thouſand pounds in bank bills, and 
« have told your caſe (as I had it from the wo- 
« man that nurſed you) to my wife, who has all 
the virtues that ever adorned the ſex : She 
$ yielded to this propoſal with tranſport 5 and 
«waits while I am gone to deliver the bills.“ 


He ſaid this, and left me without time or lan- 


guage to ſpeak my gratitude. 


tue can ſtamp on human actions: She prevented 
my thanks, by making an apology for her igno- 
rance of my quality, aſſuring me, the houſe was 
entirely at my command: And that the hopes of 
my ſtaying with her, was the greateſt, ſatisfaction 
ſhe ee gre her dear Henrys abſence, I could 


poſſibly diſcover my ſenſe of this ſurprizing 


links by all the force of language — my ſilence, 


arid the tenderneſs into which ſhe ſaw my ſoul 


N 72 5 Was 


My miſtreſs immediately cam into the cham 
ber, with goodneſs ſhining in her eyes, and gave * 
me the bank bills, with a grace, which only vir- 


— 
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was melted, was the: _ evidence of ante | 
I could now give. „ eee ie 
In the morning, * every 5150 was ready 
* the parting of the Eaſt-· India fleet, my gee 
nerous bene factor, came into his. wife's: chamber, 
to take his laſt adieu: I was with her, endeavour- 
ing to give that conſolation myſelf wanted: Her 
grief drew ſome reluctant tears from him, while 
he endeavoured to conceal the inward anguiſh; 
the hero atid the lover appeared in his behaviour, 
And when to excuſe the intemperance of her ſor- 
row, his wife urged the dangers of the ſeas, and 
the rage of barbarous nations on the ſhore; 1 
ſhall never forget with what an air of greatneſs 
he replied ; Fe crains Dieu & je n ai point q au- 
tre crainte. Thus undaunted- would the Godlike 
man haveappeared, had he len the; ftars falling 
from their orby, and heard the IL nd-of. 
thunders. When: he. hadz with? A apparent re- 


* . * 


with a look ox oompaffon, like that of ſome pity- 

ing angel, he bid me farewel. His domeſticks 
uere loſt in grief; the paſſage from his houſe 
was crouded with his grateful dependants, whoſe 
wrongs or neceſſities had been redreſſed by him: 
A thouſand ardent prayers for his proſperity 
reached the skies, and gained the divine aſſent; 
while he haſted through the admiring throng, 
diſtreſſed with the popular applauſe. 

How poor a figure is that of a libertine, in his 
moſt glittering heights of vanity, compared to 
this great man, who has ſo early begun his race 

of 


„ and is in the very bloom of youth 
mature in every virtue! Inſtead of paſſing his 


hours in a train of idle amuſements, the gay 


5 . * 1. ; Sp 
part of his life. is devoted to heaven, and the 
* 9 1 
public welfare. You know where to find 
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mi 160 — To Evsx210s. 

N inen ont 17971) Mein 0 g 
8 my reformation is partly owing to dier 
© A exalted notion of virtue your example 

gave me, tis one of the greateſt ſatisfactions I 

have, to expreſs the ſenſe of that immenſe obli- 

gation, by n the moſt Ong Ms * 

8 at, 

I cannot but a my ebnete while 
every view my thoughts take, heightens my hap- 
/pineſs: I look back on the ſtormy ocean, the 
tumult and perplexity of my life paſt, and bleſs 
the gracious power, that faved 'me on the very 
edge of perdition ; when I look forward, my wok 
inn are all brighe and aibound2d.”! 

I bid my foul take its caſe, baniſh — aih, 
and act without reſtrain, che glorious prodigal. 
I ſurvey my vaſt - poſſeſſion, loſe my wiſhes in 
endleſs plenty, and give up all my powers to in- 
dolence and joy. I look to the ſtars, count*the 
heavenly glories, and call the treaſures of etcr- 


Hity my own. 
nity my | 


Let 8 come again; = ig gay creation 
loſt in darkneſs, and the fair face of nature be- 
come an univerſal blank : Let her beauties fade, 
and thoſe divine characters ſhe wears be effaced; 
I ſhall oy be happy, when the groves ſhall no 


more rene thei jaw» wh nor the valleys boaſt 
their. flow ry pri when the ſun iscxtinguiſh'd 
in the = ; — al the etherial lamps have 
burat-out-their-golden flames - when the com- 
miſſioned angel ſhall lift his hand on high; and 
ſwear by the, unutterable name — That time 
ſhall be no more — when theſe tranſitory images 
of things; for ever take their flight; I At 
explore the worlds of life and Pleaſure; 
triumph in the plenitude of bliſs. mn 5188 
Then ſhall the celeſtial Arcania be unveil'di; 
and the Heaven of Heavens! diſcloſe, their glo- 
ries; the ineffable Divinity ſhall ſhow the milder 
beauties of his face, and maniſeſt as much of his 
excellence, as created intellects can ſupport: But 
Aibarrangele wing. has. meaſuted the height of 
his throne ? ho has entered thoſe ſacted recaſſes, 
where he dwells in hiqmſelf, poſſeſſed of unbound- 
ed bliſß? Has the ocean of jay been ſathomed zor 
the limits of independant felicity deſeribed? ? 
Mho has ſound acceſs to the inmoſt habitations 
o the moſt High, and gazed-on eſſential glory, 
before whoſe fainter ; emanations, the angelick 
Splendora are celipſed, the thrones and! —_ 
aeg Ra e h Fol I ro; bas Sade fe 
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bat path is found to thoſe ſublime retreats, 
Where pleaſure banquets in its regal ſeats © _ 

M here beauty triumphs in her native bower, 

| Uncopy'd yet by the creating power, 

Ten thouſand various forms, divinely fair, 
Sparkle in their ſupream ideas there; 

While wiſdom, with ſuperior order ſhines, |. 
In boundleſs ſchemes, and infinite deſigns ;, 
Honarous the proſpe®, clear and unconfin 99 93 
But open Wy to ad Eternal mind, rd 


What tow'ring e with daring flight 
Has made excurſion thro' theſe realms of light ; 
The bleſt receſſes, where the approachleſs God 
From all my made his tos abode P 85 


Who er * marbd, with bold enquiring eyes, 
From whence the ſecret ſprings of life ariſe? 
How from their deep exhauſtleſs ſource they flow, 
To a#uate heav'n, and chear the world below® 


Thoſe dazling habitations who has found, 
Where Jove, in all his heavenly charms fits crown'd? 
| Great love, the Almighty Father's firſt delight, 
His image, and the darling of his fight : 

The full reſemblance of the Deity, 

Who all his glorious image ſtump d on thee - 

Das thou, who didft his boundleſs thoughts employ, 
His ſole. complacence, bis peculiar joy, 

From ages unbegun — but who can tell 

Thy generation, and thy birth reveal? 


. What 
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What thought can meaſure back the long extant 
Bf a wen, 4 Hoek n ans e e 


Before the bills e „or Banton e 4 
Or golden flames in the blue ether ney $i 
Before the waſt creation had a name, 
Thou waſt in bliſs and dignity ths K 1 
By Thee, the ſun, by Thee the ſtars were 8 
The ſpacious skies, at thy command were ſpread - 
The heav'n of heav'ns, the empyrean cg, 
Were ſorm d by Thee, with all their num'rous hofts ; : 
Angels, archangels, thrones, dominions, pow'rs, 
Who fing thy conqueſts, in i immortal bow'rs. 
For Thou oft ev'ry heav'nly. breaft enflame, | 0 
And loud Victoria's anſiver to thy nam 
' Their beings, and their bliſs, they owe to Thee, 
Won equal. offspring of the Deity ; 
His petſecb image thou doft Juftly prove; . 
For all the bright Divinity is Love. 


' You hel in whatever character I act, whe- 
ther the Gint or the libertine; Love is the ani- 
mating motive, the eee principle; but how 
ſuperior are my proſpects? How glorious the 
hopes that now fire my ſoul, to the trifling ends 
T had lately in view? My defires terminate in 
nothing below infinite we ee and aubound- 
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Trar/lated from Tho 50's Jeruſalem, Book x | 


H E Kine was now with martial cares op preſs” d, 
When curſe'd Iſmenes thus his Lord + 
To ſhare your fate, great Sir, I left my cell 
And bring you all th' aſſiſting force of hell: 
Th' infernal ſpirits, uhjeft 1 to my will, 
With eager ſpeed my ſtrict commands fulfill; 
By them inform d, this method 1 propoſe, : 
To guard the Eire,” and inſult your foes. 
Beneath a Temple, which' the Chriſtians own, 
Deſcends a vault, to all, but them unknown: Es 
Within the awful conſecrated ground, . Gly 6p 
An Image of the Virgin Mother's found ; 
Perpetual lamps before the wond' rous maid 
Are lighted up, and fragrant incenſe laid. 
This Statue, Sir, by your own hands convey'd 
From thence, muſt be in Macon s Temple lad; 
Secur'd by ſpells, while that does ſafe remain, 
1 ſhall ftorm the fated town in vain. 4 


„ C3 + * 


Nor to EE the Hare pavement Glee 115 
But madly tbence the beauteous i image bears; 5. 
Then in his 's polluted | ſeat *twas laid, 
While o'er it every. charm the Wizard ſaid. | 
But when in heaven the next gay morning ſhone, ws: 
ts guardian finds the fa d Treaſure 8 - +. +: 
1 r hs 12 fa We W 3 
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Searches in vain ; then, with a thouſand fear, 
Diſtracted to the court the tidings bears. 23 
te The Prince his Chriſtian Subjects firſt ſuſpeAts, 2 . 

And all his flaming rage at them directss? 

But whether human hands the work had done, 

Or power divine, to men was yet unknown. 

The curſt enchanter mutters o'tt his ſpells, 

Yet nothing by the helliſh art reveals 

Each houſe was ranſack'd to its laſt retreat, 

But no ſucceſs th' enrag'd enquirers met. 

?Tis then reſolv'd, (the raving monarch cries) 

I'll doom them all one general ſacrifice, 

Phe guiltleſs with th* unknown offender falls; 
i : A fact like this for ſpeedy vengeance calls. | 
® This cruel ſentence reach d the Chriſtian's cars, 

* | Their ſudden fate unuſual horror wears; 

5 No dawning hope of ſafety was in fight, 
E — No method of defence, or ſecret flight; 1 
—_ Nor dare they mercy from the tyrant crave, 
= Their laſt and deſperate refuge was the grave: 
But heav'n which ne'er abandons the diftreſs'd, 
Provides them ſuccour, where they hop'd it leaſt. 
A beauteous virgin liv'd, but liv'd unknown, 
Amid the concourſe of che noiſy town; 
A lively bloom adorn'd her charming face, 
An artleſs ſoftneſs and perſwaſive grace: 
To this advantage favouring heaven had join 4 
The richer bleſſing of a noble mind; 
With pious thoughts, and ſacred 3 inſpir d, 
From all the world ſhe would have liv d retir'd, 
But envious love the chaſt defign forbid, 
3 Nor ſuffer'd ſo much merit to be hid : 
i wb A pouthful votaxy, to her guiltleſs eyes, . 
_-Y His fatal pow 'r had doom'd a facrifice ; _ 
One creed, one holy faith they both confefs'd, 251 
In. 286 e form were both their Pray rs aeg 
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The youth as modeſt as his miſtreſs fair, e 
With awful Silence ſtill conceal'd his care; r 
And ſtill the lovely author of his pains, „ 
A ſtranger to his am rous grief remains; 
His cares and ſervices were all unpaid, 
Nor once regarded by the wary maid. 1 
The Chriſtian's danger now had teach d der ears, 
And fill'd her with a thouſand growing fears: © 
At laſt ſome generous ſtratagem ſhe ſought, 
How by her own, their ſafety might be ber 5 
But ſhame, and female fear, the e _— 
And render all her roo intentions vainʒ̃ʒ 


7 514 F 
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Dowtiward bay eyes wah modeft looks incline, | 

And with a nice engaging coyneſs fine; „ 10 
Her charming air, her eaſy mien and dicks,” 7 if 
Nor art, nor perfect negligence confeſs : l 
Admir'd of all, the thoughtful beauty paſe d, 


And met the wild diſorder'd King at laſt: 
Great Sir, (ſhe then began) the Chriftians ſpurs, | 


% And I th' unknown offender will declare,” 
A decent boldneſs lighten'd in her eyes, © 

Whole piercing luſtre every beart ſurprize; 

The vanquiſh'd monarch Rood confus'd and channy'd, | 

His viſage alter'd, and his rage difarm'd ; | 

En love had enter'd, but th imperious fair f 

Attack'd his ſoul by Methode too ſevere : 

Not frowns, nor coy forbidding beauty move, 

But gentle ſmiles indulge the flame of Love 

Yet, if not love, amazement and delight, © 

Her charms within his doubtful breaſt excite: BY 

He paus d, and thus Let me the ſecret bare, WE 

908 "Fo proples lives, at K 2 — TI you 3 


, 0 
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rom 


5 r 1 
From firſt to aſt, (ths e cries) the bold dekga, n, 

The great attempt, and daring action s mine... 
And thus by an heroical deceit, . 

Her life abandon d ſor the publick fate, 

— enquir d the yet ſuſpending King; 

Who was thy curg d adviſer in the ching ?- 

2 undaunred maid replies, 725 The whole desen, 

“ Contriv d, reſoly d, and executed's, mine 

6 The danger, the fatigue, was mine alone, 1 

ce „The guilt, and glory ſhall be all my own. 
Enrag d, the tyrant then replies, — © And all 

46 My vengeance on thy wretched: head ſhall fall, 

Nis juſt (che calmiy ſaid) and I'm content, 

4 Th illuſtriqus action mine, mine be deen 
« But, Sir, your anxious ſearches are in vain, 
« The. violated i image [t0-regain,.... | |. 
4 For nothing but its aſhes now remain. A 
4 This way ſecur d, that 2 no Pagan . ep OS 

4 The holy ſhrine might be again prophan'd; . 5 

0 « Demet ns more; my Lord, enough * known, 
The action I both Juſtify and own. 
2 daring language, and relentleſs air 1635 
5 No more the wild outragious K ing could denn, 
No more his ſwelling fury could reſtrainn, 
Her Youth, . her powerful, beauty plead i I, vain: * 
Nor interceding. love his rigour tames, 
The pity'd virgin ſentenc d to the Gi, 

E Whom thencg (yet with com paſſion and remorſe) 
© The murm ring Fagans in à tumult force: | | 
= Her hands are bound, her modeſt face unveil "WM 
F No more its charms from' ' vulgar eyes conceal 4. 
1 Tho' void of fear, her doubtful looks * 
[ 
| 


» ; , / 


| A A ſoft concern, 'and'/human-tenderneſs:, 
= The.xgfy bluſh,. that fram her viſage fe, 4 
1 ot * 1 "wi W 1 26 475 5 
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Mean time, the wond'rous accident was known 

Pes ſtreet to ſtreet, thro' all the ſwarming town : : 
The perſon doubtful, the relation rr: 111 | 
Among theireft, Olinda thither drew: 
Too ſoon the wretched youth approach'd, and wand a 
By ien pious hands, his charming miſtreſs enz 3 8 
Diſtracted now among the guards he preſs'd, - | 
And thus aloud th' aftoniſh'd: King addreſs AY 
Abl royal Sir, yourſelf no more deceive, 

% Nor- this fond maids invented tale believe: 

Could the, alas! the cautious watch 1 | 
% And from its ſeat the weighty ſhrine wanne 
„ "Tis fiction all the enterprize was mine, 
Nor will | chus a glorious fate reſign. 10% 
(He adds) Tour temple down à floping way 
KReceives the light, and draws the beamy day; 
Through that I ſtole the ſacred prize away: 
My Lord, che ſentene'd criminal you ſee, 12 0 
+ Theſe chains, this eruel death belongs to me: . 

* And could nat then à fingle life ſuffice, — ©" 5 
* Unhappy youth? (the fair Sopbronia cries, 8 
With kindling love and pity in her eyes) 
What rage, what fury mov'd thee to ee 221 
Thy ſelf a victim to relentleſs foes? 

*© What tears, what mean reluctance have I 060 
That you believe I cannot die alone? 
But nothing could her kind repulſes gain, 
Unſhaken ſtill his firſt deſigns remain. 1 
With ſtedfaſt courage each deſpiſes life, © | 
And long between them held the gen'rous ariſe; — 
Virtue, and mighty love, diſpute the field, | 

And neither in the friendly conteſt yield. 

The tyrant raves, nor longer now refrains, 

But both one cruel puniſhment ordains: | TA 
Commiſſion'd, ſoon the charming youth they bind 


With heavy chains, and to the ſtake confin'd.” 


- 
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« Are theſe (he cries). the fetters love prepares 
This the reward of all my tender cares? 
* With ſofter thoughts I fed my fond deſires, 5; 
* And hop'd tq meet thee in more gentle fires: , 
© Yet; could I falling in thy tender arm 
Expire, my death had ſtill a thouſand charms, | 
© Could] receiye thy, , parting ſighs, and j join, 
t the laſt fatal gaſp,” my lips with thine; - 
* Our ſouls united. then to, heaven ſhould fly, 
« And I content my charming fair ſhould die. 
Far other cares (ſhe. mildly ſaid} than I 
t Olinda, ſhould! our ſerious minds poſſeſ:: 
t Lament thy fins, contemplate the reward. 
% For faith, and humble penitence prepar d- 
fr The palm, ho ſtarry crown, and martyr's due, 
£ With, all the boundleſs raptures that raus 
| 0 Survey the ſun, ſurvey the dazling kV 
« To thoſe, bleſt regions ve muſt ſhortly A V. 
Of gods and men the Pagans murmur d =Y 
The Chriſtians filent weep among the croud; 
The king, nor could his pity be Ante, i 
A ſtrange unuſual tenderneſs ſurpria jj 
He durſt no more the moving object — | 
But fix'd, and ſcorning to relent ee, 
Sap hronia unconcern'd alone appears, 
Nor in the univerſal ſorrow ſhares. | 
e mournful officers, had plac'd the 5 og 
And now were lighting up the ſmoaky pile; 
When a young champion, with a, martial grace, 
And lofty mien, approach'd the fatal place. 
A tygreſs on ber. plumy helmet ſhone, 1 
Which for the fair Clarinda made her known: 
Her ſex's nicer ornaments. the 1 
In toilſome arms, to great atchicuments bred. 
Her hands the labour of the loom refuſe, 
Nor in a cloſet e ber mind ara. 3 
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But o'er. the fields, in ſavage ſpoils, array'd,,: b IP.» | 
Or thro? the woods, with fearleſs thoughts ſhe fre : 
When yet a child, the fiery ſeed ſhe rein'd, 
Challeng'd the race; or wreſtled on: the fand; 
Vaſt defarts, hills, and pathleſs wilds ſhe trac d, i 
When with her an the foaming boar ſhe, chac d. 
From Perſia, now the blooming. warrior came, T 
To win new trophies of immortal fame; _ 
In battles paſt her ſword had oft compell, 
The ſcatter'd Gauls to quit the bloody field: 
Majeſtick charms, which every heart ſuryrize,, - a: 
And awful glories ſparkle in her eyes. 
Arriving here, prepar'd for death, ſhe End; 
The tender youth, and lovely virgin boupd:. 
The feeble ſex to heav'n her eyes addreſs d, 
And in her looks a filent.calm; expreſs'd; 
The other grieves, and melts in pitying tears, 
Not for his own unhappy fate, but hers. | 
The warlike nymph for both compaſſion proves, 
But moſt her care the filent ſufferer moves: 
She to the people turns, nor loſes time, 
_ Demands with haſte, and hears in brief their crime: 
Intreats the execution they d delay, 
And helps herſelf the rifing flames to ſtay; 
Then charg'd, Let none this office undertake, 
„Till from the King I ſend them orders back. 
Her bold commands the willing croud obey, 
She, to the court directed, ſpeeds away, 
And audience gain'd, begins, Great prince, from far 
„ 'Th' unknown Clarinda comes, with you to ſhare 
The toils and hazards of the hoſtile field; 
A volunteer to your commands I yield, 
Whether to meet the battle on the plain, by 
Or at the walls the breaches to maintain.” _ 
The King replies, Who has not heard thy fume? | 
What diſtant climes are ſtrangers to thy name? 


I boldly beg, of quick ſucceſs fecur'd : 
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« Thy Jody; iluftrious virgin, ſpread thy b 
here er the wand'ring ſun reveals his rayss' 10 
. Aſſiſted thus, we Godfrey's arms de, 54?) 
« By thee fecuf d bf certain ne 
To thy commbd our forces we Let lob 3169 
„The war, and all its gloridus conduct's — 
Her thbdeft chanks the gtaceful maid dae, 
And thus again ber '*gen'rous ſtit addre fe. 
« Unufual Ms, 1 khow; thy Lord, and hard, 


« For ſervice. unperfortn'd to'ask reward; 3 of _ 


« But · by your royal clemency Aer , 8 


* rer * 
4 — FF & 


« ReveHle, great Sir, the ſentenc'd lovers doom, - 


An act like this your bounty will become. dl 


= 


% Nothity wes cer (the erde King are 
4 To ſuchis fair petitioner den) dz: 
4 Their wel, hei roick mad, your Purchals be, 9 * 
Guilty, or innocent, Tet wen fes 
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From B ELLA 7 5 0 v 2 relating. the Pn iy bis 


. Paſſion for ALMEDA, in the. yy Por, of 
Letters moral and | entertaining. ; 


j Farr 


Fi 6 $ £3 : Pry IF; 
Meins 1118 


E:.. dear can, BE 1 
Am pleaſed to find, khat akin the Sach 
A of your humour, nor your own ſucceſsful 
amours, haye made you inſenſible to the misfor- 
tunes of your friend: Vour compaſſion is ſome 
relief, for I am really paſt jeſting, and raillery in 
this, caſe, would have been inhuman. 
Von may remember in my laſt letter, 1 had 
forms hopes the diſcovery. of my inclinations. tor 
 Almeda, would prevail with Hluira, to free me 


from the engagement I'made! to my father to 


marry her; but I was difappointed, all the art 
and eloquence I employed, to paint the height 


of my paſſion for her rival, had juſt the contrary 


effect: Inſtead of raiſing her anger, and reicat- 


ment, it melted her into a tenderneſs, of hi 


I had never. thought, ber capable: At lai ſhe 


told me, though the would not ſuffer her tongue, 
io 


a , 
— — —UA—2— 
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fo . to 5570 the ſentiments of her Bait, as 
to refuſe me, yet I might refuſe to marry a 
if I knew how to diſpenſe with N oy 
to a dying father. e 85 
The naming my father, gave a pious emo» 
tion to my foul, and awakened all the filial gra- 
titude, and” veneration- due to his memory: 1 


am no libertine, virtue and vice are with me 


real diſtinctions, I dare not violate my word to 


the meaneſt of my dependants; nor even to my 
| worſt enemy. Honour and conſcience have hi- 
therto governed my ſecret actions: T felt the 


force of Elvirdꝰs words, and left her wirhout 
making any reply. 

But how am 1 3 ? if 1 had never 
ſeen the charming Almeda, I muſt have been un- 


| happy; Euvira has been, from her infancy, bred 


up with my ſiſters; my affection for her has been 
always the ſame as for them; and ſeems the tie 
of nature, not of choice: Ti all the little free- 
doms of converſation, I have treated her with 
the ſame decency; as if ſhe ſtood in that relation. 


| Deſtiny ſeemed to have ſet ſome ſacred bounds 


between us, that it would have been criminal to 
violate : This ſentiment is ſo habitual to my 


thoughts, that T could as ſoon commit inceſt, 


and break in on all the ſanctity of nature's net, 


2s fall in love with Elvira She is handſome 


enough, fo are my ſiſters : 1 love her as 1 do 
them, with a very pure and innocent affection. 


Her charms have never kindled one ſoft deſire 


in Ly hn. n a d religious re. would 
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ſcize me in addrefling her: She is as ſecure from 
my attempts, as if an angel ſtood viſibly 7 
me, to guard her virtue. 

In this ſituation, imagine, if you can, how mi- 
ſerable T muſt be with this legacy of a wife: 
She brings a vaſt fortune you will tell me; but, 
my dear Carlos, could ſhe bring me both the In- 
dies, i it could be no relief to my domeſtick cha- 
grin: J am no rake, nor could you propoſe any 
faſhionable liberty, but what would heighten | 
my uneaſineſs: Vet T dare not reflect on my fa- 
ther, twas not avarice that governed him, but 
rather compaſſion for a young orphan committed 
to his care; however, I ſuffer, be his memory 
unblemiſhed, and the ſacred remains undiſturbed 
by my complaints. 

But the criſis of my u is yet untold; 
Ameda is fixed to her cruel reſolution, of ſeeing 
me no more; to what cave, what deſart, what 
unfrequented place ſhe is retired, I cannot find; 
bat ſhe is certainly eloped from mortal men, and | 
eſcapes all my enquiries : However, ſhe has fa- 

voured me with the encloſed letter, ſince her re- 

treat, which J have ſent to juſtify the height of 

my paſſion; by which you'll ſee the beauty of 
| her mind, is is equal to that of her charming perſon. 


5 a am, Sir, yours, &Cc. 


„ 4 . yi. 
4 # &: ns Bu B & 4 
S4-%\ # 4 $ £ x K 
| ELLAMOUR, 
i ö r . # 424 
#\” 2 . F ' 20 134 


i 
| 
& 
} | 
1 
if 


5 —5 


. 0 — 
* * 8 


1 * = 4 
4 — — — / FUR 9 
. .BY 

. + . 


o KETTERS, 
'D COR OE BE! 
Had not the leaſt intention ever * write | 


« ] to you more, or. put you. in mind 1 there 


ce was ſuch a perſon in the world as Almeda; 
* had not your diſtreſſes reach d me, and Your 
« endeavours to find me out, obliged me to aſ- 
« ſure you the ſearch is in vain : I am determined 
« never to ſee you more, and this ſhall be the laſt 
letter you will ever receive from me; which I 
« write purely for your conſolation, if an ac- 
& count *: my quiet will be any to yu. 
From the moment you told me my happi- 
cc neſs depended on Ehtoira's refuſing you, I dif- 
6 miſſed every flattering hope: I was ſcafible 
© ſhe knew too well how to diſtinguiſh merit; 
and how rarely ſuch excelleney as yours is to 
< be met with: To refign you to the poſſeſſion 

e of another, to conquer the warmeſt wiſhes, 
& and find happineſs i in giving pleaſure to thoſe 
ce we love, abſtracted from our ſelyes, is a re- 
« finement 1 few people are capable of; and what 
4 did not expect from Elvira, She is conſcious 


« of her own ſuperior charms, and may realo- 


« nably hope to gain your heart; whilſt her 
« eſteem for you, would not ſuffer her to let you 
« diſpoſe of yours to a perſon, who, in the com- 
« mon views of mankind, is unworthy of you. 
« Oh! why did fate throw you in my way? 
« Was it only to awaken me from my ſtupid 
cc gegligence of the world, to a ſenſe of ſorrow ? 
« t, to owe me a glimpſe of happineſs, only. to 
make 


L . 
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c make me more fenſible of my indigence: Had 
your part in life been to act the dependant, 
« and mine the advanced ſtation, you had been 
left to me in quiet, no body would have diſ- 
« puted my right: And I ſhould have found 
_ « more, much more oieefoare; 3 in rewarding ſuch 
« merit, than I ſhould have done now in ſharing 
« your fortune: But why do I expoſtulate with 
“ heaven, who, no doubt, allotted me into this 
* ſphere of life, as moſt ſuitable for me : It is 
« in our own power to make the incidents of 
© human life good or evil: Tis our own minds 
« that-conſtitute them either; the reception they 
« meet with there, and the turn they take, gives 
them their proper tincture. Let us not di- 
* ſturb the wiſe oeconomy, but ſubmit to the 
“methods of providence. You have obeyed 
« your father in the diſpoſal of your perſon to 
“Elvira, let her have your mind alſo, tis her 
right; I will confeſs it is. There only I could 
<« envy her happineſs, and tis there her delicacy 
could never endure a rival, Let us not be juſt 

« by halves; may the ſame generous ſpirit, that 
© carried you through the firſt marks of your 
< obedience, animate you through all the offi- 
ces of the moſt exalted virtue: I leave you that 
may be no obſtacle to it, and beg you to 
_ E. confider whatever faults you commit to Elvira, 
„ I am the occaſion: And while I flie from all 
& commerce with you to. preſerve my inno- 
< cence, you will Fonts my endcayours, and 
6 make me gui 85 | 
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e There is a pleaſure in our very ſorrows, 
hen t hey flow for a worthy object; you can 
4 give me that pleafure, and juſtify me to my 
« ſelf, and by thoſe very virtues that tear you 
« from me, bind me faſter to you, and give me 
« a vanity in you: Your happineſs will be mine, 
64 J will not tell you that I can forget you, it is 
« impoſſible. The roſes muſt forget to bloom, 
c the birds to warble from the beach; the gay 
“ creation be undreſſed, and I inſeafible to per- 
« fection, e er your image can be eraced out of 
« my heart, or it can receive any other impreſ- 
« ſion. A heart that has been your prize, can- 
not deſcend to a meaner ſacrifice; no the paſ- 
« ſion you have iuſpired, ſuits the grandeur of 
« your exalted genius, and muſt have the ſame 
<« duration with your virtue. 'I retire from the 
& world, not to avoid, but to enjoy you more 
« at liberty. We are never abſent from thoſe 
te we love, every beauty that nature can pro- 
« duce, brings vou to my thoughts, ſince you 
% have pointed out all their various charms to 
e me; taught me how to reliſh ſolitude, and 
ce directed my mind to entertainments above the 
c reach of fortune. 
4 That ſentiment of tenderneſs T have for 
« you, has ſome emanation of divinity upon it; 
c 'while it naturally leads me to the contempla- 
« tion of the ſupream excellence; and directs 
« my devotions to the fountain of beauty: 
« 'Thoſe hopes and fears, which alternately ele- 
Mw vate, or depreſs the mind, in od human ex- 
che « pectations 


« 
cc 
cc 
ce 
ce 
cc 
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« pectations vaniſh : The ſoul is at liberty 1 to 
« purſue the intereſt of another life, raiſes its 


thoughts above this little ſcene of things, to 


fairer, future worlds; breaks off the fetters 
that chain it to this world, and ſmiles thro 


her priſon, with a holy impatience, on the 
joys. of immortality : There all humane di- 
ſtinctions will be loſt, and gold will have no- 
thing to do in the ſettling of them. 


« Perhaps the gay world will pity me, * 
think religion, and a cell, but a melancholy 
recourſe; but I ſhall not find it fo, while I 
am not ſecluded from the generous Monimia's 
chearing eye: Her delicate and blameleſs ſen- 
ſibility of human paſſions, (ſhe to whom 


ſuffering is a merit) ſoftens every care, and 


raiſes every joy; while ſhe deſcends from the 
height of grandeur, to the gentle offices of 
the ſincere friend, ſhe forgets every advantage 
of fortune, till . in diſtreſs calls for her 
aid: Her titles have no energy with her, but 
when they give her a privilege of doing good, 
and then ſhe exerts them to their full force; 
ſhe feels they cannot buy freedom to the mind 
and that no calamity will retire in reſpect to 
them. Fate has fo ordered it, that there is 
ſome ſimilitude in our deſtinies, which recon- 
ciles me to mine; while ſhe recommends piety 
and eefignaricn) with the ſtrongeſt and moſt 


beautiful arguments, her own example; and 


fortifies my mind, by putting every virtue, 
by MEM own practice, in the moſt amiable light. 
* Some- 
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4 e n the nge a | Requiem t to our n; 
| « ſooths them to peace, with the moſt harmo- 
« fious numbers, and'T have the caſe of ſeeing 
d my thoughts expreſſed in hers, with every 
« elegance; and when the ſerious ſoul exerts it 
4 ſelf, ſhe, anticipates heaven, and gives a ſweet 
« . of the ſongs of angels: Thus we 
cc baffle diſappoinment, and clude our ſufferings; 
« honours, wealth, and beauty, ſtand abaſh'd to 
« ſee themſelves deſpiſed, while devotion claps 
d her wings, at this her faireſt triumph. 

| © '« "You will, T hope, from what . I have ſaid 
«be, fatisfy'd y am not unhappy; and take this 
« laſt aſſurance from me, that I can never be ſo, 
« whilſt you are bleſs d. Vou have annihilated, 
« every "ſenſe of ſorrow in me, I have no tears 
* but When you claim them. | : 
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. he 'ghofts, pr prepare your roſeate Bow! ro, 5 
Coleſtial palms, and ever- blioming ours; 

bit ber, where ſinners may have r 

Where Hr "uh, in breaffs ſereghich, 1 


: Por x. 
Te my dear ſiſter, | is my age my final 
adieu, till we meet in happier regions: The 
ſprings of life are running low, and nature tired 
with human changes, longs to be at reſt: The 
grave attends me, that e of ſilence and 
repoſe. 1 75 | eee 


I ſoon at fi my le; eyes in , 
Aud firetch compos'd, upon my dufty bed = 
Ob death thy quiet and refreſping Ako 
ball yidd a long, an unmolefted reſt © 10: Dot 
* From all the fruitleſs toil and ng el 710, 
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Ns hat dwells below the ſittim——— nds | 
In ©: nm 
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I have had an ill ſtate of health FM ſome 
years, and haye lately had two fits of an [. -M 
3 We the third 8 is i. ſuncer 
and find fome « certain of its return; 
which makes me reſolve to yaburden my ſoul of 
its litt pitſſdre. . +... 4 
I Forgive me, ye injured ſhades of my great 
T anceſtors, nor blot my name from your illu- 
ſtrious line My dear ſiſter, can your rigid 
virtur forgive my frult, and plead my deſtnce 
to my injured husband, when I am ſilent in the 
Ah _ duſt? Dear Lady Mary, will you not pardon a 
. crime, which is blotted out by heaven? With 
—— that my Peace is made, by a long courſe of 
e OY Weeks, and months, and years, are 
path - fince the date 8 my guilt: The riling, and 
> Eking ſun, has been a conftant witneſs to 
my deyotions.; the moon and . fars 
were conſtant to my tears. | 
"I Ti is, as you know, ſixteen years fi fi ide 1 wk 
Ned to Count Eagur. I have had two ſons, 
= three daughters; but ſhall T own this ame 
ul truth, the eldeſt of the two brothers is not 
his ! On a faral night (let the horror of dark- 
neſs cover it) I was, in my husband's abſence, 
% by the Marguis 4. —, ſeduced; twas. not 
A the gontrivance of a formal amour, but the cf- 
fect of inadvertency.: and ſurpriſe: Oh! where 
was my guardian angel in that looſe moment, 


that e and madneſs! . MY 
- 


* 
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Moral ant Entertaining. 20 
Thad ſybje& is too infamous, for me toredter 
ioto- particulate; but I have: full aſſurancm this 
youth- is not, the Count à n, though bia con 
ſidence in me, with bia eaſy: teniper, ke rt him 


from ever making the leaſt inquiry into any cir- 


favourite) given his whole eſtate; lea 


the view . ae 


camſtantc of my guilt: He:! hab lately * 
will; and ta the eldeſt brother (being his grea 


— 
reſt entirely dependent on this ſon, which, to 
my confuſſon, is not his- a | 
This * mak dear Lady Mary, I muſt intreat 

you to diſcover to Count Edgar after my death; 

that he may doi his own children juſtiee, and 7 
ly provide moderately for the other: Aſſure him 
that it was only in this inſtance I ever wronged 
my fidelity to him: This is the utmoſt repara- 
tion I can make; and with a mind unburthened 


T now caſt myſelf on. infig [ng l alle in 
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7 cn] airs of ed , 
But while I paſs the imgerveniug glam, 
Should riſing doubts my trembling heart invade, 
With mufick chear the uglancholy ſhade - 

In ſoothing ſtrains a gentle Requiem /ing, 
And touch, with heav'nly art, the golden ftring ; 
The charming ſound ſhall ev'ry care beguile, 


And make the ſeats of deſolation ſmile : 


My foul, prepar'd by ſacred extaſy, _ 
Shall 225 and join the chorus 7 the YM 
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1 One more, my dear ſiſter, adieu! Let my 
e warn you never to be vain, or e : 
From the height of ſelf-confidence, and arrogant 
virtue, I was left to make this reproachful ſtep 
c humble me. My repentance yan been deep 
2g arid ſincere; and, through the Divine 1 
1 tion, my pardon is procured, and my guilt for 

| ever o obliterated. 11 1000 Md #11} . + ine i 
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A 1 ea Az RIS TV 7%, giving bis Ed 4 
Relation the ſudden Death of his 3 Bride, 
. who was ſeized in the chapel while the e Soo 
+ Rites Were performing. 8 eoBgeah, 


NAV. Fate will furniſh you, with, a Sg 
VM dence of the vanity. of human happ 
My lat letter was writ in the height ol 15 fs, 
with the mo! arrogant expoftations and | boaſt of 
2 lafting {eliciry 3. 1 now tis all ch anged, the 5 © m4 


4 2 213 


The lovely D had ad 15 tow! 
purſued, and at laſt perſuaded. to, crowns. in 
wiſhes; the very morning the gave me her hand, 
before the ſacred ceremony was Finiſhed, 
ſurpri zed with "the fatal meffage of death; 4 
carried in a fyoon from the chapel to her 5 | 
| ber, where ſhe ſoon expired in her mòt 

arms: This hour, the appeared with 17 the coſt 
and ſplendor of a 8 bride; 3 the 
FER 1 4 e ans. 
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is a pale and ſenſeleſs corps, muffled in a ghaſtl y 
ſhroud : 'Thoſe "charms, that in the morning 
| d an eternal bloom, before the evening 
ave dropped their ſmiling pride; the fparkling * 
eyes are ſunk in darkneſs; the ſoft the tuneful 
voice- is for ever blents, while a livid hue ſits on 
the late toly lip. T 


Thus airy pleaſure dances in our eyes, 
And ſpreads falſe images in fair di iſeuiſe, 
allure our ſouls ; till juſt within our arms, 
1 viſion Ales, and all the painted charms "* 
8 quick away from the Purſuing 2 Bt, . 
E _ are bft in Jhades, 4 . _— 
3 42 nig 
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oaths a on and bloom e 6 
9 155 II 1955 rage „The darkfome pris 
the gr Fils: 960 mult 7555 Ps Os "thy gentle Flew | 
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Ore # inſte a4 64 6b the poinp of 4 5 125 My f 
| be h lodgi "and cor- 
Fl q cones et be her lodgings 925 F 


tion. her coverin | 
I 855 il” now 9 L. houtd.'p how "the 


CC} . 


principles Lhave To often allerred,. in exerciſing 
FA Fee reaſon and n | 725 ion; or leave - 
1 me, "with the tg Lich 

We your 15 r £2; 2 
1 mis fore: Teproa 
jack af g 2 Pony W 25 pen As 


evidence the truths 'T cod 
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fled, and = ide 'vagity of ürpan Hope 109 es id 
cleareſt demonſtration. before me. "Ops 5 — 
think I ſhould now, if ever, find 15 caly to mo- 
ralize on theſe Jubjecks, and act the ere 


from mere neceffiß 7 of not from f virtue. A 


Were the caſe yours, or any body's but my 
own, how many wiſe things ſhould I repeat ! 
how fluently could I talk! ſo much more caſy is 
it to dictate, than to practiſe: And yet I am rea- 
ſonable by intervals; I am in more than name 
a Chriſtian, in ſome bright periods, I feel the 
force of that profeſſion, and pay homage to its 
ſacred rules: A heavenly ray ſcatters my grief, 
and chears my ſoul with divine conſolations: 
The gay and thergloamy) . of mor- 
tal things vaniſh, before the 


light : Tram tal al pleaſures, "4k gentle i invita- 
tions, call me es the TO and aff 355 thoughts 
aſcend. * of 4% 1 TEN "A 8 4 

* e Cat 27. 


But how ſhort cn ay; . how eaſy the 
e from reaſon 1 madneſs! Of what 
ſurprizing variety is a human mind capable! 
Light and darkneſs, heaven and hell, ſeem blend- 
ed within; tis all chaos, and wild diſorder: 
That a which one moment relieves me, 
the next ſeems with a ** train of ideas to tor- 
ment me. 


See there, all pale and dead, ſbe lies; 
For ever flow my ftreaming eyes - 


26% - 


* « : — 


7 „ Hymen, with extinguil/s Fog Dan bens 
Fly nuftial le, and chaſte. 4 0 > 
"Erin . . flea, the lovely ft mind, 13 181820 

e wit, togetber join 2. 15 

Has 1 fa ith, 2 | wit, and. ſweetneſs there . 
Ob view the chores and arab a tear. 
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; My. dear LICIPAS, |, „„ 
71 Here are ſeaſong, when be wid dilates ĩt 
1 ſelf, and ſenſible of its ou grandeur, 
breaks through the limits of this lower creation, 
in ſearch of ſome unknown, and yet untaſted 
pleaſures: This is my preſent diſpoſition; the 
wide limits of the sky have nothing to entertain 
me: Nature ſeems exhauſted, and indigent; 
ſhould ſhe uncover her golden mines, or diſcloſe 
the ruby ſparkling in its bed, let her open the 
veins of ſaphire, and ſhew the diamond glit- 
tering on its native rock I have no ava- 
rice of this kind; thꝭ orient clouds that now 
adorn the morning sky, could I reach them, 
vould be a more ſubſtantial treaſure. — Appear, 
ye faireſt blandiſhments of ſenſe; tho lovely as 
the daughters of Eden, your allurements would 
now:be. loſt. — Let ſenſuality appear in all her 
charms, the Perſian delicacy, and the Romas 


un — Let the pageantry of late, the tri- 
umphs 


* 


ves. of Dr e- 
umphs loſt in long oblivion, put on airy forms, 
ape palin i vio ur before me; 
my preſent fityation, wethipke I could deſpiſe 
Apen all. Theſe fcenes would be but tireſome 
repetitions; for they are no novelties to my 


active Imagination; Claopdlfa's Sepenſive vanity, 
and Pompey's glory, are ns familiar themes to 


luxuriant fancy: Their deſeriptions rather tire, 
than delight me. Even the magnificence of the 
ſtarry arch, the ſplendid fruftuge.of the univerſe, 
I now ſarvey with indolence: I grow impatient 
to ſee a new and brighter ſcene appear; when 
theſe old heavens, and antiquated carth, ball put 
off their periſhable forma; und ſtand dreſſed in 
immortal beauty, and tera ping oxcellenee. 
Bleſſed period! why art thou ſd long delayed 
On ſtretch thy ſhining wings, and cone away 
Mend thy: pace old lazy time, and ſhake thy 
flow-pacce funds! Male ſbörter circles, ye roll- 
ing planets ! Thou lingering fun; how long wilt 
chou travel. the celeftial rod; when ſhall thy ra- 
Gant walk be finiſned! Wben will the — 
angel arreſt thee in thy progroſs, and ſwear: by 
him thut made heaven and earth, the ſea, and all 
«ar that Time" ſpal be 5 more. 
My impatient; foul ſprings forwards to falure 
che happy e 9 N the . N.. 
ed Joy: mMAtthaia fas} 
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Great natura then, n all eee 
Bal be rransform'd; the earth, n beg Kies. 


it: n 10 (11189989 9d: 23. 
etlcgan 8 


3 


Moral and Entertaining. 115 
Shall be mo move the ſame; 4 brighter 0 
Succeeds ; and paradiſe, in all its harm, 
Shall be man's; 3 But far its bhſs improv „ 
Fitted for minds, to whom the mighty maker 
Shall give the glorious viſion'of bis face, 
Unveil's, and ſmiling with eternal love. 


| Here let me dwell, nor turn one carehſs bok 
On yonder hate world ; — here let me drink 
Full araughts of bliſs, and bathe'in endleſs floods 
Of life and joy; here let me flill converſe. , 
It cannot be ! — Mortality returns. 1 
I radiant skies, adieu — Ye ary worlds, i 
I muſt fulfil my day, and wait the hour, % 
That brings eternal liberty and reſt. 


EL My native element prevails, and I muſt return 

to my original earth again; but I believe you 
are not overjoyed at this event; you could have 
reſigned me to the skies, in your preſent diſpo- 
ſition: An earthly amour ſeems to engroſs your 
affection; and I thould much more have obliged 
you, by a diſcdurſe of mortal charms, than of 
celeſtial attachments: But you muſt 3 me, 
my mind is in u poſition to ſublime and 45 
licate for theſe terrene auy mp5 as fair as your 
miſtreſs is, you have no rival in me; at this in- 
ſtant I am all for the immortals. 


0b . fair objects, ye untainted ſprings, 
Of ev'ry excellence, that charms the ſenſe / 
Te native beauties, ye primeval ſweets, 


That bleſſonriu the skies; but for the "_— of 


116 1. E T. 
O 7506 pure entertainments afier death, 
My ſoul would joyfully give up its . 4 
Jo an immortal rates For what is He, Wc 
Reaſon; and. mo capacities of "bliſs, 
If off on tos No, I have nobler rant ie, 
Defires unboumdod by theſe narrow Skie s 5 


Theſe gaudy, Ming, tranſitory ſcenes; 
Eternal glories, and enchanting beauties / 4 


Next time bd ee you, on condition you will 
let me laugh, you ſhall talk of loves and graces, 
lillies and roſes, flames and darts; till Chan- 
tic leer gives his laft n to the peat : 
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Am juſt 3 haongs of the F I "ceived 
in the duel, which you with ſo much reaſon 
and humanity endearonced to prevent. I think my 
ſelf now under an obligation to ovn the juſtice 
and force of your Lordſhip' s arguments, and to 
retract whatever I ſaid in defence of ſuch an in- 
human practice: It was frenzy that made me re- 
ject the advice of one who had ſo true a notion 
of honour, and whoſe courage had been ſo glo- 
riouſly employed in the cauſe of liberty 2908 
the Proteſtant Succeſſion. 
5 - _ _ You told me what the event of this mad. ad- 
venture would be, that inſtead of defending, 1 
ſhould expoſe my ſiſter's innocence to the publick 
cenſure: It is too late for me to wiſh I had been 
guided by your generous and friendly admonĩ- 
tions, which for the future will wear the c ſtamp. of 
infallibility on them; nor can I propoſe to my- 
belt a noblcr Sampl than your Lordſhip's, in 
ae . 


28 LEE TBE RS. 


every part of human life; the generous friend, 
the tender husband, and affectionate parent, ap- 
Pear in in their proper luſtre; — Virtue, with a 
ſuperior excellence, ſhines in ous character, and 
enforces her precepts with reſiſtleſs eloquence. 
- The _ of your conduct is a ſevere re- 
A proaqh tomy on: Tiſhall never reflect on my 
late © © > exploit without confuſion: What- 
I was conſcious of the 
moſt ſlaviſh fears, in the midſt of my inſolent 
flights of vanity ;- deliberate guilt hung heavy 
on my ſoul ; Iſpent the night before the bloody 
aſſignation io anguiſh, which no words can ex- 
1 "126 internal viſions haunted my imagination; 
e caverns'of night, the joyleſs abodes, diſcloſ- 
ed their terrors to my diſtracted fancy. 
Rut ſo entirely was Þ governed by the maxims = 
vf the liceritivus part of the world, that with 
great gallantry I challenged my own ruin, and 
bid deflance to death and damnation ; expoſing 
myſelf to All the horrors, dreadful to reaſon and 
Harure, to avoid the i impuration of cowardice. 
"85 tyrannical a thing is cuſtom, that it is ne- 
cæffary to ask the world forgiveneſs, for pre- 
ſuming to be reaſonable creatures: People are 
often compelled to be mad in their own de- 
lende, and to act againſt their reaſon to avoid 
being n gular.” It is hard indeed, that the ca- 
5 ce of mankind ſhould expect an apology from 
the few that are, wiſer than the reſt, for being 
awake and in their right ſenſes, that or. ſhould 
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Moral and Entertaining, 119 
eyes open, and having penetration enough to fore- 
ſee a diſtant dener, and ſo, ks 28 10 
avoid 1% 

A man reſolved to leap from a), precipice, 
might with a better aſſurance ridicule His compa- 
nions for not promiſing to follow him; and 
more juſtly reproach them with cowardice, | for 
refuſing to break their necks, than theſe men of 
honour can upbraid-a perſon for not complying 
with their rules of valour, at the expence of his 
life, and all his hopes of future happineſs,” If my 
generous adverſary had not ſpared my life, when 
it lay at his mercy (while my ſalvation depended 
upon that important moment) inſtead of giving 
you this penitent relation, I had been now cur- 
ſing my own folly, under the ee of eternal 
infamy. 
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To. VALERIUS,! from an Engliſh, Merchant ; ; 
ee an account 15 the ame of i 9 
* Na at . FTI arrived in Holland, and 


have taken the firſt opportunity to give you 

4 relation of the adventures that detained me ſo 
long in foreign countries. 
In my return from the Indies, T had * 
affairs with a Spaniſh merchant, which while 1 


was managing in one of their Ses-Ports, there 


came in a Spaviſh corſair, who had taken a rich 
Turkiſb- prize, with ſeveral Turłs and Moors pri- 
ſoners, whom he offered to ſale as ſlaves: I ne- 
ver had any traffick of this kind, from any view 
of intereſt; bur from a motive of compaſſion, I 
had purchaſed | liberty for matiy a miſerable 


-  wretch, to whom I gave age} the moment I | 


paid his ranſom. 
Among, the captives newly We, fliers wag 

one diſtinguiſhed by the richneſs of his habit, and 

more by the gracefulneſs of his port. He drew 
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and ſtill directed his looks to me; our Souls = 


ſeemed to greet one another, as if their intimacy 
Had been of a long ſending, and commenced in 
ſome pre-exiſtent period: There was ſomething. 
in the air of this young ſtranger, ſuperior to ad- 
verſity, and yet ſenſible of the preſent diſadvan- 
tage of his fate; while I felt for him an emotion, 
ſoft as the ties of nature, and could not but im- 
pute it to the ſecret impreſſion of ſome intelligent: 
power which was leading me to a height of ge- 
nerolity, beyond my own intention; and by an 
impulſe of virtue on my foul, directing it to the 
accompliſhment of ſome diftant and unknown de- 
ſign of providence : The heayenly inſtigation, 
came with a prevailing force, and 1 Wr not but 
obey its dictates, .. 

The price ſet on this N Was extrava- 
gantly high, and. ſuch as would be a vaſt diſad- 
vantage to my preſent affairs, to part with: 
However, I liſten'd to the gentle monitor with- 

in, and paid the corſair his full demands, 

As ſoon as I had conducted the youth to my 
lodgings, I told him, he was from that moment 
free; the price I had paid was for his friendſhip | 
and liberty, 

Then you have confined me (replied the gentle | 
ranger) by the moſt lafting engagements, I might 
have broke through any other reftraint, but I am 
now your voluntary ſlave, and dare truſt you with 
a ſecret yet unknown to the Spaniards : My Name 
is Nen, e WOW fon of a wealthy Baſſa in Con- 
ee anti 


1 1 
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1 ſtantinople, and you may 2 what ou. wil 
for my ranſom. 

Tou will ſoon be convinced ( ſaid I) there was no 
mercenary intention in this a#ion; the amity I 
bave for you is noble and di fr mtereſted, it was 

kindled by a celeſtial ſpark, an emanation from the 
| divine clemency, and terminates in nothing below 
your immortal happineſs * And were you inclined to 
examine thoſe ſacred truths which would lead you 
to that felicity, and to ſhare my fortune in a free 
and happy nation, the wealth of the Indies ſhould 
not buy you from my Mections But if it is your 
choice to return to the cuſtoms and religion of your 
country, you are abſolutely free, * without mens] 
any terms for your releaſe. 

With a friendly, but dejected look, he told 
me, it was impoſſible for him: to diſpenſe with 
his filial obligations to an indulgent parent; but 
he poſitively refuſed his freedom, till he had 
given intelligence, and received an anſwer from 
his father; which he ſoon had with a Carte Blan- 
| che to me, on which I might make my own de- 
mands for his ſon's ranſom. I returned it, with 

no other terms, but the liberty of all the Chriſti- 

an ſlaves he had in his poſſeſſion; hoping by this 
| difintereſte conduct, to leave a conviction on 
the mind of my young friend, in favour of 
Chriſtianity. He could perſwade me to receive 
nothing but ſome little preſeat, and left me with 
an apparent concern. 

It was ſome Months after he was dot bade 
1 could finiſh my ee in Spain; but as 
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ſoon as they were diſpatched, I embarked for 
Holland. We had not been a week at ſea, before 
the ſhip was taken by a Turkiſh pyrate, and all 
the men in it carried to Conſtantinople, to be fold 
as ſlaves: My lot fell to a maſter, from whom I 


was like to find moſt barbarous treatment; how- 


ever, I was reſolved to endure my bondage, 
'till I could give intelligence to my friends in 
England, to procure my ranſom : I was fixed 
to this, that 'no hardſhip ſhould reduce me to 
give Orramel an account of my diſtreſs, till I 
was again in circumſtances, not to need his kind- 
| neſs, nor expect a retaliation of my own. 
But heaven had kinder intentions, by bringing 
me into this adverſity, nor left me long without 
redreſs: As I was talking in a publick place, 
to one of my fellow ſlaves, Orramel came by; 
he paſſed beyond me, but inſtantly returning, 
look'd on me with great attention, till ſome 
melting ſorrow drop'd from his eyes: When, 
making enquiry of ſome that were near, to whom 
I belonged, and being informed; without ſpeak- - 
ing a word to me, he flew to my new maſter, 
paid his demand for my ranſom, and immediately 
conducted me to his houſe, where he welcomed 
me with the warmeſt marks of affection: He 
ſpoke — he pauſed —and was in the greateſt 
perplexity, to find language ſuitable to the ſen- 
timents of his Soul. 

My brother ! (ſaid he) my Friend. / — or if thers 
are more ſacred ties in nature or virtue, let me call 
Jon by ſome gentler appellation : Me are now united 


— 
ST 


by the bands of celeflial amity, one in the ſame 
holy faith, and hopes of a glorious immortality : Your 
charity reſcued me from a worſe than Spaniſh Ha- 
very, from the bondage of vice aud ſuperſtition ; 
your conduct banifhed my prejudices to the Chriftian 
name, and made way for the entrance of thoſe hea- 
wenly truths, to which I now aſſent. But this is a 
- ſecret even to my own domeflicks; and whether 
uch a caution is criminal, 1 am not 1 0 able fo Ae 
: termine. | 
With what pine, what cn; did 1 
kiten to this language! T bleſſed the accents, that 
told me my friend, my Orramel, had embraced 
the Chriſtian Feth: An angel's ſong would have 
been leſs melodious: I looked upward, and with 
a grateful elevation of mind, gave the glory to 
the fupreme diſpoſer of all aan events. The 
inſtin& was from above, that firſt moved me to 
ranſom this young captive; thence was the ſpring 
of my compaſſion: It would be vanity, it would 
be the moit eriminal arrogance, not to aſcribe 
1 ttnzis action to the aſſiſting deity. hot: 
3 The illuſtrious Orramel made it bis 197 his 
# ttady to Evidence his affection: He told me, his 
father died ſince we parted in Spain, and that 
he had leſt five daughters, Which he had by 
ſeveral of his wives: He offered me the choice 
of his lifters, if T had any thoughts of marriage, 
and promiſed a dowry with her to my own 
content: One of them, he ſaid, wus privately 
bred a Chriſtian, by her mother, a beautiful 


woman of Armenia: T was pleaſed with! the pro- 
A £2 8 5 uw | 
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poi, and impatient to ſee my fair miſtreſs. In 
the mean time, he made me à preſent of ſeveral 
rich habits, and two Negro's to attend me. 

The next day, he conducted me to a fair 
ſummer-houſe, whither he ſent for his ſiſters; 
who were all ſo handſome, that I was diſtreſſed 
with my own liberty, nor knew where to chuſe, 
had not a principle of piety determined me to 
the young Armenian; who was not ſuperior in 
beauty to the reſt, but there was a decorum in 
her behaviour, which the others wanted : She 
had more of the modeſty and politeneſs of the 
European women, to whom you know I was al- 
ways partial: My choice was fixed, and the 
more I converſed with my fair miſtreſs, the more 
reaſon I found to approve it. We were pri- 
vately married by a chaplain, - belonging to the 
_ Britiſh envoy. My generous friend gave her a 

fortune which abuadantly repaid all my loſſes; 
and after a proſperous voyage, I am fafcly land- 
ed in. Holland, 

J have ſcat you this relation, 28 2 memorial 
of my gratitude to heaven; whoſe clemency has 
returned me more than meaſure for meaſure, and 
largely CONDE that liberality it firſt i in- 
* B18 | 
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To Lady Sor IA: The Sequel of the. Story of 
. l 125 „ Ros aT TNA. 


SER. — 0 U will find me, dess "HR abe, 

7 81 ina more gay diſpoſition than when - 
l writ my laſt letters; perhaps the 
bs 3 ES, fair ſeaſon has ſom&*influenee on 
muy temper; the ſpring is now in 
ats prime, d blooming nature appears in all ber 
3 pride; the fields and groves reſound with 
artleſs harmony; the linnet and warbling lark 
invite me often to riſe with the fragrant morning; 
nor am I unwilling to obey the gentle ſummons, 
though till I came here I had never beheld the 
riſing ſun; the fight was as great a novelty to 
me as a blazing-ſtar would have been; the open- 
ing dawn was one of the Arcana of nature, into 
which my e _ never pryed. Indeed 
* 1 had 
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I had read many poetical deſcriptions of the 
roſy- finge red morning unbarring the gates of 
light, and decked in golden veſtments, begin- 
ning her progreſs: over the Eaſtern hills; but I 
left Aurora to her rural hours, withougthe leaſt 
inclination to trace her footſteps in the pearly 
dew, She was no precedent for me; I was too 
polite to open my eyes at ſuch ungenteel ſeaſons; 
the ſun ſhone in vain, its beams were uſeleſs til 5 
the modiſh world appeared. 1 . 
But I have now e theſe ie 
| and can bear the aukard cuſtom of riſing with 


the freſh morning, and going to bed when the 
dusky evening cloſes, or I might keep myſelf 
awake while every other intelligent being on this 
part of the globe fleeps; when human affairs 
ceaſe, and the calm creation ſeems lull'd in a 
peaceful ſlumber; except elves and fairies: 1 
cannot preciſely determine what hours they keep; 
but here is a nurſe in the family who is intimately 
acquainted (as ſhe ſays) with theſe ſprigkcly * 
phantoms; ſhe has been admitted to their moon- 
light revels, and has led me to many a circle 
diſtinguiſhed with perpetual verdure, where they 
uſe to dance their light fantaſtick rounds. Bridget 
and Joyce, our two dairy maids, add their teſti- 
mony to the nurſe's, and relate their own viſio- 
nary experience. I am no great. infidel, ſome 
times I believe, and always wiſh the pretty ſto- 
ries they tell me were true; but I dare not ob» 
ject againſt any of thoſe: relitions; for fear of 


7 thought a heathen 20 the whole village. 
2 we 


| 5 


RTT ENS 
My W are now very eaſy, my mi- 


kreß is: fully perſuaded my education has been 


ſuperior to my preſent ſtation, and treats me 
more like a ſiſter than a ſervant; I am under no 
reſtraints but thoſe of gratitude and juſtice, which 
will not ſuffer me to be idle where 1 know my 


ſelf to be dependant. 


For a damſel of quality I can oer well 
enough with my needle; and as this is all my 
miſtreſs will ſuffer me to do, I carry my work 


to ſome verdant retreat, of which here are great 
variety, in a large garden and wide range of or- 


chard joining to the houſe. I am delighted with 
old faſhion'd bowers covered with woodbine and 


_ frnect=briar, 'and''can fit as much at my caſe on 


a bank of camomile ſhaded with lawrel, as ever 


I did in a painted alcove. Maple-trees and box, 
with buſhes of roſes, are placed about in a very 
agreeable diſorder, the whole ſcene 1 e 875 
A 10 | 


| 3 W ile nature gere 85 
-| Wantons as in her. prime, and plays at ; will 
Her 3 e SH 


IS 


Mrz.ToX, 


r to it een aa Ke as - 


the Heerian' incloſures, violets, primroſe, and. 


cxecus:embroider the level green, on which you 
tread; the trees are ſet in rows, their branches 
mingle above, and are now in their gaudy bioſ- 


| ſoms, the birds fir carcleſs on the flow'ry ſprays, 


25 | and | 
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and from their little throats pour a ſtream f 
harmony, while fragrant gales refreſh the ſenſe, 
and with their aromatiok breath diftuſc n 
to the ſoul. 85 | 
Juſt at the bounds of this luxuriant retreat 
ſtands an antient oak; the extended boughs are 
a ſhelter from the 'mid-day ſun, which perhaps 
your Ladyſhip would endure, rather than ſcreen 
your beauty in ſuch a ruſtick ſhade: Elyſian 
groves and myrtle bowers are better ſuited to 
the delicacy of your imagination; hut I am now. 
reconciled to nature in its greateſt negligence, 
and ſeated in this venerable receſs, find virtue 
and liberty the principal ſprings of human hap- 
pineſs: My hours are here at my own diſpoſal, 
nor am T'obliged to devote them to ceremony or 
vain amuſements. I find myſelf under no neceſ- 
ſity to court the impertinent or flatter the amb» 
tious, nor to do a thouſand unreaſonable things 
for fear of being ſingular and out of the mode. 
The only intimacy I have contracted is with 
a daughter of the miniſter of this pariſh, they | 
call ther Sally; her conveffation is perfectly in- 
nocent and agreeable, and has, ſomething in it 
charming beyond all the ſpecions rules and ſtu- 
died elegance of the Beau- Monde; iſhe has ſpent 
her leiſure in reading, ant has bertainly peruſed 5 
all the good books in her father's ſtudy, having 
never opened a page on any ſubject but religien, 
except” Amgalus und Part beniu. Her preciſeneſt 
is all natural and unaffectedd; her looks, her 
ub, they W air of ſancti- 
ty 
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ty; one can hardly believe her an inhabitant of 
this world, but rather a native of ſome more re- 


— —_ 
— 


fined and holy region; the ſweetneſs of her coun- 
tenance, with the ſurprizing beauty of her whole 
perſon, would confirm this thought, if ſome evi- 
dence of mortality did not appear in her decli- 
ning health: She believes her ſelf in a conſump- 
tion, and talks of dying as calmly as moſt people 
talk of going to ſleeßp. 

However, this indifference is not perhaps en- 


| ay the effect of piety; a tender paſſion ſeems 


to have ſome ſhare in it; her health began to 


decline from the time jb lover died: He was 


the ſon of a neighbouring clergyman; their mar- 


. Triage was concluded by the conſent of both their 
parents. There had been an innocent tenderneſs 


between: them from their childhood, and juſt at 
the period ſet to crown their ee paſſion the 
youth was ſeized with a fever, which ended his 
life, and left the gentle maid' to mourn her dif- 
appointed joys. | 

Since that ſhe has 8 to this avid, 


all her ſchemes of happineſs are in a future ſtate, 


on which her whole attention is fixed; and no- 


thing can be more ſparkling than her converſa- 


tion on theſe ſubjects. As ſome people grow 


dull and moroſe in talking of religion, it brightens 
Her countenance, gives a vivacity to her thoughts, 


and heavenly eloquence to her tongue: The 


beauty of the ſpangled firmament in a clear ſum- 


mer evening gives her an apparent pleaſure. In 
<« 2 little time (the alten laps) T ſhall have a 
HT. & nearer 


* 
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« nearer view of thoſe radiant wonders, and ſhall 
« myſelf outſhine their glimmering luſtre” “. 
Vou would be glad Lady Sophia, if I would 
leave Sally with the angels, and talk to you of 
Knights of the Garter, Blue Ribbands, Aae 
dered coats, and other ſublunary things. There 
is ſuch a wide extreme betwixt theſe ſubjects and 

heavenly themes, that I cannot introduce your 
tender affair with any manner of decorum; the 
| deſcent js roo precipitant. But if I muſt talk of 
love, my own amour is ſomewhat more of the 
etherial kind than yours, and the TOE "wil 
not be ſo difficult. n 

Nor will it diſpleaſe you, to hear that my 

lover continues conſtant, with the addition of fix 
thouſand a year to his eſtate: It was left him 

by one of the SZ , who lately died 
without an heir. 

My miſtreſs has been a 8 advocate for 
the lovely youth, believing his propoſal a vaſt 
preferment for me; while my generous lover 
makes his addreſſes with greater warmth and 
aſſurance than when his eſtate was leſs, think- 
ing it now in his power to offer me a reparation 
for whatever misfortune: hath reduced me to a 


ſtate ſo unequal to what (he i is perſuaded) my 


education has been. | 

I have not yet accepted his propoſal nor dif- 

covered my rank to him, but tis very probable 

J ſhall do both. What objection can I, or ra- 

ther what can you make againſt it? His deſernt 

every Way e,; and 9 vaſtly the ad- 
| vantage 
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of mine; nature has diſtinguiſhed him 
with an air of grandeur, beyond all the borrowed 
luſtre of titles or equipage. There is an ele- 
gance in his behaviour ſuperior to, the rules of 
art or imitation; not Paris, when confeſſed 
prince. on the plains: of Na, appeared more 
graceful: He talks of love, not in the ſtrains 
of dramatick frenzy, but with the ſobriety of 
reaſon, and virtue: Perſuaſion dwells on his 
dangus, while he deſcribes the gentle paſſion in 
accents. calm as the midnight air. What the 
3 will be I cannot yet determine. 
Dear _ 4955 adieu. 
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1 call him by his proper name, which is Lerius. 


7 Lady Sr. b 


* Romance is now gnilhed, the 4 
is come to a concluſion; ; J have been 
married theſe four months, and from the ſober 
regular way of life I am now in, Nn none 


pect no more adventures. 0 


I forgot in my laſt to inform you chat with 
the ſix thouſand a year there was a ſcat nobly 
furniſhed left to —— What muſt I call him? 
not my husband, for fear the aukward domeftick 


l ſound ſhould give you the ſpleen: And if I 


ſnould giye him the appellation of my gallant, 
my lover, or the charming youth, you would 
think me run mad in romance: but I hope 1 


The ſeat of which he is now the poſſeſſor, 


books like the abode of liberty and guiltleſs de- 


light; the ſituation has ſomething in it ſo jovial 


and airy, that it gives an alacrity to the mind: 


It ſtands on a gentle riſing, with the view of a 


= | <a valley before it, through which a lmu⸗ 
| % riant 
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riant river draws its ſhining train, and bleſſes the 
borders with immortal verdure; ; the wide cam- 
paign beyond opens a fair variety of hills, of 
groves, and fertile plains, which terminate in a 


diſtant proſpect of the ſea. You have this beau- 


tiful ſcene of nature from ep en in the 
front of the houſe. 

The oppoſite fide of the e diſcloſes a * 
quite different-view;-as-that ſeems the triumph 


of nature, this appears the inſult of art; the 
- gardens and groves are ſo exquiſitely fine and 


regular, that I fancy myſelf in Fairy-land; it 


looks all like the effect of E and be- 
yond human contrivance. 


The loves and graces figur'd in the painted 


alcoves perſuade me, I am got among the im- 


mortals, who ſeem to court me to their ſoft re- 
ceſſes, when through a long viſto the ſmiling 
forms riſe in juſt proportion before me, I con- 
verſe with deities, and am N with che 
wonders of the poetical worle. 

1 T find. leiſure enough for hel viſionary tha | 
lights, being diſcharged from family cares by 
my husband s grandmother, who is qualified to 
manage thoſe affairs with great prudence and 
deceney: It is a pleaſure to me to ſubmit to 
her. advice in every punctilio, as I find it 


obliges Lucius, who trrats her with the ut- 


moſt deference and reſpect; nor fails to find 


ſome handſome excuſe for any thing that has 


the g «0k Vie pe or e in Caves 
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His merit in every occurrence ſecures my 


eſteem; an air of juſtice: and benignity ſhines 
through! his whole conduct; his mind was in 


the ſame elevation when his n was at the 


loweſt, nor has this unexpected turn had the leaſt 
influence on the modeſty and evenneſs of his 
diſpoſition: His management in every thing is 
at once generous and diſcreet ; he has devoted 
a thouſand pounds a year out of the fix thouſand 


to charitable uſes, another thouſand he ſecured 


to me for my. peculiar expences; the reſt to be 
ſpent in his houſhold, the charge of which: he 
has limited to his income, and pays his bills once 
2 month with great exactneſs, that no honeſt 
tradeſman may be injured by his delay. What 
ever treſpaſs is done by the carcleſancls of his 
ſervants in the purſuit of their rural ſports, he 
patiently hears the complaints of the lutterer, and 
reſtores their damage to the full. 10 


His compaſſion is equal to his jnfiices. never 


has he been ſeen to turn away from a ſpectacle 
of pity, never has he ſhut his cars to the voice 
of diſtreſs, never by an inſolent reproach ſilen- 
oed the cries of poverty, nor delayed bis bounty 
to the neceſlitous. 

Several honeſt. clergymen with large finitics 
aa narrow incomes have already experienced 
his generoſity, and bleſſed their young benefactor. 
He has taken a ſon of a neighbouring minifter 
into the family, who was bred at the Univerſity, 
and is a youth of great picty and very good 
kale ; : he" d conſtantly to us morning and 
Tye L evening 


— 


—— whos not a ener in the coma | 
is ſuffered to be abſen. 

a Lucius has a handſome collection of. Erg 
and French authors; his father lived long enough 
to ſee him inftruQed in both theſe languages; 
ſol that his books "with the converſation ef the 
young ſtudent are the agreeable amuſement of 
his leiſure hours, which are not ſo many as he 
ſcems to wiſh; his rank and merit fill engaging 
him in new acquaintance, there being ſeveral 
f genrlemen's ee e in chis Towns 
campaign. ield 5 b 

Jin moyſelf more free 1 od n 
no companion but Sally In her converſation I 
forget I am below / the > ſtars, and mingle with 
immortal beings; her fentiments are all elevated 
and refined, the language of heaven flows from 
ber lips in accents fiveet as an angel's voice; ſhe. 
has a ſurpriſing memory, and ſpeaks the fineſt 
parts of Milton by heart: I fancy myſelf among 
the celeſtial ae when the: . that de- 
pre where 210 20d} 51 z2d en, v : * 
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— Weir 2 harps they taks, 
* "Harps ever © run d, that glitt ring by 23 ad by A ; 

Libs quivers hung, and with preamble '. . = 
5 i 0 charming - ſymphony, they introduce 


E 4 Their ſacred ſong, Led waken raptures high... 


Narr Pope s Mass rA is another of 8 
Tories pee; which ſhe recites with ſuch a 
grace ful n that it r ee new 
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But while I am enjoying this agreeable ſoci- 
| ety, I know ? tis a pleaſure that is ſtealing from 
me like ſome fair flower, whoſe bloom withers 
while I am regaling my ſenſe with its fragrabey ; 
'The young faint is bidding adicu, to 3 
things, and preparing for her natiye skies. 1 
brought her hither to try if the change of air 
would mend her health, but I ſee no advantage 
ſhe has by it; and finding, her i impatient to re- 
turn, J have promiſed to 5h hex i in my 75 
to morrow, back to her father's. houſe. 1 


the more willingly, that 1 may make 4 Tie to 


the peaceful, abode where [ ſpent 1 man any, hap- 
py hours, 85 

I know not if my miſtreſs 625 yet recovere 
the confuſion ſhe was in at the diſcovery of my 
quality: As for Lucius, it ſeemed to be no ſecret 
to him; he told me, there was ſomething in my 
behaviour that convinced him I was not in my 


proper ſtation ; but by what” misfortune I was 


| ſunk, he could never make the leaſt conjecture: 


My conduct he thought was too reſerved to ſuf- 
fer him to ſuſpect any thing to my diſad van- 
tage, and when he found my concealiient was 


on a religious account, it gave him the higheſt 


ſatis faction to find it in his power, to place me 
in circumſtances more agrecable and independent. 
Two or three'days after I was married, Purit 
to my father with all the ſubmiſfion*and' tenders 
neſs that natural affection could dictate: I am 
informed he relents, and is pleaſed with an al- 
liance to this noble family; but 1 have not yet 


do end Held. L. * O15 einge O79 had 
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had the Besdhr of afiy letter or meſſige from 
his lordſhip. Oh could I throw myſelf at his 
feet, and once more hear his paternal bleſſing, 
my Kkapplacts were compleat! 3 

The PAST ON AL I have incloſed was only 
writ as a ſolitary amuſemenr, which makes me 
ſend it without any apology, or giving myſelf 
the alts of being an author: I hope it will not 


1 {pteale you, that my ſhepherd happens to be 


>briftian, and that the paſtoral ſcene lies on 
mY 'Britifb 1 plains, : as long as I leave you to wan- 
der at you” kleine in the vale of Tempe, or fol- 
low your fleecy charge on the fair Arcadian 


paſtures. Adieu. 
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"yer, "while reſting i in this ls ſhade, 

IL By power divine thus elegantly, made, 

Say, ; can'ſt thou envy pomp and regal rooms, . 
Gay with. the luxury of Perſian looms... 


Or painted roofs, whoſe. beauty would entice. 
Ay thonguty thro! all the fabled joys 55 =o 


bled 
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Fabled indeed! true Joys, it cannot doaſt, 
Since pleaſure flies when innocence is loſtz 
Remorſe, deſpair, and every cruel gueſt, 

Become the inmates of the oy breaſt, 


a „5 »% 
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How ſotleſs an is chy well turtd aa, 
Averſe to ill, to follow good inclin'd: 

With -thee converſing, ev ry day 1 legow 204 
New charms in ſacred virtue to diſcern; 52A, 
And emulous of thee, with joy purſuue 
That IE I admire boy love in ee o 
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Thou 000 l not 3 of A, in „ 
Thou may'ſt on thy ercator's wiſdom, look; 
And as the planets run their conſtant race, 
His glorious footſteps in their order traces no! 
He bids the ſun in all its beauty riſe, 9 80 T 
To bleſs our ſoil and guild the vaulted skies; 
And by the word of his Almighty pow'r, 
Ordains the moon to chear the midnight hour ; 
While ſparkling ftars in ſolemn order wait 
VE her filent: our; to grace her ſtate. 


run” 


2 
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Nor in the skies alone his pow'r is ſeen, 

We view it in the grove and flow'ry green, 
To imitate whoſe charms all art is faint ; 

The roſe's glowing bluſh what hand can paint ? 
L 3 Or 


— 
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Or equal the pale lilly's: ſnowy hue, i 
Or emalate the corn- flowers glofly” blue? 1 


> Ag 13 912 


iz HENRY. 
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Sure, * we Wen firſt Pair are bleſt, 
While here ſecure with innocence and reſt 
Our happy hours on downy pinions fly; NS 
. When thus affiſted by faith's ſteadfaſt eye, 
Upon our maker's works we humbly gaze, 
And for their goodneſs render him the 1 
Thus in the patriarch's days, the Jeb ſwains 
Who fed their flocks: on Mamre's fruitful plains 
Worſhip'd Fehovah in the woods and field, 
And prais'd his name for all the fruit they yicldz 
205 lo 510 his mercy to direct their ways, - 
Tory ard their nights, and ſanctify their days. 
But the Ning oer the dewy lawn 
Already has her able curtain drawn, 
Home ward well go; and as we ſlowly: Tor 
Beguile the wn, 4-4 on with farther alk. 
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about - three ee og. then 3 8 any | 
ſtruggle or .convullive Pang? gently re ſigned 
berech Wh im 1 TY 

With what, mpatiends the attended the appy 
period, the incloſcd will inform you: _She writ, . 
it a feu days before ſhe died, and Save it in 
charge to one of her friend ls to deliver .to me. 
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(. Dear Lach Frances, eon od oj 2 
33 tity Y 41 To | Fe Ty 
fands re now running low, the prings 


V4 . of life will oon ccaſe, the "duſt is re- 
« turning to its native duſt, and the immortal 
| & part to its great Original; the bappy Ry * 
4 Js day ning which wall never de adde with 
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66 "RR night ; ſome glimmerings of 4 
4 ftial glory break through the gloom, and ſcatter 
« the horrors of death; I hear from far the harps 
a of heaven in ſoft preludiums call me to the 
0 skies, <= 
« I (hall thortly miggle with the ae, 
& and converſe with the firſt· born ſons of light; 
& I ſhall enter the bliſsful aſſembly, and be num- 
7 ber d among the glittering attendants. of the 
© empyrean courts; the ſupreme excellence ſhall 
& unveil it ſelf, nd ſuffer me to gaze on uncrea - 
& ted beauty; I ſhall feel the. force and breath 
0 the raptures of immortal love; the ſmiling 
4 moments crown'd with joy and ever-blooming 
« life muſt now begin their everlaſting round. 
e The ſtormy ocean is paſt, the ſhort farigue 


= © fulfilled, the peaceful heayen is in view; Tam 


4 just ſetting my foot on the bliſsful co; the 
& charming land of love, the aromatick ATE 
| 4 already meet me from the fragrant ſhore, and 
cr chear me in the laſt faintings of nature, © 
. Dear lady Frances, adicu ! till now Thever | 
er pid you a glad farewel, nor parted without 
4 reluQtance ; but we ſhall meet in more ſerene 

te climates, we ſhall meet in the fulneſs of joy, 
« in the elevations of glory. Mine indeed by 
« the-, juſt degrees of recompence, will be a 
ic aten far below) yours; my probation has 
Fe been only the paſſive exerciſe of content and 

e patietdee: but ſuch virtue as yours which has 
8 enn on all che gay allurements of che 


« world, ſhall mect a FIT diſtinction; the 
2 noble 
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c noble army of martyrs will receive you to their 
« number, grace you with the radiant circlet 
4 and victorious palm, and record your conqueſt 
& inthe annals of heaven. 
I ſpeak this to animate your virtue, to en- 
« courage you in the race of glory; I am now 
« paſt flattery or dependance on the greateſt 
4 of mortals, but I feel the moſt tender concern 
« for your happineſs, and ſhall carry the gentle 
“ impreſſion to the regions of exalted friend- 
c ſhip, the native dominions of love, to which 
„IJ am now going. Once more my New 170 
« linda, adicu!, | T 


This letter came to me with TH fad N 
of her death : No language can deſeribe my 
grief in its juſt emphafis. Vou will 25 me 
leave to . 3 and e n 1251 
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N 8 von w was | Ido confident of my anjuſt ach; gn 
£ A in viſiting Philanger, at his country ſcat, 
you have reaſon to expect I ſhould inform you 
of the ſucceſs of that adventure. 

I had a ſecret paſſion for Y/pa/ia before her 
marriage with this noble youth, and flattered 
myſelf with ſome hopes of "Wa her Proper? 
ſeſſed in my favour. © 

You know how exceeding cautious and diſ- 
creet I have been in my pleaſures, and with what 
diſſimulation I have ſecured to myſelf the charac- 
ter of a man of honour and ſobriety : By this ad- 
vantage I found it eaſy to impoſe on my friend, 
whoſe goodneſs was real and unaffected, white 
his unblemiſhed integrity n him anguarded to 
all my artifice. 

But I found it impoſſible to delude my father 
by my ſpecious virtues; his penetration ſaw thro 
that diſguiſe by which I had cſoaped the publick 
cenſure; nor could any thing have been more 
deteſtable to his open temper, than the affecta- 

tion and * of mine. Aſter he had tra- 


ced 
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eed one of my moſt criminal intrigaes, - and 
found me unreclaimed by his tendereſt admoni- 
tions, he reſolved to diſinherit me, and ſettle his 
eſtate on my younger brother, who is really poſ- 
ſeſſed of all thoſe good qualities to which with a 

vain oſtentation I have only pretended. 

My brother perceiving my father's diſgutt, 
and the intention he had to make him his heir, 
with an unequal'd generoſity gave me intelligence 
of the threatened misfortune, deſiring me to em- 
ploy ſome friend to perſuade my father from his 
ſevere proceeding. 

This news came to me while I Was dota a 
willing gueſt by Philandor at his country ſeat; 
I diſcovered the affair to him, who immediately 
offered to attempt a reconciliation: I gladly ac- 
cepted the kind i intention, nor know _y pe 
ſo likely to ſuccee e. 

Pzhilander propoſed guying e. two.or "three Jovi 
with my father, in order to inſinuate himſelf the 
more ſucceſsfully ; in the mean time I found but 
too eaſy acceſs to the fair 4/pa/ia, and by an ar- 
tifice that deſerves the blackeſt infamy, prevailed 
with her to make a criminal appointment in a 
1 garden belonging to the houſe. | 

This was the ſecond day of her husbands ab» 
ſence; the happy hour (as I then thought it) ars 


rived, when I was to attend my miſtreſs in a ſe. 


queſtered arbor: But juſt as I was entering the 
walk that led to it, a footman came haſtily. after 
me with a letter from Philander, which brought 5 
me Gio welcome news of his ſucceſs . my 
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father. The vaſt ſatisfaction he expreſſed for 
having procured this reconeciliation, with the 
real concern for my welfare, which a ppeared in 
every line, raiſed a ſenſe of [honour in my 
foul; | I read the letter again, and found my 
guilt aggravated by its bright reverſe; my falſe- 
hood was heightened by ithe warmth and fidelity 
with which the generous man had purſued my 
intereſt ; my crime ſtood before me in its moſt 
infamous vie y,: But how to extricate myſelf 

- from this: perplexity, J was entirely at a loſs... 
To negle& an opportunity I had with ſuch fol- 
| licitude obtained; to diſappoint a yielding beau- 
ty; to dare the effects of her contempt or re- 
-fentment, by acting contrary to all the gallant 
maxims of the world, was doing the utmoſt vio- 
lence to a difpolition like mine. But then, to 
wrong my friend with an evidence of his fide- 
lity in my hand, here every tender line would 
reproach ſuch villany; Aarauer and Scipio (I 
told myſelf) would condemn: me; with many 
an heroick Pagan, ho n the height of youthful 
Ae ind n _ nee of a guilty 
11 was happy 70) me, ahet Gare maiden pre- 
vented puſia from following me ſo ſoon as 
ſhe deſigned. I was ſo far from being impatient 5 
at her abſence, that I bleſſed every moment's 
atop, and was contriving to avoid the i INFEC 
jou as I aw ber entering the garden 
I had bern unuſed to mental devotion, and 
yer i 10 this dangerous moment, on which my 
. perdi- 


* 
5a 2. 
8 


"=". . "IRTP 7 0 9 2 
* | 7 N 
a 12 


Moral 110 Antertainkbg, I 158 


perdition ſeemed to hang, 1 ſent a a ſecret prayer 
to heaven for aſſiſtance, _ 

Inſtead of flying to the charmer's embraces 
with the gayety of a lover, I went forward with 
a flow reluctant pace till we met, and then gave 
her my friend's letter: As ſoon as ſhe had read 
it, ſhe told me,“ I might be aſſured it ſpoke 
* language of his ſoul ; and 'tis (added f. ſhe) 
« to the advantageous light i in which he has ſet 
« your character, tis entirely to that, you are obli- 

« ged for the favourable dpinion I have of you.” 
4s it indeed to this generous man (I replic 
« that I am indebted for the ſhare I 125 in 
cc your eſteem? and can I return ſuch goodneſs 
ce with the vileſt ingratitude ! ” Here I pau 

ſtill keeping a reſpectful diſtance. * 

Apaſia, with her eyes fixed on the ground, 
ſtood i in a kent confuſion: But i in this mute in⸗ 
terval imagine if you can what muſt be the con- 
Ai& of my ſoul ! 1 had ſpoke my laſt, an eternal 
filence muſt certainly | have enſued, if the gentle 


Aſpaſia. da, perceiving my Aiſtreſs, bad not put n me 


out of pain for an apology. 
« ſee (ſaid the) the diſorder you are in! 


This retreat of honour ought to have been 


« mine; I ſincerely wiſh it had been ſo; {how- 


« ever you have led me the Ways and I owe my 


<7 recovery to your prudence.” 

« It was my importunity, Madam, FE: ied I) 
« that drew you into this criminal engagement; 
“ for which I am going to inflict on myſelf the 
« ſevere penalty of ſeeing you no more. 


* 
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cc This was what I was juſt reſolving (anſwer- 
s ed the fair penitent) but you have gone be- 
« fore me in every ſtep of virtue; we muſt in- 
&« Yeed meet no more: Some diſorder I teel gives 
e me a pretence to retire immediately to my 
c chamber, and you may leave this place carly 
ce in the morning, with a Proper excuſe for not 
« ſecing 1 

She was ſeated under a ſhade of jeſſamine, 
and appeared charming as the queen of love. 
My philoſopby began to ſtagger, when ſhe ha- 
gily roſe and left me in an agony of mind which | 
no words can expreſs. | 

However, had fo much e of myſelf 
as not to follow her; my reaſon exerted all its 
powers; the divinity within ſpoke with a com- 
manding force, and bid the wild tempeſtuous 
paſſions'be Kill ;. my ſoul obeyed the facred dio- 
tates, while truth and e took full poſ- 
ſeſſion of my breaſt. i I 

I hafted early the x next morning from this dan- 
gerous place, and muſt own to you, this action 
has given me a pleaſure in reflection, fuperior 
to all the oP! ee of N : 
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To CaxLos: From the ſame. 


AY your ſevereſt raillery on my conduct, 
I hope you will pardon me for being a 


reaſonable creature, and not inſiſt on my making 
an apology, for following the dictates of honour 
and gratitude, _ To your cooler thoughts, virtue 
may not perhaps appear ſo trivial and fantaſtick 
a thing; in your-ſplenetick intervals, falſhood 
and treachery will probably loſe their charms, 
and put on an aſpect of horror and deformity; 
when the ſagacity of youth is paſt, and a few 
years have impaired your underſtanding, you 
may grow ſuperſtitions, and be whimſical enough 
to ſancy tricadſhip and truth are words of the 
moſt ſacred i importance: Since tis not impoſſible 
for you to fall into, ſuch errors your ſelf, you 
ought to pais a charitable cenſure on my prin- 
ciples and ice: ere e op N 

own. Cn 
I have ente to 8 this tals tran- 


ation of Tafſe's Enchanted Foreft. This beautiful 
fiction 
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The dawning luſtre, and declining night, 
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fiction ſeems contrived to arm the ſoul with a 
noble reſolution in whatever occurrence its vir- 


g tues are called into action. Rinaldo's inflexibility 


IT hope will keep me à little in countenance, 
though I have not the vanity to run a parallel 


between the young hero's exploit and mine. 
Dear Carlos, adieu! be aſſured I.am too much 


your friend to leave any method untried for 
your reformation. 
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T HE dawning light ſite hovers in the eaſt | 
When young Rinaldo left his wonted 18555 
leatly arm'd in all his martial pride, . | 


A 57 ſcarf was o'er his ſhoulders 75 
Vnſeen he paſs d along each filent tent; 


And onw¾ard to the dreadful foreſt went. 


Tyrus now the ſeaſon when the ling ring 385 
Diſputes her empire with the riſing liger; 


A 700 bluſh here paints the doubtful morr 
There glim' ring ftars th uncertain ſhades ae 
This ſcene the thoughtful hero entertain d, 
As on the ſteep of Oliver he gain d; 
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With various beauties entertain his fight. 
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« Ye num rous flaming lamps above, he eries, 

Which deck the lofty temple of the skies! 

« Thou ſun whoſe face a golden ſplendor wears! 

« Thou filver moon, and all ye ſparkling ſtars! 

« What trifles to your glories are prefer d! 

« How little we celeſtial things regard ! 8 5 

« A ſparkling glance, the lightning of a ſmile 

« Of heav'n itſelf our eaſy hearts beguile. “ 
Thus reas'ning, he the ſacred hill aſcends, ” 

And humbly there with decent rev'rence bends; 

Adoring to the eaſt, he turns his eyes, 

His thoughts unbounded reach the inmoſt skies. 

Mean while the morn in golden veſtments roſe, 

Her viſage with a bright vermilion glows; 

New beams Rinaldo's creſt and armour OM. 

Which dart their luſtre o'er the verdant field; 

| Refreſhing breezes round him gently play, 

And balmy odors on their wings convey, 

While from her lap Aurora on his head 

A cloud of pure celeſtial dew docs ſhed; 

Dipt in th' ethereal miſt, a lucid white 

His robes diſplay, and ſtream with ſilver light: 

Such when the morning's chearful rays appear, 

Such lively looks the opening bloſſoms wear; 

So looks, renew'd in all its glit'ring pride, 

The ſerpent, when he caſts his age aſide. 


The knight ftll to the wood his way purſud, = 


| Nor any horror in its proſpect view'd ; : 
The fatal foreſt, whence with ſudden 45500 5 

Ihe braveſt ſoldiers of the camp had fled, 8 
R to him A kind inviting ſhade. 
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Advancing on, a fot melodious ned. 
Fills all the fair enchanted grove around, 
The noiſe of murm'ring currents rolling by, 
With ſighing winds which thro' the branches fly; 
The ſwan in dying melancholy ſtrains 
In conſort with the nightingal complains; 
The organ, harp, and human voice, are found 
Mingling their notes in one harmonious ſound. 
While from above, as others had before, 
The youth expects to hear loud thunders roar ; 
Inſtead of theſe, the ſongs of Syrens finds, 
The chant of birds with warbling waves and winds. 
| Amaz'd, he now his haſty ſteps ſuſpends, 
And forward now with cautious paces beads; 
No obſtacle his paſſage yet withſtood 
Beſides an ample, ſmooth tranſparent Goon; 
From whence a thouſand riy'lets break away, 
Which thro'the ſhades in wanton windings ſtray; 
Their banks were with luxuriant verdure crown'd, 
And painted flow'rs adorn d the ſmiling ground. 
Rinaldo paus d, when inſtantly l | 
A ſtately bridge on golden arches rear d, 
Preſenting croſs the ſtream a ſpacious way, 
Which he undaunted paſs d without delay; 
Nor ſooner touch'd the river's diſtant brinks, 
But down the viſionary ſtructure ſinks; 
And what before in gentle waves roll'd by, 
A torrent ſwells, and lifts its billows high: 
No bounds the ſudden inundation knows, 
Riſi ing like floods increas d by melting ſnows. 
The hero fearleſs ſtill his courſe purſues, 


And whereſoe er he turns, freſh wonder views ; 


* 
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For whereſoc'er hs turns, a ſadden ſpribg 
Appears, while blooming flow rs their odors bring 
The lilly courts him, and the fragrant roſe 
At his approach with brighter erimſon glows ; 
Their chryſtal arms the bubling ſpring diſplay, 
And living fountains open in his way z 
'The branchy trees their verdant pride renew, 
From ev'ry leaf diſtils ambroſial de:; 
The waters, winds, and tune ful birds again, 
Join'd with the voice and _ begin their 

ſoothing ſtrain; 

Nor yet appears to whom the melting ſong, _ 
The human voice, and charming lute belong. 
Suſpended he remains, and ſcarce believes 
His waking thoughts, ot what his ſenſe perceiyes; 
When iſſuing from the foreſt's lofty ſhade, 
He finds, an ample plain before him ſpread, | 
A wondrous myrtle in the midſt appear d, 
| Aloft in air its ſtately head was rear d; { 
Its height the palm and cypreſs far ſurpatt, 

And all beneath a cloſer ſhadow caſt: _ 
Around the leafy arms extended wide, 

It tow'ring ſtood, of all the grove the pride; 
On the prodigious plant he fix'd his eyes, 
Till more prodigious things his mind "607 

A pregnant oak with ſudden rupture parts, 
While from its trunk a blo6ming virgin N 04 
Numbers like her their hollow priſons rend, 
And on the plain in ſhining robes deſcend, 

So dreſt, the patent Cynthia haunts the obs 0 
Such are her e and ſuch the goddeſs move; 
N M 2 Their 
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T heir folding veſts above the knee were ty'd, : 
Their ſlender legs the ſilken. buskins hide; 
Their ſnowy arms were bare, their locks behind 
Diſhevel'd hung, and wanton'd in the wind: 
Like theſe appear the heauteous ſylvan race, 
When o'er the lawns the flying prey they trace; 
No bows indeed they held, nor quivers wore, 
But warbling lutes in their fair hands they. bore; 
A circle. round the wond'ring knight they made, 


And danc'd i in art ful meaſures as they play d. 
Hall, lovely youth! (cher ſung) our lady's 


7 . JI 
« For thee theſe ſoft. receſſes we prepare, 
« For thee ſhe fondly languiſhes all day, 
« And waſtes her life in reſtleſs fires away; 
de Theſe groves thy abſence. lately ſeem'd to 
Neon, TS 
« But all look freſh and gay at thy 1 return. N 
While with theſe melting ſtrains they charm: 
his cars, 3 
A ſweeter voice he from the myrtle — 
And iſſuing thence a loyelier nymph appears. 
It aptient times with pious awe h 
Sitenus in his antick form admir d. 
What had the ſuperſtitious dotage been 7 5 
The mad effect of this ſurprizing ſcene! 
ler ſhape was human, but a heay'nly grace 
g And beauty all divine adorn'd her face. 
With doubtful eyes Rinaldo views the fair, 
And ſoon recalls Armida's tempting air; 
Then with a ſoft alluring penſive look, 


Which meant thouſagd tender things, the ſpoke. 
3 | « Art 
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e Art they return d, the cauſe of all my pain? ? 
« Dol behold thoſe Ata eyes again! 8 1 
« Poſt thou at laſt, ungrateful man! Telent, (rg 
And pity my fond youth in ſorrow ſpear? © * 


« Or as an enemy purſue me here; 3 
« For this thy arms and threat ning looks tee 
© CIRTC.. bak 


« But I no enemy, no traitor fear 3, 
« When o'er the flood the golden bridze Ir rear 4; 
« When gaudy flow'rs YE thy path were. 
| « ftrow'd, 

« And living Ipüüngs to entertain thee. ow d. 
Approaching nearer then, ſhe ſoftly rn. - 
Remove this envious helmet's vain diſguiſe, & 
And let me view again thoſe charming eyes.) 


With that a moving tear ſhe fondly ſhed, 
While from her cheeks the haſty bluſhes fled; 3 
Then ſigh'd, and downward caſt her lovely eyes, 
And ſoft complaints and kind reproaches tries: 
Her words the coldeſt adamant would 5 
And melt the moſt obdurate heart to love. 

The youthful hero feels the kindling fires,” 
And timely from his dang'rous foe retires? © © 
Again he ſcorns her wiles, and fiercely drew 
His ſhining ſword, and at the myrtle flew. 
Armida runs before with cager haſte, 

Then twining round her darling plant embrac'd 
« Oh ftay, ſhe cries, ſtay thy inhuman hand, 
“Or let thy weapon in my breaſt be ſtain'd : 
Unmov'd and deaf to all her pray'rs he ſtood, 
And lifts his ſword to hew the fatal wood. 
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'Th' enchantreſs ſoon another th tries, 
And as in dreams uncouth chimera's riſe, 

She ſtalks a monſtrous bulk before his eyes; 
A dusky gloom her changing face o'crſpread, 
Vail d the ſnowy white and youthful red; 
Then like Briareus, with his hundred hands, 
A mighty giant in his view ſhe ſtands, 

And fifty flaming ſwords at once ſhe weilds, 
And ſhakes aloft as many blazing ſhields; 
Her nymphs appear like horrid Cyclops arm'd, 
But nothing his undaunted heart alarm'd, 

'The martial youth his ſounding ſtrokes renew'd, 
While hollow groans the ſounding ſtrokes enſu d; 
Stupendous terrors fill the darken'd place, 
Refembling now the black infernal ſpace ; 
Thunder'd the low'ring heavens with dreadful 
ſound, | 
Echo'd in ſubterranean vaults the ground; 
Trembled the carth, lighten d the Aathing skies, 
While warring winds from every quarter riſe. 

Rinaldo ſtands the raging tempeſt's frown, 
Till one fierce ſtroke fells the tall myrtle down ; 
WT x ' enchantment ends, the phantoms diſappear, 
The ſtorms were N 8 8 the heav ns ſerenely 
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75 alsaxvs. 


-O U ſeem at preſeue ſuſpended e vir- 
tue and vice, your mind is in ſuch a my» 
teren ſituation, that it is not eaſy to determine 
to what claſs you belong: One can hardly call 
you a faint, the flattery would be too apparent; 
and yet it would be a little uncharitable to put 
you in the oppoſite rank, where your own mo- 
deſty has placed you: But my buſineſs is not to 
diſpute what you are, but to give you the infor- 
mation you deſire, and from my own experience 
to retolve on which ſide the as, of _u 
ſure > 7:2; 

You imagine J have ted i in both the Ae 
ters of faint and ſinner, and tried the extremes 
of virtue and vice: In the laſt I am too much 
experienced, but this makes me more capable of 
paſſing a cenſure ; for J was a ſort of philoſaphick 
libertine, and purſued pleaſure for the ſake of 
demonſtration; J pauſed,” I reaſoned, I made 
critical reflections on every enjoyment; T propo- 
a ſomething beyond gratifying a low and ſen» 
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ſual inclination; mine was a deliberate ſearch 
after happineſs ; while the method was wrong my 
end was right; but every guilty experiment 
brought its own conviction, and left me reſtleſs 
and diſappointed. | 

Sometimes I exclaimed in proſe, ſometimes in 
Verſe; I burleſqued the vanities of life, and the 
FOCUS of human nature; I turned moraliſt, 
looked grave, and acted ſoberly: But this was 
a ſituation too cold for my temper, it was nei- 
ther ſlee ping nor waking; this ſupine indolence 
was but a poor exchange for the jovial activities 
I had reſigned, nor could I aſſent to that ſpirit- 
leſs maxim, that virtue was its own reward, if 
there was no future expectation : Let us eat and 
drink: for to morrow we die, appeared to me a 
much more rational concluſion. | 

However, this deliberation, , this pauſe, this 
| moral eiſay and reſtraint of my paſſions, was the 
firſt ſtep I made towards real happineſs : In the 
abſence. of ſenſual ' amuſements, my thoughts 
found leiſure for a nobler application, my ſoul 
grew familiar with itſelf, and ſought acquaintance 
with intellectual beings; diſtreſſed with the vi- 
ciſſitude of mortal things, it traced back its own 
divine original, and claimed paternal refuge from 
the great ſpring of all exiſtence: I felt the attrac- 
tion ſtrong as the bands of nature; that felicity 
I had blindly ſought, the unknown God I had 
ignorantly worſhipped;.. now revealed himſelf to 
me, as the e good, and! my ee bliſs. 
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How an almighty Agent acts, no language of 
men can deſcribe; but I felt the ſacred influence, 
I heard the heavenly ſound, the ſoft melodious 
voice, calling me away from carthly vanities, 
while a ray of celeſtial beauty ſparkling on my 
ſoul, eclipſed the glories of the world, and 
darkened all the pride of nature; the miſts of 
ignorance and error vaniſhed before the divine 
' illumination, which with a pleafing evidence 
compelled my aſſent to the glorious. truths it 
propoſed; my apprenſions were enlarged, and a 
ſanctity of diſpolition infuſed; thoſe heights of 
virtue which I once thought impracticable, | 9885 
appeared eaſy, and attended with ineffable de- 

light, ſuch as gave me ſome delicious l 


Of thoſe immortal banquets, - thoſe rich draugbts 
Of vital pleaſure, which my Bin ſoul 
Shall au for ever in. ' 


Theſe are no fantaſtick deluſions, but real and 
divine enſoyments, ſuch as enlarge the mind, 
and give it a nobler diſpoſition, while conſcious 
of its own grandeur it reſts in nothing below 
boundleſs and immortal felicity, - 7 

This is what you ſeem anxiouſly to enquire. af 
ter: How happy ſhall I be if my experience can 
direct you in ſuch an important ſearch! Vou 
will excuſe the ſending you theſe negligent lines 
on a ben ſo nas to my genius. 
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88 different paths mankind purſue, 
Oh Happineſs, tis thee we keep in view! 
*Tis thee in every action we intend, | 
The nobleſt motive and ſuperior end! 
Thou doſt the ſcarcely finith'd foul incline, 
Its firſt deſire, and conſcious thought js thine ; 
Our infant breaſts are ſway'd by thee alone, 
When pride and jealouſy are yet unknown. 
Through life's obſcure and wild variety, 
Our ſteadfaſt wiſhes never ſtart from thee : 
Thou art of all our waking thoughts the theme, 
We court thee too in ev ry nightly dream: 
Th immortal flame with equal ardour glows, 
Nor one ſhort moment's intermiſſion knows: 
Whether to courts or temples we repair, 
With reſtleſs zeal we ſearch thee ev ry where; 
Whether the roads that to perdition lead, 
Or thoſe which guide us to the ſtars we read, 
Thine is the hopes, th' ineſtimable prize, 
The glorious mark on which we fix our eyes? 
Thy charms th? enamour d libertine entice 
Thro' "Al the wild deſtructive paths of vice; 
Th* adyent'rous man refines on fin, and makes 
In ſearch of thee, to hell new beaten tracks; 5 
Enehanting pleaſure dances in his ſight, 
And tempts him for ward by a treacherous li ie 
But while thy flat'ring ſmiles his thoughts inflame, 
Thou prov'ſt to him a mere fantaſtick name, 


A-fair deluſion and a pleaſing cheat, 
A ud viſion and ay deceit ; 5 
* Which 
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Which while the wretah purſues with eager pace, 3 
And ſeems to overtake thee in the race, Q 
An airy phantom mocks his cloſe embrace; 
His arms in vain the ſportive ſhade would 444, 
Still like a gliding ghoſt it flips his fondeſt hold: 
The diſappointment heightens yet his rage, 
And tempts him with freſh ardour to engage; 
Succeſsleſs, but unwearied in the ſtrife, 
He ſtill purſues thee to the verge of life; 
With life compel'd his dotage to reſign, y 
The laſt deſpairing ſigh he breaths is thine. © 
The pious man directs his vows to thee, 
And proves thy moſt pathetick votary. 
Virtue itſelf, even virtue he regards, 
But as thy favour the fatigue rewards.” 
To ſilent ſhades and folitude obſcure, 1 
Far from the world thou doſt his ſteps allure; \ 
But there he lives retir'd, a glorious epicure, 8 
And gladly quits the flecting joys of ſenſſe 
In ſearch of bliſs more laſting and intenſe; | 
Not ſuch as the fond lover's heart beguiles, 
When without art his yielding miſtreſs ſmiles; 
Not ſuch as fills the youthful hero's mind, 
When wreaths of victory his temples bind: : 
His thoughts a nobler luxury would prove, 
Such as the bleſs'd immortals know above; 

Af A ſpark divine like theirs his bhreaſt inflames, 5 


Enjoyments all divine like theirs he claims, 
Licentious and unbounded in his aims. 
To pleaſure's ſacred ſpring his ſoul aſpires, 


There * hopes to quench his infinite deſires: | 
Not 


\ 
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Not envious hell the paſſion can ſuppreſs, 

Fir d by thy name, alluring Happineſs; 
Undaunted he maintains the generous ſtrife, | 
And ſtruggles for thee to the cloſe of life ; 
Then joyful claſps thee in his dying arms, 
And * his en n 1 all thy charms. 


| This is the Wasted; to WTO I ſtand, fie? 
the exacteſt trial of ſenſual and intellectual plea- 
ſures; without heſitation I give my voice on the 
fide of virtue, and this in the gayeſt period of 
my lite, unrufled with adverſity or diſappoint- 
ment, in the affluence of fortune, and the luxury 
of youth; with a mind capacious of _ and 
_ panting after happineſs. 
In this ſituation you cannot obj ect Frey the 
ſeverity of my temper: However, as few'peo-. 
ple care to be wiſe at other people's expence, I 
cannot expect, that without any farther trial, 
* will Aa in the e 3 
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T was you "that W this ſabjet to my 
muſe, but I have hardly the vanity to hope 

the performance will pleaſe a judgment ſo exact 
as yours. However tis N en to 
your cenſure * | 2 | 


our moſt Humble ' Servant, .. hs 
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Ax my doubtful milſe, prop itiots 198 4 
Let all my ſoul the ſacred impulſe Prove, 

For thine's a holy unpolluted flame, 

Howc'er the libertine prophanes thy name, 


Howe'er with impious cant, hypocriſy 

And ſenſeleſs ſuperſtition blemiſh thee: 
The pure reſult of ſober reaſon thou; 
Thy laws the ſtricteſt honour muſt allow, | 
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Thy laws each vicious thought controul 
From thee devotion takes its flaming wings; 
gien the nobleſt motion to the ſoul, 
And gdvert it all its ſprings. Fo 
To great attempts thou gen'rous minds doſt move, 
And only fuch are privileg'd to love; 
Th' heroick race, the brighteſt names of old, 
Were all thy glorious votaries enroll'd. 


Without thee, human life 
A tedious round of circling cares would be 
15 r fatigue, continual _ | 
; And: tireſome vanity. 
Thy Wer our reſtleſs griefs IT 
And calm the ftormy motions of the foul; 
..* Before thee pride and mane; | 105 
Wich all infernal paſſions, fij; 
And could'ſt thou in the realins below 
But once diſplay thy beauteous face, 
The damn d a ſhort redreſs might know, 
And every terror fly the place. 
From ther one bright unclouded ſmile 
Would all the torments there beguile, 
Thy ſmiles ti eternal tempeſts could aſſuage, 
| And make the damm d forget their rage; 5 
- 'The ſulphurous waves would ceaſe to roar, | 
And 7 ghioe Song the — ſhore, F107 


Had . (as 'ris fable ed) chro' 5 gro und 
To hell the gloomy paſſage found,... 
His warbling voice, his melting lyre, 
Nor artful touches on the n = Sa 
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Had ne er obtain d his bold deſire, 
Nor charm'd the furies with their ſullen king. 
But love, his tender theme, had love been nas 
That potent ſound alone had all their malice tam d. 

On thee the graces and delights attend, 
On thy propitious influence 

Our gayeſt hours depend; 
Whatever charms the ſoul or ſenſe, 

Bam and facred harmony, 
Acompliſh'd love! belongs to chi” 
To thee his ſhining genius Strephon owes | 
His juſt ideas and expreſſions fit; | 
To thee Cleora owes that ſeiphely's wit, 

Which Aer her _ in eng ae war; Þ 


The mute creation owns thy ab 05 al 
And things inanimate thy laws obeyy 
At thy command the firſt confuſion e 
Chaos and wild diſorder were appeas d; 

Diſcord and fierce antipathy grew mild, 
The gleams of light thro e darkneſs 
> handy; EET T 
And warring demie 4 were recoil: 18 
Nature begun a fteady courſe, © , 
Govyern'd by central * and mpatter | 
force. | 
But in the bliſsful skies alone: | 
Almighty love! thy power is fully known 
| There they. view thy charming face, 
Painted with endleſs ſmiles, and ever-bloomig 


grace: Thy 
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| Nor yet was feign d from foaming ſeas to Bs 
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Thy gentle torch burns there for ever bright, | 

And ſcatters round a mild propitious light; | 
All feel its pleaſing influence, 

White pure defires thy golden ſhafts diſpenſe. 


Th! immortal loyers, crown'd with Fragrant 
flow rann (20; | 
In roſy ſhades Ag bliſsful Dow! rs 
To thee devote their happy hours, 
While active joys too noble for diſguiſe 
And vital pleaſures ſparkle in their eyes; | 
To thee alone, great love; their: heaven they owe, 
The boundleſs. ſource whenee all he I 
Thy ſacred flame (low. 
Does every heavenly bea W e Ni 
And tune the firings of cach celeſtial lyre; 
In flow'ry vales to every blisful ſtream, 
With melting notes they celebrate thy name: 
Backward they roll the long extent 
4 ages infinite, ane ng a n deſcent, 


\ No fabled, + gave thee birth. 
At Cyprus, yet the goddeſs was not nam'd, 
Nor at 1{dalia nor at Paphos fam'd ; 


: 
: 
A 


For yet no ſeas appear d. or fountains flow'd, 
Nor yet diſtinguiſh'd in the skies, 
Her radiant planct glow'd. 

But thou waſt long e er motion ſprung its race, 
Eer chaos and immeaſurable' ſpace 

Reſign'd their uſeleſs rights to elemental ſpace, 


Before 


— 
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Before the ſparkling lamps on high 
Were kindled up and hung around the sky; 
| Before the ſun led on the circling hours, 
Or vital ſeeds produc'd their active pow'rs; 
Before the firſt intelligences ſtrung 
Their golden harps, and ſoft preludiums ſung 
To love, the mighty cauſe whence their exiſt- 
ence ſprung. 


Th' ineffable Divinity 

His own reſemblance meets in the: 
By this thy glorious lineage thou doſt prove, 
Thy high deſcent, for GO D himſelf is Love. 
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From S1LVIANA, „Bone an Actount of her Man- 
ner of Life M7 her. SR: with rhe Earl 


of — Wk 2 
S Beko 


MAD AM, 

' OUR curioſity is very obfiging i in deſiring 
to know my manner of lite, till I had the 
honour of being married to my Lord 
The account indeed would be perfectly of igni- | 
ficant without that circumſtance; tis only my 
relation to him, that gives me a concern for the 
decorum and propriety of my conduct, in the 
high ſtation to which he has advanced me. 

I muſt own, that my ſcrupulous diſſent from 
ſome faſhionable freedoms, makes my behaviour 
appear ſomewhat ſingular and preciſe, among the 
gallant part of the world; but I hope in this 
general toleration, I may without indemnity be 


2 Chriſtian (tho' not a prude) at fixteen: If this 


is an error, the prejudige of education muſt be 
my excuſe, which keeps me from giving my af- 
ſent to many of the genteel maxims of the age; 

3 - 5 nor 
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nor will you be ſurprized at my nicety, whit 
you know by what ſtrict precepts the carly pare 
of thy life has been governed. 
My father was a country clergyman, a ; perſon! 
of exemplary piety, who with a benefice of three 
hundred a year treated his poor pariſhioners with 
great hoſpitality, and made a decent proviſion 
for his own family. My mother was bred a dif- 
fenter, and continu'd fuch, till either her eſteem 
for my father, or the foren of his arguments, 
prevailed with her to join in communion "wan 
the national church. 015 gt 6 

I was the eldeſt of three e which 
were all the children they had; we were cares 
fully inſtrucked in the rules of Juftice and truth, 
and bred in the greateſt ſanctity of manners; 10 
excuſe but ſickneſs, ever detained us on Stindays 
from the publick worſhip} nor were the intervals 
ſpent in any idle amuſements; the whole day 
was ſacred, and obſerved wick juſt ſolemnity 
throꝰ the reſt of the week; Prayers were con- 
ſtantly read mornings and evenings in the family, 
nor would my mother ever ſuffer HERE or dane | 
cing i in the houſe. ' | 

My two ſiſters were he pfettien Ae 
things that ever were ſeen, they applied thems 
ſelves with great diligence to aſſiſt my mother in 
ay of her dortieftick coticems: But my temper 
being more ſprightly, houſe wifery and plainworks 
were my averſion; reading was my prevailing 

attachment, and I had turned over every book in 
Fe: 135 father's Ubtalty except Latin and Greek: But 
. N 2 a here 


ane LEER 
here was not one play or novel for my entertain- 
ment; however I was ſupplied with amuſements 
of this kind, by my Lady Morthys youngeſt 
daughter, who was our neighbour, and was plea- 
{cd to honour me with ſome degree of intimacy. 
But I peruſed theſe, authors with great ſecrecy, 
and not. without ſome inward remorſe, this ſort 
of reading being againſt my father's Tevere i in- 
junctions, and the pious rules I had been taught. 
This was my manner of life till I was fiftcen, 
when a. brother of my mother s, a Turkey mer- 
chant, died, and having no child leſt me twenty 
thouſand der with only ſome ſmall legacies 
to my | ſiſters. This advance of fortune gave · me 
ſome diſtinction with my Lady Mort by, who a- 
bout the ſame time had a fine ſummer-houſe 
Paintibg; the ſtory was Diana hunting with her 
nymphs. Her ladyſhip deſired my mother that 
might be drawn for one of the virgin train. 
Some time aſter this painting was finiſhed, my 
Ford — came accidentally into. theſe parts 
of the country, and waiting on my Lady Mor- 
1, as. they were in the ſummer- houſe, he took 
particular notice (I know not why) of the nymph 
tor whom I had ſate to the painter. Her lady- 
ſhip finding my Lord a little inquiſitive, ordered 
f a ſervant to call me to drink tea with them; 1 
obeyed without the leaſt ee what was * 
motive of her command. 1 Ne 
I had hitherto looked on every mortal man 
with, equality and. indifference, nor found any 


_ to anſwer the * ay Fa of * hero 8 
and 
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and dramatick beaus: But the moment I ſaw my 
Lord, every grace, every charm, appeared real 
which before had pleaſed my imagination in a- 
greeable fictions: The enchanting form, the fatal 
glance, the reſiſtleſs ſmile, the gentle, the pre- 


vailing accent; love with his whole artillery 
ſeemed to inſult me, and never more intirely ſub- 


dued a mind fo artleſs and unexperienced: Ho]. . 


ever, to conceal my diſorder, I withdrew as ſoon: 
as the company would permit. 1 
But how transformed was my ſoul Kid that 
guiltleſs calm I had *till now enjoyed! the equa- 
lity of my femper was broken, my thoughts had 
all a different turn; I went to church indeed, 
but ſaid my prayers, as mechanically as a clock 
ſtrikes; J joined in ſinging the pſalms, but with 
fig than the chimes repeat a 
tune to which they arc ſet: Not only the next 
world, but this was cffaced from my memory 
there were no flowers in the field, nor ſtars in 
the sky; my whole attention was fixed on the 
lovely youth, his idea was ſtill in view; or if 
any other object interrupted the pleaſing revery, 
it was only to give me vexation: I was angry 
with every mortal for not looking ſo handſome, 
nor talking 1. agrecably a8 yas Charting man 


1 admired. 


FI 
ED 17 
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I was e tedious! dayyth in ſaline; whether 155 


my Lord had one favourable thought of me; 

but my doubts were agreeably ſatisfied, when 1 
found he had deſired my Lady Worthy to pros; 
2 my father's conſent in order to make his 
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addreſſes to me: My father embraced the offer 
with a juſt ſenſe of the honour that was done 
him. : 

For my part I had never praftiſed any dil. 
guiſe, and was unacquainted with all forms, but 
ſuch as were the dictates of nature and virtue; 
nor was it poſſible for me to conceal the tender 
inclination, it was as viſible in my ſilence, as the 
maſt pathetick words could have made it. At- 
ter I knew my Lord's character, and was con- 
vinced of his affection for me, I had a ſort 
of vanity in owning a ſenſe of his merit; this 
I thought juſtified the height of my paſſion» 
nor could I find any reaſon to violate my na- 

tive ſincerity, and affect indifference, where it 
would hays been a crime to nave n ra In» 
ſenſible. - 

My noble PERS Epo fo impatience. t to 
conclude the affair, which was done with great 
ſecrecy. and expedition. He ſuffered: but one 
ſervant to attend him, and was ſo obliging to 
Nay a month after our marriage in my father's 
family: Fhe ſcenes of low life were a diverting 
novelty to him, while love and i innocence made 
the hours glide ſmoothly on. This period was 


8 f all paſtoral and romantick, the golden age ſeem- 
ae to be renewed with Ovid's OE NONE: I 


Could have wiſhed thę noble youth diveſted of 

his hereditary honours, poſſeſſed only with a 

_- Hhowy flock, and graced with no W but 
r Ph Paß 
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Then ede we bad liv's, and 1 25 
From thoſe vexatious forms which greatneſs brings; 
While rocks and meadows, ſpades and purling ſprings, 
The flow'ry valley and the gloomy | ahi acts 

| Hg beard: of no nn name to love. 


beten I did not ak haves the Bec -of 


grandeur, nor feel the effects of my ſplendid 


vaſſalage; I lived my own way, dreſſed and un- 


dreſſed myſelf. My mother, fince the advance 


of my fortune, had kept me in fine lace caps 


and clean fillt night-gowns; and as T had plenty 
of flaxen hair falling into natural curls, my dreſs _ 


was eaſily adjuſted, ' and ſeemed to pleaſe my 
Lord exceedingly. The little waiting on I had 
was by Cicely my mother's head ſervant; I had 


no notion of the Grand e nor the- part 58 


J was to act in it. 


I had never ſeen London; the Mal, 1 yde- - 


park, the Drawing-room, ara Theatre, were cles | 


known to me than the planetary worlds. 
In this ſtate of nature, of darkneſs and origi= 


cial ſimplicity, imagine to your ſelf what muſt -- 
be my perplexity, when my Lord carried me with * 
him to make my firſt appearance in town, among 


the congratulations of his numerous friends! I 
foutd myſelf among a rank of people, to whoſe 


language, habits and manners, I was as much a ' 


ſtranger, as if I had been in a foreign country. 


My Lord had deſired a ſiſter who lived win 


him, to procure every think proper for me to 


* bee * 4 * 
x oy 5 


beer 
appear with, and ſhe ſpared no coſt in n or 
whatever elſe vanity itſelf could wiſn; ſhe had 
been ſolicitous in her choice of a woman and 
chamber-maid for me, and they were really two 
of the fineſt people I had ever ſeen in my life; 
my woman (being much older than my ſelf) I 
looked on as my ſuperior, and could hardly for- 
bear making an apology for the trouble I gave 
ber; I ſpoke to her in very gentle and ſubmiſ- 
five terms, nor was it poſſible for me to get rid 
of the ſecret veneration, which the gravity of her 
countenance gave me: However my lively tem- 
per was apt to make ſome gay excurſions; when 
J was at firſt initiated in the myſteries of dreſs, 
I, was not quite ſo ſerious, as ſhe ſeemed: to think 
te importance of the affair require. 
While my head was dreſſing I was monks. : 
paſſive, as long as Mrs. Dupin ſuffered me to fit 
reading: I left the ball on my ſhoulders to be 
adorned as ſhe thought fit, which after two hours 
toil, I ſometimes found ſwelled to ſuch an enor- 
mous ſize, with flowers, feathers, and bits of 
ribbon, that I could not help begging her to 
reduce it to a dimenſion more agreeable. to my 
ſhape, which being ſlender, did not require a 
lobe of that magnitude to adorn it. 
But I Was generally more inclined to cry than 
laugh on this occaſion: The hours thus ſpent. 
were an inſupportable fatigue to me, nor could 
I anſwer to my conſcience for ſuch a vain ex- 
pence of time; my being had a ſuperior end, I 
was formed for N vtech 83 


ed * B * 
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cern forbid me ſpending more hours at the toilet 
than in my devotions: I had been taught theſe 
antiquated maxims, and however ridiculous they 
might appear in the gay moments of health, the 
approaches of death I knew would ſet them in 
their full force and unqueſtioned evidence. 
However I had no deſign in dreſſing but to 
pleaſe my Lord; it was only with regard to him, 
I was concerned for the figure I made in publickʒ 
the flattery I heard on my beauty gave me more 
confuſion than joy, nor could I account as the 
deſign of thoſe addreſſes. | | 

I very innocently told a beau that followed | 
me, that I was married; at which he burſt into 
a loud laugh: It was ſore ſurpriſe to me to find 
him ſo gay at the diſcovery of what I thought 
would have ſunk him into deſpair; L could not 
but wonder, that the man who had juſt before 
been languiſhing and dying, ſhould be ſo. over- 
joyed to find his pretenſions loft and his caſe 
hopeleſs; for I really thought he made love with 
an honeſt intention to marry me, _ he had 
miſtaken my circumſtances, 

My next lover was the moſt intimate fiend 

my Lord had; the fine things he ſaid I took for 
_ raillery, indeed it appeared ill jeſling with ſuch 

ſacred things as friendſhip, and the honour of a 

family: However, I concealed his extravagance, 
and treated him with a coldnefs ſo real and un- 

affected, that he ſoon recovered himſelf. 

But you may caſily imagine, what a ſound 

theſe el propoſals muſt have, to one ſo un- a 

acquaint- 
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276 LETTER 


acquainted with the modiſh world, and who had 
never heard thoſe vices named, but with terms of 


nm and reproach. 


Aſter this account of myſelf; you will not 
wonder to find me ſo little at eaſe in the bigh 
ſation to which I am raiſed : With what regret 
do I look back to the inglorious ſhades, the - 
humble ſcenes of my paſt tranquility: I was a 
ſtranger to ambition, but love ſeduced me from 
thoſe peaceful retreats, where my firſt happy 
days were ſpent; tis only my affection for my 
Lord, that helps me to ſupport this illuſtrious 
bondage, this ſplendid miſery ; but as ſincerely 
as I love him, I cannot without a ſigh recal the 
harmleſs freedom, the unmoleſted innocence, in 
which the carlieſt part of my life was paſt; and 


am ſurpriſed to find myſelf the object of moſt 


people's envy, while in reality I merit their com- 


Map an, 


: ne c. 


5 70 My. —2— |; 
Have been contemplating on the period of 
all human glory among the tombs in Weft- 
minſter Abbey: Here the moſt tow'ring ambition 


finds its limits, infulting death has fixed the 


bounds, and pronounced the imperial mandate, 


Hitherto ſhalt thou go and no farther, and Here 
ſhall thy proud waves be ſtayd. The wildeſt 


boaſts of mortal vanity yield to the dreadful 
 eonqueror; the glory of nature with all the ac» 


compliſhments of art, are humbled together in 


the duſt: 


Here, in one horrid ruin lies 
The great, the fair, the young, the * 
I ᷑ be ambitious king, whoſe boundleſs mind 
| Scarce to a world could be confin __ 
| Now content with narrower room, 


Lies crowded in this marble tombs 


Death triumphs o'er the boaſted ftate, —_. 


ff 
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Here in one common heap m 07 
And eloquent in ſilence cry 


e 


A e is but Laine 


8 ſee this ſeul ptur 4 math contains 
Of beauty the abhor d remain 
That face which none unmov'd could View, 
Has loſt th' enchanting roſy hue; 

Thoſe once reſiſtleſs ſparkling eyes 

No more can heedleſs hearts furpriſc; 

That form, which ev ry charm could boaſt, 
In loathſome rottenneſs is Joſt, 


k 


See — the Fare: "whale cheerful bloom « 
Promis d a train of years to come; 
Whoſe ſoft addreſs and graceful air, 
Had ſcarce obtain'd the yielding fair, 
WM hen fate derides the expected joys, 
* all his flattering hope deſtroys. 90 


There ſleep the bards, whoſe lofty lays 
Have crown'd their names with laſting praiſe; 3 
Who, though eternity they give, 
While heroes in their numbers live, 

Yet theſe reſign. their tuneful breath; 
And wit muſt yield to mightier death, = 
Ev'nI,, the loweſt of the throng, 
Unskill'd in verſe: or artful ſong; :. ..., . 
Shall ſhortly ſhrowd my humble head, | 
And mix with them e the dead. 


L am now reconciling myſelf to 1 17 gs! 0 
e I would — * I would co. 
tract 
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tract an intimacy with death, in order to meet 
the griſly phantom without conſternation. 

But what I am here contemplating, is only 
the dark fide of the proſpect, which diſappears | 
whenever my thoughts turn to the bright re- = 
verſe; death is then no more a meagre skeleton "2 
followed with a train of terrors, but comes in 

an angel's form, with a gay retinue of heavenly 
loves and graces; he comes the kind meſſenger 
of my liberty and happineſs, with a ſmiling af- 
pect beckoning me away from theſe ſtormy re- | 
gions to the worlds of unclouded light: The -if 
ſcenes of immortality are opened before me; the 4 
Palm, the ſtarry crown, with all the bright re- 

wards of virtue, appear in view: Oh when will 

the happy period come which ends this mortal * |} 
_ ſtory! But my friendſhip for you ſhall out-liye * „ 
the date of this tranſitory exiſtence, and be the - - þ 
fame, when I am no more after the enn | 


of this lower world, 4) TOOLS 0 


m — * 
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Tu EOPHILUS, 


LETTER * 


n 1 «Ad as... i. . W 4-45 1 


D 1 


oο will bnd t this letter on a bank of violets, 
1 where I have often the pleaſure to ſeat my- 
| ſel near you unſeen; and never fail of being en- 
tertained with that vivacity and i innocent wit, 
that ſparkles: in your, converſation. However 
"negligent you are of your inviſible admirer, your 
earlieſt part of life has been my care; my ſervices 
claim. the preheminence of all my mortal rivals, 
and give me a right to make my pretenſions, be- 
fore your heart admits an carthly paſſion. | 
I have followed your airy rambles over the 
flowry lawns, guarded you on the verge of 
murmuring ſtreams, and ſcreened your beauty 
from the ſultry noon; I have fan'd you with 
my golden plumes, and breathed the fragrance 
of the ſpring about you: By me the muſick of 
the groves has boen improved, while I have join- 
ed with the fcathered chorus to divert you; the 
nightingale for vou has prolonged her melodious 
ſtrain, and from ſome” flowry ſpray entertained 


you ien _ nightly ſerenade. | 
| '2 BS 1 "Theſe 


Thheſe harmleſs gallantries, inſtead of mole ſting, 


have indulged your tranquility; for mine is an 


affection ſuited to your guiltleſs inclination, and 
conſiſtent with the moſt refined virtue: Indeed 
this is the ſuperior charm, the powerful attrac- 
tion, that has gained you a celeſtial loyer ; thoſe 
divine graces, thoſe ſparklings of goodneſs and 
generoſity, that ſacred impreſſion. of virtue hea- 


ven has ſtamped on your ſoul, charm me beyond 


your lovely perſon; and yet I view your bloom- 
ing beauty with delight, and find a guiltleſs tranſ- 
port in your ſmiles: I am captivated: with thoſe 
looks of benevolence and peace, which ſcatter 
univerſal joy and alacrity about you; the guiltleſs 
gaiety of your temper, and inoffenſive wit, divert 
me; I love to mimick the ſweetneſs of your voice, 
and repeat the charoung accent in a thouſand 
Tportive echoes. _ 

Were not the view of etherial beauty forbidden 
to any of mortal race, I might inſult all human 
vanity, and defy the moſt glorious rival among 
the ſons of men; was I permitted to appear in 
. this roſy bloom of celeſtial youth, with my golden 

zone, my purple wings, and glittering Tiara, 
I ſhould: outſhine the mon e birch-aighe 
beau. 

But I am not Penis to convince you of my 
ſuperiority, till your date of mortal life is ex- 
pired; and then if you continue ſtedfaſt to the 
rules of virtue, you ſhall'be mine by all the en- 
gagements of celeſtial love; I will lead you in 
1 11 to the bliſsful fields and charming bowers, 


ſurpaſſing 
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ſurpaſſing the moſt poetical deſcription of Cyprian 
groves' or Heſperian gardens: What you call 
alaces and magnificent ſeats, are but dens, but 
dwelling in the duſt, compared to the dazling 

Hublcatibis of the serial race; the region is for 

ever calm, the skies for ever unclouded: | 
No Formy Winter enters there, 2 

Js jovial ſpring through all the year. 
Soft gales oak groves of myrtle blow, 

he flreams o er golden pebbles flow, 

Feed Jo th and love their ſportive train 

Lead ver the ever-verdant plain, : 

27 Esberia forms in bright array 

: Aung the bliſsful Currents ftray, 

Or wander through Elyſian Groves, 

Or banquet 1 in the gay alcoves; 

Aud oft in Amaranthine bow'rs, 
Repoſe on fragrant beds of flours, 5 
"While muſe ck with her ſoothing ſtrains 
Warbles through the woods and plains: 
"The bills, the dales, and fountains round, 
* With heav'nly harmony reſound. 


Bux numbers fail, human language loſes its 
energy and grows inſipid, while I would paint 
the wonders of the immortal world; neither can 
I I deſeribe, nor will you be able to conceive theſe 
tranſporting ſcenes, till the happy time comes 
when they ſhall be unveiled in = and Pomp | 
before you. Till then, Tam | 


Your invi wif ble mas 


- wo 1 8 
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18 be 5 e 4 Gal 
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Ti is with great pleaſure I obey you, in dif- 
covering the preſent ſituation of my thoughts, 
lince the tranquility I enjoy in this retirement, 
is partly owing to thoſe pious principles, yon 
endeayoured to inſtil into my early youth, 
Vou was well informed of my paſſion for Lady 
Diana; nor can you have forgot how mag 
excuſes 1 framed to my father, to preyent his 
defign of ſending me into foreign parts, till all 
events ſuceeeded to my wiſh, and I was married 
to the charming maid: But the nuptial pomp was 
hardly paſt before death blaſted my happineſs 
and ſuatched the lovely prize from my arms. 
The only way I could then think of, to divert 
the violence of my grief, was rrayclling, hoping 
by yaricty of objects to efface the paipful im- 
preſſion: Accordingly I made the tour of France 
and [taly, amuſing myſelf with whatever was 
grand or entertaining; I conyerſed with Men 
of ſenſe and merit, and ſometimes was fayoured 
with the ſociety of women of diſtinguiſhed beauty 
and reputation; T' indulged myſelf in all the 
little gaieties of he, 1 the limits of . 


0 1 but nothing could blot the image 


my charming wife from my ſoul; I brought 
back my affection for the fair departed ſaint to 


e —_— po as ld 1 dic: and loſt 


But here leiſure and reflection had a — ef- 
fect than a thoughtleſs ſeries of diverſions: Tho 
my courſe of life had abways been regular, and 

qverned by the rules of ſobriety, yet till now I 
was A ftrang ger (exbept itt forin) to Any thing of 
Abetioft; 505 ha] Ever esperlenced me ineffabte 
Faribfacties Ga virtuöùs mitd in its feeret ad- 
Areſſes ld iche ſuprerite being. My Gul had not 

eflected on its un grandleur; hor cenſidered 
it 18 fot ried! for an infmite eee fe- 
| lt). ock zog id 2ved voy u⁰ανο 100 ; --—-—yy 

11 PROſC"grdve and ſublitbe Aathereg which were 

ee the uſcleſs orflamefits of my library; are 
Hy feribos entertbitment; by theſe I have 

Pee NN rectels! to look beyond alli the Periſning 
Tcenes' of riature;'to/thit immittable fate of hap- 
1205 WHICH: My Tork Probatiom Attends 4 

ive of Vrtue My thoughts growealm, my | 
Piſſcch⸗ Appenleck, tue gods and evils of time 
Mavi! inte nothing; at che Profpe& of boundles 
An and immartal pleatuire? | * 28 oil 7: 
bY. 7 grbat temiple's of the skies, the ſp angled 
1 h 87 2 is frequently the place of my de- 
yotion the open view of the gay creation, or 
7 "ie fate ſolitude of # Wood,” illpire me with 3 
facred Warth: But Oh, 5 her (the propitious 


dr h by bote ihne emanation, makes me 
Res . ſenſible 


ſenſible of his preſence, , with what contempt.do 
I look back on the, leſſening world! how taſte- 
lefs,... how inſipid, are all its amuſements! bow: 
calm, how: peaceful i in thoſe happy intervals, are 
the regions of my ſoul! its wiſhes are. anſwered, 
and all its deſires appeaſed: I have enough, 1 
ask no more: Can they languiſh for the ſtreams 
who drink at the overflowing fountain? his be- 
nignit x is better than life, immortal pleaſure is 
in his ſmiles, and whom he favours muſt be ne- 
ceſſarily bleſs qQ. Irn ae 

Thus abſtra& from dumb klug J comverſe 
with the great ſpirit of the univerſe; and in the 
rapture of my MO nl A him in ſuch 
ſoliloquies as theſee a . © 

« It is the digniey of myngtung oh ſuprenie of 
te beings to adore and praiſe thee l But ho art 
thou tobe extol d by mortal man tis language 
« of paradiſe, the ſtrains of immortality; fall hort 
« of thy perfections; the firſt-· born ſons © light 
« loſe chendes in . 197 ,, 10 dearch 
| « of thy excellency; eyenth ey. with, 5 155 
1 adore, while, veiled with i ineffable I 


* 4 e bright, the bes 4 4 0 8 1 55 


1444 „% 


"6 Aud comprehended by hinelf ai 


n 310 Aging 
ci Who gan 4 ann 3 


« which, out of, nothing brought materials. ſor a 
« riſing world, and from a gloomy chaos bid the 


cc DO ED univerſe; appear. Nur uss 9» 


« Confuſion heard. his voice und wild ede, 
„ Stood 4d, Tied vaſt TORE roifed, © 


8 ee MI rox. 
I Af | | oN __— & AL 


Ex 
5 


* g 
* 


. At Wy word the i of the sky were 
& . and its beauteous arches reared ; thy 
ce breath Kindled the ſtars, adorned fits moem 
« with filver taye, NT gabe the fun its d 
« * Tpichdor.. = | 


«..Thy ghoey in ber flew pl the moon, 
« And nightly lamps in their ol/cure urn | 
« The-morning far with its bright Girclet crown 5 
«. An tarly bluſpes of the day reveal ; 
« The circling ſun thy greatneſs mani . 
Net her aſcending from the eaftern wave. 
0 Mb glanting ſiniles he thears the dewy fields, 
On mount eu to the at᷑nith is lofty beigbt, 
« He blazes with tranſcendent glory round; 
c Or dow?) the ſtecp of beaver he rolls amain, 
Aud tna his flominig progreſs in the ſea. 
From fa to weſt thy grandeiir be proclaims, 
cu bro bis radiant Ringavins ſpreads thy praiſe 


75 . Thou did N for the waters their ca- 
4 Peine bed, and ſet bounds to the raging bil- 
& Tows 3. 5 * the bills were crowned with 
cc 55 „und the valleys dreſſed i in their flow ry 
4 Pine the fümtmer 40d winter, the thady 
„ night, ab the bright revolutions of the day, 
cafe HRE; in all the wonderful effects of na- 
= ped $i We advie and confefs thy Power. 
8 DLLs Bi 8081.5 4 1 3018 
. Thou rid} upon the wild remje floor 3 
Al flying forms obey thy potent. vaice;* 
Sublime on clouds thy dark pavilion fe, 
el ſhades and gloomy muy involv d; 
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— Thy hands the pointed light nings lance around, 
&« While peals of thunder fogks the Jirmament ; 
At thy approach the kindling foreſts ſmoke, | 
« And from their baſe the trembling moynains ſtart, 
« The rivers ebb and flow at thy command, 
_ © Obſerve their wonted courſe, or run reverſe ; 
« A thy rebuke the frighted waves divide, 
« And with ſtupendious motion, backward roll 
« Their cryſtal volumes, to their inmoft foring. 
« Thou all things can g, thy mighty mandate bears, 
« Neceſſity and nature are no more; —_ 
« Th' obedient elements reſign their * 
« Ang wonderful feds atreff rhe God - 


— 


Theſe, my dear friend, are the ententginments 
that brighten my ſolitude, and free my ſoul from 


its former engagements; thoſe fading graces, on 

which T once doted, vaniſh before a ſuperior ex- 

cellence, as ſtars besen the riſing ſun; inſtead of 
repining I adore, I juſtify the great diſpenting 

power that has removed the darling of my affec- 
tions to fix them on immortal beauty. I have 

loſt nothing amiable or attractive, but what is 
found with divine advantage in the fair original. 

I know you will congratulate me on this hap- 

py change; it muſt pleaſe you to find that oỹ 

pious inftruQions, joined to the ſanctity of your 


example, have not been entirely r 9275 23 
| Reverend SIR, 4 
Nur moſt een bumble ee, 
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Vin obeyed your e in 8 the 
encloſed; you will not require an apology, 
for an eſſay on this tranſporting ſubject; joy and 


gratitude will ſpeak, e 3 
the expreſſions. | 0 


. 
— 
8 


— 


855 On our Savious's 5 Nativity, 


1 —% FE: 
2% F335 '#7' 


Taorious love! how uncontroll d thy pow "pt 
F 7s Hex great thy F on that Eſorioys 
8 hour! . 

The þigh-rais'd 8 F look'd down to 9 4 | 
The vanquiſh 'd God a captive led by t lee: 

His ſplendor in mortality 1 1 

The ; pripcipalitics of heav'n ſurpriz'd ;. 

Th' indulgent skies ſmil d on the happy birth, 

While peace and joyful 1 wonder huſh'd the carth, 
Fly, rigid winter, with thy horrid _— 
And let the ſoft and lovely ſpring take place; 
Oh come, thou taircſt ſcaſon of the year, 
With lends deck d, and verdant robes appear; 4 
At once produce the ſummer's various coſt, 
Whatever ſweets her flowry ſtores can boaſt: | 
Full caniſters of Sharon's roſes ſpread, , 
; And dreſs with art 15 > pant infant's "Kin 
: 


Morg! 4pdrEnfergpiryng: Juip 
Rifle the gardens, ſearch the painted fields, 
For all the blooming glories nature yields, 
But, O ye products of the earth ho-. poor, 
To heav'n's enamel'd plains, are all your ſtore! 
"Perpetual greens, and never-fading flow'rs, 
Enrich with ſoft perfumes the immortal bow'rs; 
And vet he left the b ſeats, 1 ; 
For theſe cold regions, and obſcure retreats. 
Be huſh'd, ye winds, no angry tempeſt rove, 
But fink in gentle whiſpers through the grove: 
With all Arabia load your balmy wings, 
And breathe the fragrance of ten thouſand ſprings. 
Begin you ſweet muſicians of the air, 
Let nature all her ſoothing ſounds. prepare; 
Let tuneful art her various meaſures bring, 
Each melting tone, and ev'ry warbling Kring, 
Let pfalt'ries, harps, and the loud cymbal ring, 
Let the ſhrill trumpets raiſe their ſprightly v voice, 
While Carmel, and high Lebanon, rejoice. 
He comes, 0 Jacob, thy long- promis d King! 
Celeftial envoys the glad tidings bring 
O'er carth's wide compaſs to the diſtant main, 
With truth and perfect juſtice he Thall Telgter 
The ſparkling skies ſhall tarniſh and decay; 
The ſun be quench'd, the ſtars ſhall fade away; = 
But he ſhall riſe with a propitious light, 50 = 
Stand at high-noon, and ſhine divinely bright, 1 
I ſhall do leave you to your Ser ſublitzk con- 
templation on 9 2 mb theme, an d ſub- 


e myſelf,” e e b 5 mY 18919 15 
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To a bee in [ ROY tel bis S Sift: : giving 
bum 4 Relation of her Lover's Misfortunes. 


* 7 . Brother, 


8. my paſſion for Valerins h had in its . 
1 ning your approbation, you will not blame 
my conſtancy at a juncture when the unhappy 


youth has no other conſolation : His misfortunes 


have brought thoſe virtues into view, which in 
the height of proſperity he never found occaſion 


to exert; and as his merit riſes, you will not 


reprosch me, in finding my attachment to him 
more ſtcady and reſol a, 0 in the f. mor 
ol his fortune, 

Vou know how much my father picques bim- 
ſelf 'ON his quality, and how. averſe he was when 
vou left us to Palerius's propoſal, on no other 


Account but his being a citizen, though a man 
of great virtue and wealth: However, this laſt 


motive, aſter ſome deliberation, prevailed; 1 
was. ſuffered to receive his addreſſes, and every 


A 


o 
2 n 
. = 


Vaherius 


| king Was preparing to celebrate the marriage. 


54 
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Valerius had always behaved himſelf in fo ob- 
frq vious 2 manner to his father, that he put a 


confiderible ſtock into his hands, which the 


young merchant had improved, by two or three 
ſucceſsful voyages into Turkey; ſo that it was in 


his power, to make a ſettlement vaſtly above 


my fortune, and far beyond my father's expeo- 
tation: But while the lawyers were buly in 
drawing up the articles, an unexpected misfor- 
tune put a ſtop to the whole affair. 

The father of Valerius was an honeft man, 
but excecding credulous, and was (unknown to 
his fon) drawn into many engagements, for the 
debts of an extravagant brother, to whole inte- 
reſt the compaſſionate old' man was too, much 
attached: He ſoon found his error, being fur- 


| prized with ſeveral arreſts on his brother's ac- 


count, for more than his whole eſtate could 


anſwer. _ 
The unhappy youth was quickly informed * 


his father's diſtreſs, and flew to his relief wil 


all the ſpecd that filial piety could give: One 
their friends who was preſent told me, there ne- 


ver was a more moving interview: Aſter a long 
pauſe of ſilent ſorrow, the old gentleman char- 


ged his ſon not to involve himſelf in any ſtraits 
on his account, but leave him to ſuffer the effects 


of his own imprudence. 
I know ( continued he) the bappinels e 


« your life depends on your marriage with the 


« gentle Lemira, which will be entirel 1. fruſtrated 


| « by your being concerned in this aff; nor is 


"" 


7 


; 


_ LET TE RS 
e your whole fortune ſufficient to diſengage me 
« from, this confinement, but death will ſoon 
85 bring me a full diſcharge from a perplexity, 
« into which my too great credulity and il 
« placed compaffion, has betray'd me: Vet this 
6 and any thing I can endure with fortitude, ra- 
| « ther than you thall ruin your own fortune to 
6 extricate mine. Pray leave me (faid be, the 
K concern your looks diſcover i is at Preſent t my 
4 heavieſt gon... ler 
n forrowtul youth immediately withdrew, 
and ſending for a all the creditors, found that bis 
whole ſtock, except what was at fea, added to 
his father” 5 would hardly do juſtice to man y ho- 
neſt traders demands, who muſt be ruined, with 
their familics, without ſatisfaction: But to 1 
ever exigence he reduced himſelf, he reſolved to 
diſcharge his father, which he ſoon 28 h 
* a handſome compoſition, 
Valerius s whole dependance now was ol the 

Fin of the Turkey fleet, where he had ton» 
iderable. effects: But my father was. ſo | angry 
Vith him for « engaging in his father's affairs, that 
he forbid! me ever ſeeing or thinking any more 
of him as a lover. Nor did the torrent of his 
adverſity flop here, for "within a few days » 
had intelligence, that two' ſhips belonging 
him, richly laden, were in eit return taken by 

a Panriſo pyrate. = OUTER Er HE 
„ was ſoon. informed of this diſaſter, ah + writ 
immediately to Valertus, in the ſofteſt language 
that a e like mine could dictate; and (to 


J Ot 924132000 Qat2d : 1007 con- 


0 


conceal nothing from you) 1 offercd to 0 
him, and put into his poſſeſſion that part af my 
fortune which was left by my aunt, entirely in 
my on power. If you ſhould condemn this ro- 
mantick inſtance of affection in me, you will 
certainly approve the conduct of my young phi- 
loſopher, Who in this criſis of love and adver- 
fity, could act with ſuch compoſure and true 
greatneſs of mind, as you will * E N 1 
8 following letter. 


6 25 LI SRibet 21 3 
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F HE dibret 3 am jn, 26d giderdun . 
6% mira, has not redueed mo to ſuch an ab- 
$6 ol diſpoſition, as by accepting} the offer you 

„ make me of your fortune, to betray you into 
al ſtate of neceſſity. and contempt, on ſo low 

« a motive as my own intereſt: Far be ſuch a 

« ſelfiſh view for ever from my ſoul!! you wrong 
% me and your own charms, if you think the 
« paſſion they have inſpired, will-ſuffer me to act 
any thing unbecoming its grandeur. However, 
my misfortunes are ſunk, my mind keeps its 
£ native elevation, and is untainted with any ſel - 
1% fill or mercenary deſign. If I loved you: leſs, 
% I might perhaps (abſtract from your happi- 
e neſs) purſue my own, and leave you at leiſure 
to repent your raſhneſs, and curſe the mercena- 
ry: wretch that was the inſtrument of your ruin. 

Vour father has forbid you marrying me; on 
de foxkpitars-of his bleſſing; and: {hulk © rob 
| 2104 * Ou 


4 eu and bring nn 
c nal curſe on your head! Shall I ſeduce you 
6«& from the affluence and ſplendor of fortune, to 
4 ſhare in my diſtreſſes, and firuggle with the 
© inoonveniencies of low life! Could T ſee you 
« reduced to want and obſcurity, in hopes it 
might be a ſolace to my own miſery, and lef- 
« ſen my lot of human cares! No; let me ſtand 
er Wy" heaven and carth of ſuch be. 
« neſs as this. 
« Will you call this coldneſs? _ you term 
« it indifference, and not rather the utmoſt effort 
c of affection, the triumph of a generous paſ- 
4 ſion? Oh Lemira, you are dearcr to me than 
lite! next to heaven I love you. In parting 
with you, I abandon every carthly joy; I quit 
e my whole ſhare of human happineſs, and muſt 
« fink into the laſt dejection, if religion did not 
« ſupport me with its divine conſolations. 
And here the morning ſeems to break, a 
4 gleam of peace ſalutes me, ſome preſaging 
hopes of a proſperous cataſtrophe {mile thro” 
& the darkneſs; nothing is impoſſible to an Al- 
„ mighty Power; there are virtues to which 
heaven has annexed promiſes of a preſent re- 
& tribution: It was in the practice of the great 
duties of morality, I fell into this extromity; 
and here the divine veracity has engaged itſelf 
to ſecure me; all events are in the hands of 
Lithe Sovereign Diſpoſer ; his will makes nature 
4 and neceſſity; no obſtacle puts a Rand to his 
© deſigns, nor obſtructs the courſe of Nein,; 
. EE | per» 
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« perpetual beneficence has not diminiſhed his 
« ſtores, nor are the ſprings of his mercy er- 
« hauſted. I muſt own I have received ſome 
« confolation from the verſes incloſed, which 
* were written by one of my friends in very 
« diſtrefſed circumſtances. I muſt bid ou an 
* unwilling adieu. 


EC VALEAIVs. 
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On tbe Divine Veracity. 


5 E huſh'd, my grieſs, tis his Almighty will, 
That rules the ſtorms, that bids you all be l; 
Be calm, ye tempeſts, vaniſh eV ry care, 
While with triumphant faith 12 foul 1 , 
1 near | 
To God in all the confidence of pray +; 
He has not bid me ſeek his face in vain, _ 
Talk to the winds, or to the waves — 
He hears the callow ravens from their 72015 
By him their eager cravings are redreſs'd 
Young lions thro' the deſart roar their wants, © 
He marks them, and the wild petition grants; 
The gaping fyrrows thirſt, nor thirſt in vain, 
(Parch'd by the noon-day fun) for timely rain; 
With ſilent ſüits the fair declining lowrs ... 
| Requeſt, and gain the kind refreſhing ſhow'rs. 
And 
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And will th Almighty Father turn n q > 
Nor hear his idatling offspring when they pray? 
n No breach of-faithfulneſs his honbur ſtains , 
Wich day and night his word unchang d remains 4 
The various ordinances of the k 7 
Stand forth his glorious: witneſſes, on high; 
Summer and winter, autumn and the ſpring, 
For him by turns their atteſtations bring; 
Unblemiſd his great league with nature ſtands, 
And full reliance on his truth demands: 
Nothingithat breaths a ſecond deluge fears, 
Febeo » in the clouds the radiant bow appears. 


om ſpeak, 
Forſeit his honour, 3 his 71 break? 
Does he that falſely ſwears, 8889 claim? 
And ſhall he flain his Oi dd name? 


os 1 


The. Fun ng Were 1 5 vin, X 


1110 4 


By his greece Kit; 10 5 Gul thy; ears have 
* SPORE Fin £ Bient 2 
nd had a grbatef 1. tell b been 1955 : 
hat greater had the aer enga ement "bound 
- Shall flecting winds thi Almig ty” 3 word: 1 
erſe, 5 A 
Or breathing « duſt His ſolemn oath reverſe? 


Can he like man, unconftant x man, repent? 1 


1 „„ „ Az 


* QC 100 


| Start up his {ertled j purpoſe | to prevent? 
ein * 


Or can he, fail f ia the expected hour, 


A 1170 to bak own extent t of p pow 12 25 00 
214. 


What pre ho qe His maker K ol . 
Thar he Fares ſuch, 4 worthleſs thing! * 
eck 29 | 


J 26? ale 9 bas . "Why 
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5 wobl be coddeſcend te mib my tears, 
Or calm with' oft Jens words my a 
Can he (of perfect l appineſs Pele) een 
Deride the woes that Human life mölelt- Zur 
Or mock the Hopes that on his godneſs beck by 
Nature may change her courſe, cbnfuſioi rei 1 
And nietf exp che rifing ſun i Fan; af 
But möbld kh eternal truth and prortiſe Hl, 1 
Infernal fight dtld börfor muff Preval :; 1117 


The thrones of Tight would make; th angelle 
„Hit por? PHD 1 ien J 504 5˙ 201. 100 


Would ſtop their harps amidſt the bliſsful bow r. 
No more the ſoft; the ſweet melodious ſtrain, 
Would gently glide along the happy plain; 
No more would tuneful Hallelgjabs riſe, 
And ſhouts triutphant fill the ſounding ukics: 
Each beav'nly countenance” a ſullen air 
Of grief, arid anxious diffidence would wear. 
The golden palaces, the ſplendid feats, 
. The flow'ry manſions, and the ſoft rents * 
The roſy ſhades, and ſweet delicious ſtreams, 
Would diſappear like trinficory dreams. 
Angels themſelves their brighteſt hopes recline 
On nothing more unchangeable than mine. 
Am I deceiv'd ? What can their charter be? 
Fair ſeraphim may be deceiv d like me, 
If goodneſs and veraghy, divine 
Can fail, their heay n an airy dicam like mine. 
But ch! T dare is glorious: venture make, 
And lay my ſoul and future life at ſtake; 
Be carth, be heavn at delp'rate hazard loſt, 


If here my faith ſhould prove an empty boaſt! 
| What- 
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Wuste er your arts, ye pow rs of hell, Saw 
The truth of God undaunted I atteſt ; 
Produce your annals with inſulting rage, 
Bring out your records, ſhew the 48 
One inſtance where th Almighty broke his word, 
Since firſt the race of men his name ador'd; 
In gloomy. characters point out the boar, K 
Exert your malice, ſummon all your pow r; 
With rites infernal all your pomp diſplay, 
And mark with horror the tremendous day; 
1 Confus d you ſearch your dreadful rolls in vain, 
| Th eternal honour ſhines without a ſtain, 
Unblemiſh'd ſhines in men and angels view; 
Fuß are. 0 19996, aber king of ſaims, and _ 


I encloſed this letter, my dear brother, to ſhew 

you, with what equality of mind the generous 

1 youth behayes himſelf in this diſtreſs. 1 beg 

= | you 2 * our return to Mn APIS. 
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70 HERMIN TUS. 
Havę juſt reaſon to fear, my eſſay on this 
noble ſubje&t will not anſwer your expecta- 
tion; with whatever finency 1 could expreſs my 
ſelf, when inſpired by mortal beauty, the pomp 
of lang guage fails me. Here the boldet | fig 
loſe their emphaſis, and grow oP 1 


1 
perior _ 4 <q 


e ee 13 Fr is þ 


0 R thee; fond love, my darling th 12 
My lute has oft been ſtrung; * 
Thy pow'r, by er ry anſy ring ſtream, 
Inn gentle notes T ſun e e e gort 4s 
| Laurinda taught my muſe her art, : 7 
And fill d with tender fires my heart; * „ 
She taught me how to paint thy beautecus face, 
Thy charming form, and ev'ry moving grace. 


e guide the daring train? 1 
Celeſtial loye! that aims at the - - A 
Thou faireſt offspring of the deity? - 

| Tall the po rg of harmony in vain n, 
In vain the ſofteſt accents/T employ; = = 2 
The bri W memory in a. chaſe 4 I 


With all the melting wo 
ö Te tell their pain, or 


San 
Y 1 K 1 E K 8 
| All che heights of pure deſire, 
Holy loveß and heavenly fire, 0 
At once my Ar breaſt inſpire bo” 
Suehl e ardour ſmiling martyrs EU 4 


When defying every foe, 
In wont on to 478 they 80. 


be e me She for WEE T prove . 
55 All the fierce extreams of love, 
"How thy charme, ſo far retir'd d 
From mortal ſenſe, | have all my boſom fir'd: 
. "Greatneſs and fame, beauty and harmony, | 
"Are all but empty names compar d with thee: . 
he thou but mine, 
Ne whole creation Tat once ref gn. 
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PFaniſh, 8 pore 2 ev ry; W FM : 
Of hill. and dale, or grove, or flow ry field, 

When by the ſpring adorn'd with chearful green: 
Vaniſh whatc'er delights thou elſe can'lt yield, 
Thou ſun be dark, and let. eternal night 

m7 »Conceal thy vital ſplendor from my ſight. 
een, and ev Ty gay ethereal fire, 

' Burn out your golden ſtore; 
1 all be bleſt, „ hen all yu lights expire 
And earth amd fea and skies ſtiall be no more! g 


X WM. -.. _ 1 
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Plats ne, wee infernal night” 
| Where baniſh'd ear Ron hope e 


as, Unhappy ET WT n 
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Ev'n there: one e gentle ſmile di thine 


T' eternal gloom, would chaſe ; 
* Jonas day would: Ne, de ſmile, - SAG . 
And pleaſoe if che place. PR 


Should heaven e me with ſull iis of joy, 2 
And open all its glories. to my ſight, 4 
One Wen of thine would all that heav n deſtroy, Bi 
And wither my delight, 
One frown. of thine, th immortal groves would 
blaſt, 
And darkneſs « o'r the bliſsful regions caſt. 


You, that Gn ing in happy bowers, 
And in unmingled pleaſures paſs the hours, 
That know the height of heav'nly bliſs, 
Come play me ſome ſoft, air of paradiſe; + 
Gently ſtrike your ſweeteſt ſtrings, 
And touch my ſoul on all its tender rings. £7 
While riſing on the muſick's.downy wings 
Il bid at once mortality adieu, 
And lore and Nint. the ſacred flame like vou. 


But my dear Herminius, the preſent 9 5 
ance will convince you that I have not yet learnt 
the ſtrains of immortality; and perhaps you will 
not think it neceſſary for me to make an apology, 
for not being an angel, However, if I can con- 
tribute to your entertainment as a meer mortal, 
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You: WER net 10 many happy + le at 

che Earl of s fine ſeat in the eountry, 
that tis unneceſſary to deſeribe thoſe beautiful 
ſcenes, with which you are ſo well acquainted: 

Here I have paſſed a great part of the ſummer 

ſcaſon, in a manner ſuited to my contemplative 
humour. Having no taſte for country diverſions 
or any; Kind of rural ſports, my pleaſures were 
confined to the charming ſhades- *. gardens, 

with which the houſc'is ſurroutided. 
it 7 1 enjoyed an unmoleſted tranquility, till 

a fit of curioſity led me to make an excurſion 
into the wide campaign, that 1 15211 before me 
from the borders of the park. * 

Il begin with the roſy Arn, you w will par- 
by don my romantick ſtile in relating the ſurpriſing 
adventure: But without telling a lie, the morn- 
ing was yet dusky, the balmy dew and fragrant 


Fales perſumed the air with their untainted 
I 7 E ſweets; 


DP 
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ſweets; while with thoughts free as the airy 


ſongſters that warble on the branches, 1. wander- 
ed from riſing hills to winding vales, through 
flow ry lawns to leafy woods, till I found myſelf 
under the ſhade of a venerable row . of. elms; 

which put me in mind of Sir Roger de  Coverley's g 
rookery; the aged trees ſhot their heads ſo 
high, that to one who paſſed under them, the 
crows and rooks which reſted on their topp, 
ſecmed to be cawing in another region. T Was 


delighted with the noiſe, while with the Specs a- 


tor I conſidered it as a kind of natural prayer to 
that being, who ſupplies the wants of his whole 


creation; my thoughts were inſpired with a plea- 


ſing gratitude, to the beneficent father of the 
univerſe; till the ſequel of my devotion. was in- 


bh terns by the fight of a beautiful girl, about 
four or five years old, fitting on the graſs, with 


a basket of flowers in her lap; which the was 


ſticking in the ſnowy fleece of a little lamb, 


that ſtood tamely by her. 


I, began to hope it was one of the fairy 
race, or ſome protty phantom that haunted. the 
_ grove ; for the adjacent houſe belonging to 


this reverend avenue looked more like a dor- 


mitory for the dead than an habitation for tge 
_ living; every thing about it appeared ruinous 5 
and deſolate; I could neither hear the voice nor 
trace the ſteps of mortal men in this abſolute 
ſolitude, nor © bad 1 any hopes of knowing into 
what wild region I was Fot, unleſs * pretty 
3 7 P z . figure | 


*. «3 * 
4 
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figure fi mg on the gra could Sine me bone 
l.. * . 
I made my approaches very ſelpecilily But 
Wat was my ſurpriſe, in drawing near to find 
the air, the complexion, every feature in mini- 
ature, of the ungrateful Aurelia, on whom 1 
once 10 paſſionately doated: A thouſand tor- 
menting ideas ruſhed into my mind at the ſight 
of this lovely creature, who ſmiled on me with 
the moſt enchanting ' Innocence.” "While I ſtood 
eagerly gazing at her, which was not long, Au- 
relia her ſelf entered the walk, and confirmed 
my fuſpicion, that this child was 4 oy proof 
of ker Infatny;* , | 
Tis about fix years fi 11 nce ſhe 1 Nom the 
-publick” view, regardleſs of her own illuſtrious 
amily, or the obligations ſhe was under to the 
eber Cleone, who treated her with the utmoſt 
Hallen, od was the laſt that ſuſpected her 
husband's criminal affair with her — Be my own 
wrongs forgot, and all the contempt with which 
the treated whatever propoſals, honour and. L 
f Allittereſted paſſion could make. 
T found her now an object of pity, rather 
than reſentment; the dejection of her mind was 
viſible in her pale haggard looks, and the wretch- 
ed negligence of her habit, I could hardly per- 
ſuade myſelf this was the celebrated thing, that 
once appeared in all public places with ſuch a 


3 of equipage and vanity. 
She was in the r confuſion” at this inter- 
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1 till excuſing my ſelf I told her, this Jo 
truſion was undeſigned, and puref V che effect of 
chance, as, I was taking a morning's” Tainble le 
from the Earl of 3, where E had pe Pen 
ſome time; and that me might depend on my 
word, not to diſcover: her abode to any. one in 
that family,” ; rd l 
By this time ſhe” was a little compoſed, and 


E me to reſt myſelf after f my walk: I fol- 


lowed her into the houſe, which looked more 
like the manſions of deſpair, than a retreat, tor 
a lady of pleaſure ; ; an awful ſilence reigned in 
every room, through which I, made a ſhift. to 


find my way by a dim twilight, that glimmered | 


through ſome windows of as antique a figure as 
thoſe of an old abby. The furniture I fancy has 
not been diſplaced from times immemorabſe; it 
looks more like unweildy lumber, than any thiog 
deſigned for uſe, or ornament : There was no- 
thing of a modern date but a e and that 
in ruinous circumſtances. 
It was, now. about ten © clock: Aurel or- 
dered tea and chocolate to be brougit: All 
her attendance was a freſh coloured countr 


laſs, who withdrew as ſoon as we had break- 
taſted. 5 RES, 


$i was s impatient to TE a relation of Aure- ; 


1 5 misfortunes, but durſt not ask any queſtion, 
for fear it would look like inſulting her diftreſs, 
only renewed my. excuſes tor 8 her 
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12 oe ſhe repli cd, © 4 That tho' 'X was the 
1 perſon i in the world the mould have choſe 
te to be a witneſs of her infam my, yet ſhe thought 
« herſelf happy, 13 OG an o portunity to 
& make Tome apology for her 9 2 to me, in 
refuſing thoſe | on of honour I once offered, 


7 and complying with ſuch reproachful condi- 


= 


tions, as had made her the moſt miſerable crea- 


cc 4 1 on es t ; : | 
« It was my criminal. incli ination (Sontinued 
4 the) for Cafſander, that made me inflexible to 


your intreaties, and i my father's commands, to 


#1113 


« marry you. But whatever prong the vr was to 


your merit, my Built with regard to the; ge- 
« nerous Cleone is of a higher nature $ The i in- 
rf, trigue I had with her husband 1 was attended 

4 with circumſtances of the blackeſt © tre achery ; 


00 1 bad broke 5 the tendereſt a A 


7 5 


64 with child, to hide. my 1. Fin he often 
me to this diſmal | lace, an old.manſi ings 
19 belonging to his ed 5 where I am cut © 
&« from human ſociety, except two or three ſtu- 
e pid peaſants, his tenants, who reſide in ſome 
« part of this Gothick ſtructure. Lis now fi * 
00 years ſince I have breathed and flep pt (for I 


oc cannot call it living). in this melegehah con- 


6 finement, without hopes of a releaſe, 5 en- 


64 tirel) 1 dependant on Caſſanders allowance and 


c caprice, who but too well knows Bis own 


p power and my folly; which makes him, in- 


6 flcad 


| Metal att Enki, 269 5 


4 ſtead of the bulliite lo er, act the iniperioas 
« tant: HB Viſtes bbs ſelddiß, His Kay Thort; 
4 "nt ih ker ade ions ö ratz i 
4 in a detcſted ſolitude. 

1 « This child I me, Hezfinks Abd we. 
4 « kg the lovely -crcature in ber Arms,) this 
d, which i mi 1055 * — in) joy; proves 
«, my greateſt affliction ; outd I die, Me is im 
4 21 om Abähdehed bi hatdfhip' dd neceſſi- 
« ty; ſhould I live, it diſtracts me to think he 

2 follow my ſcandalous example. How can 
give her inſtruckions, to avoid thoſe vices, 
9 which my Practice approves; or recommend 

4 that virtue whoſe ſacred rules I have fo open- 
_ « ly violated: And ſtill I love this worthleſs 
« man; were I penitent, could I reſolve on a 
« reformatian, this leiſure and retirement would 
« bea bleſſing, an advantage to me; but I am 
e obitinate in while T deſpair of happineſs 


in this Wörſd Ut the tells, n eue here, a 


4 my hotirs — ent in Folick aiety; a 
« conſtant ſeffes of 8 thortencd the days, 
“ and gave wings do Us 7 Jovial hours, which 
e now have leaden Mt, 4 burthened with 
grief, lag heavily along. No ſort of reflection 
„ gives me joy; ; whether I look backward or 
4 forward, all is darkneſs and confuſion; I am 
no way qualified for retirement: Books are 
4 my averſion, thinking is my horror; I am 
ec weary of living, and afraid to die! 
I heard this account with a heart full of com- 
paſſion, and ſaid what I could to perſuade her, 
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to break off this criminal commerce with Caſſatrs 
der, and throw herſelf on the care of providence, 
and the generoſity of her fricnds: But I had t 
much value for my own peace, and too great 8 
contempt for a woman of Aurdia' s character, 
to make any particular propoſals for her free 
dom; and bidding her adieu, haſted back to the 
Earl's, withgur laying one ward of 1 my adven- 
ture; which I e to your ſecrecy, and ſub- 
a myſelh, Q its uf - by F- Kod 455 
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Ros aMo⁰ to Henry 1. * 


\ Ead Oer theſe Unes, the records of my 1 ha, 
IN Tf thou can'ſt ſuffer y yet my hate ful name; 
Clean as this ſpotleſs Page, ill ſtain'd by me, 
Such was my conſcience, till ſeduc d by thee. 2 
Chaſte were my thoughts, and all ſerene within, 
Till mark'd by thee with characters of. fin. pages 
Had ſome ſucceſsful lover in the prime one 
Of equal Years, betray'd me to a crime, 
Reſiſtleſs love had been my beſt defence, 
And gain'd compaſſion for the ſoft offence: 
But while thy wither'd age had no ſuch charms, , 
To tempt a blooming virgin to thy arm, 
I'm juſtly thought a proſtitute for gold, 
A mercenary thing to ſordid int'reſt fold.” 

Be cursd that female fiend, whoſe eben. art 
With wanton tales ſeduc d my guiltleſs heart; f 
Let her with endleſs infamy be curs d; N 1 
Of all the agents hell employs the work: 1 | 

Perdition to herſelf the wretch inſur d.,. = 
When ſhe my youthful modeſty allur d. 4 3 


Oh fatal day! when to my virtue's wrong, 
I fondly liſten d to her flatt ring tongue! 
But oh! more fatal moment, when ſhe gsind 
That vile conſent which all my glory ftain'd! 
Yet heav'n can tell, with what extream regret 
The fury of thy Jawlcſ flames I met; ; 
For unexpericnc'd in the ways of fin, 
A conſcious honour ſtruggled ſtill within. 
Oh could I! but the ill-tim'd wiſh is vain, 
Could I my former innocence regain! 
Thy profer'd Kingdom, Henry, were a prize, 
Which balanc'd with that wealth, I ſhould deſpiſe 
Bnut I no more my ſcx's pride can boaſt, 
Alas! what has one moment's madneſs colt ! 
Not Woodſtock's s charming bow'rs can caſe my 
For I muſt fly myſelf to find relief: (grief, 
Oſt while the ſun in length ning ſhades declines; 
And thro the waving trees more mildly ſhines; 
Alone thro' all the beauteous walks I rove, 
And hope the ſweets of ſolitude to prove: 


5 5 | But at my ſight, each verdant proſpect wears 8 


A gloomy view, and every plant appears 
| To bend its top, o ercharg d with dewy tears; 
Methinks each painted bloſſom hangs its bed, 
Avoids my tonch, and withers where I tread, 

If angling near a oryſtal brook I ſtand, 
And with deluding skill the bait command a 3 
The cautious fiſh that fly the ſnarc, upbraid 
MV heedleſs youth more 2 5 betray d. | 

Amidſt the garden, wrought by curious hands 
A noble ſtatue of Diana ſtands; 

Naked 
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Naked the ſtands, with juſt proportions grac'd, 
And bathing in a ſilver fountain plac'd; 
When near the flow'ry borders I advance, 
At me ſhe ſeems to dart an angry glance; 
What ſcenes, alas, can pleaſe a guilty mind! ? 


* Tak: 1 
* 


What joy can I in theſe receſſes find. 

For lawleſs and forbidden lovs defign'd d? 

In ſome obſcure and melancholy cell. 

Rather a weeping penitent I'd dwell, by 

Than here a glorious proſtitute remain, 2 

To all my ſex's modeſty a ſtain. 
This ſtately lab rinth, rais'd with vaſt expence, 

Diſplays my ſhame, in its magnificence: — 

As through the ſtately rooms I lately walk d, 

And with my woman of its paintings talk'd, 

She ſpy'd the draught of Tarquin's wanton kame, 

And heedleſs ask d the injur d beauty s name; ö 

This, I reply d, is that illuſtrious dame, - 


Renown'd for chaſtity, I ſhould have fajd; 

But here a riſing bluſh my face o'crſpread, C bf” 

Confus d I ſtop'd, and left th' inquiring maid; p | 

Lucretia's ſtory on my life had caſt Wl 

eproach, who yet can live difgrac'd; 

I ſhould like te hee with juſt reſentment preſt, 

| Have plung'd the fatal dagger to my breaſt. 
What ſpecious golours can diſguiſe my in, 

Or ſtill the reſtleſs monitor within : 

Thy greatneſs, Henry, but augments my ſhame, 

And adds immortal ſcandal to my name: 

My. odious name, which, as the worſt diſgrate, 

The Cliffords cancel from their noble race! 


To 
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To what propitious refuge ſhall I run, 
The terrors of; a guilty mind to ſhun? 1 wy 
In vain the ſun its morning pride diſplays, kf 
| my eyes and ſicken at its rays; 16 
9 he filter moon, and ſparkling” ſtars by vight, 
Tori me too with their officious light: 
The gli ning tapers round my chamber plac d, 
Acroſs the roe n fantaſtick ſhadows caſ; 
Of all my dreams, the melancholy ſcene 
Preſents an injur d, a revengeful queen. 
Laſt night when ſleep my heavy eyes had clos 'd, 
To all her rage methought I ſtood expos'd!! 
Wild were her looks, a poiſon d cup ſhe brought, 
And proudly offer d me the fatal draughht; 
The deſtin d bowl I took with trembling hands, 
Compel d to execute her fierce, commands: 
This diſmal omen aggravates my fears 
| 1 lanoy Kein the een n pere 
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Mary Queen of France to CHART * 
BA NDON Duke of Suffolk. 


5 The N M ary, Henry the VIIIth's > ates 
Siſter, being in Love with the Duke of Suffolk, 
was for publick Reaſons married to'Lewris XII, 
of France, who died in'/ix Months after; The 
Queen being again at Liberty; 'writes the' follows 
"2 ing 85. "Oo ro the Daks 10 Suffolk, ar fr 2 Err N 
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E. theſe ſoft lines my kindeſt thoughts conxey, 
And tell thee what I ſulfex by thy ſtay. 43% 
Did ſeas divide us, this might well ee 1 
Thy negligence, and my fond heart abuſe; 
But Calais from the Kentiſh ſtrand i is ſeen, | 0 8 
A gentle current only rolls between. 
Nor needs my Suffolk, like Leander brave 8 
A threat' ning death in ev'ry breaking wave, 
When, guided only by a glim'ring light, 
He croſs d the — Helleſpont each night. Ma 

a 


Fw x with flying fails and lab ring oars, 
Attend to land thee on the Gallic ſnores. 
But thou zu chang d! that ardour is expir d. 
Mpich once thy wiſhes with impatience fir d, 


When Sevoy's blooming dutchefs. firove in vain 
From me the conqueſt of thy heart to gain: 


* Invited by great Henry's martial fame, 

Nt The haughb) Pages, yith her brother came, 
To compliment the King for Tournay gain'd; 
Where in a rich pavilion cntertain'd, 
Thy noble form th' unguarded fair ſurpriz 'd; 


| Nor were her tender wiſhes Jong diſguis d. 
þ Whateyer fatt'ry, loye, or wanton art 
Could do, ſhe practis d to ſeduce thy heart. 
Great 4uthony, by ſuch allurements gin d, 
For Clecpatea all his glory ſtaindꝰ 
But thy firm faith no injury receiv d. 
For you were juſt, or I was well deceiv d. 
Y Dor were my virgin yows leſs true to thee, 
= When young Gafile addreſs'd the court for me ; 
Iꝙ̃5he charms of profer'd empire I reſign d, 
KAnd all that could ambition move declin'd, 
24 ſoſter paſſion bad poſſeſs d my mind; : (« 
"And While unrival'd | in thy breat I reign 'd, 
My thoughts the luſtre of a crown diſdain A 
But ab! what changes human j Joys 5 attend! 
= On airy chance our brighteſt hopes depend. 
V Victorious Henry's arms ſtill meet ſucceſs; 3. . 
The yan nqviſh' Gyuls. at laſt propoſe 3 A pact 
By Weep .  polic their terms ſucceed, * 
And 054 the belle cations. are agreed, 
PIs I the p ublick victim am e 6 5 


1 Condemn! 


1 


a 
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Condemn'd to ſhare the Chriſtian Monarch's bed, 
And curs'd' with that magnificence I fle. 
I know my. rank no private choice allowed, 
And what a princeſs to her country ow'd. 
Theſe ſplendid maxims ſhould have (wage d my 
br caſt, - bp. | 
But love e had my ſoul poſſeſt. 1 
How oft I with'd my humble lot had been = 
Beneath the glorious hazard of a queen, 1 
That crown'd by rural maids with painted | 1 


8 flow'rs, . 
1 rang d the fields, and ſlept in verdant bow rs; . 


Below d of ſome young ſwain with Brandor's face, 

His voice, his geſture, and his blooming grace, al 

In all but birth and ftate reſembling thee; 5 is 

Then unmoleſted had we livd, and free _ 

From thoſe unhappy turns which greatneſs 
brings; 

While rocks and meadows, ſhades and purling 
ſprings, 

The flow'ry valley, and the gloomy grove, 

Had heard of no ſuperior name to love. 

Such ſcenes of this inglorious life I drew, | 

And half believ'd the charming fiction true, 

Till real ills diffoly'd the pleaſing dreams; 

The groyes and valleys fled, the lawns and ſil- 
ver ſtreams. 

The gay fantaſtick paradiſe I mourn'd 
While courts and factions, crowns os cares re- 
8 turn d. 
With ſighs I fill recall the fatal ar,” .. 
When no pretence could gain a longer ſtay. 
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The lovely queen my parting ſorrow ſaw, 
Nor Henry's preſence kept my grief in awe: 
No rules of decent cuſtom coul controul, 
Or hide the wild diſorder of my ſoul, 
When ſhip'd for France before the dancing wind 

The navy fled, and left my hopes; behind. 

With weeping eyes I ſtill ſurvey'd the ſtrand, 

Where on a riſing cliff J ſaw thee ſtand, 

Nor once from thence my ſtedfaſt fi ight withdrew, 
s Till the lov'd object was no more in view. 

Farewel, I cry'd, dear charming youth, with thee 
| Each chearful proſpect vaniſhes from me. 


8 Jud ſhouts and triumphs on the Gallic coaſt | 

2 Salute me, but the noiſy zeal was loſt; 

N Dor ſhouts nor triumphs forc'd my leaſt Nerd, 
Thy parting ſighs methought was all I heard. 
But now at Abeville by Lewis met, 

f ſtrove the thoughts of S folk to forget: 
For here my faith was to a monarch vow'd, 
And ſolemn rites my paſſion diſallow'd: 
However pure my former flames had been, 
Unblctniſh'd honour made them now a ſin. 
But ſcarce my virtus had the conqueſt gain d, 

And ev'ry wild forbidden wiſh reſtrain d, 
When at &. Dennis, with imperial ſtate 
Inveſted, on the Gallic throne I ſate; 

The day with noble tournaments was grac'd, 

Your name among the Britiſh champions plac' d. 

Invited by a guilty thirſt of fame, 

Withour regard or my * 18 „ 
- . 
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The liſts I ſaw thee ent'ring with ſurprize, 
And felt the darling glances of thine eyes. 
Ve ſacred pow'rs (I cry d) that rule above! 
Defend my breaſt from this perfidious love. 
Ve holy lamps! before whoſe awful lights, 
I gave my hand; and ye religious rites! 
Aſſiſt me too; nor let a thought unchaſt, 
Or guilty wiſh, my plighted honour blaſt: 
While paſſion ſtruggling with my pious fears, 
Forc'd from my eyes involuntary tears. 
Some tender bloſſom thus, with leaves cnlarg'd, 
. Declines its head, with midnight dew o'er- 

charg'd: 
The paſſing breezes ſhake the gentle flow'r, 
And ſcatter all around a pearly ſhow'r. 
From this diſtracting hour I ſhun'd thy ſight, 
And gain'd *the conqueſt by a prudent flight: 
But human turns and ſov'reign deſtiny 
Have ſet me now from theſe engagements free, 
The ſtars propitious to my virgin love 
My firſt defires and carly vows approve, 


| While buſy politicians urge in vain, 


That publick reaſons ſhould my choice reſtrain ; 

That none but York's or Lancafter's high race, 

Or great Plantegenet's I ought to grace: 

Nor S»folk wants a long illuſtrious line, 

And worth, that ſhall in future records ſhine, 

They own'd thy valour, when thy conqu' ring 
lance 

Carry'd the prize from all the youth of France. 

Thy merit Henrys conſtant favour ſhows, 

And envy only can my choice oppoſe. * 

"ES Thy 
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Thy noble preſence, wit, and fine addreſs, 
The Britiſh and the Gallic court confeſs; 
Alenpon's ſhape, and Vendime's ſparkling eye, 
Count Paul's gay mien, and Bourbon's majeſty, 
No longer are admir'd when thbu art bj. 
There nothing wants to juſtify my flame, 
The ſtateſmen grant but a poor empty name. 
And what's the gawdy title of a kings? 
What ſort of bliſs can royal grandeur bring? 
When thou art abſent, what's the court to me, 
Bur tireſome ſtate, and dull formality ? 
This toy a crown, I would reſign, to prove 
The peaceful joys of innocence and love. 
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LETTER XVIII. 


PENELOPE to ULS SES. 


From O vi pv. 


Iſtracted with his ſtay, yet ſtill the . 
True to her antient vows and _ flame, 
Penelope ſalutes her abſent king: 
Oh! would himſelf at laſt an anſwer bring! 
Proud Troy is fall'n, our Grecian virgins hate, 
Yet not th' unrival'd riches of her ſtate, 

Nor all the glories of her monarch's throne, 
Can for the pains thy abſence gives attone. - /' ' 
Oh! had the waves that gently wafted o'er. 
The luſtful Phrygian to the Spartan ſhore, 84 
Plung' d in the deep the guilty load they bore! ) 
Abandon'd then I ſhould not waſte away 

In unavailing moans the lazy day; 


Or loſt to joy, and widow'd of delight, i 
Curſe the dull lagging hours of the more tedious 


night. 
Fruitful of doubts, my love Ki ear d for you 
Dangers unknown, and greater than the true. 
& 3 I thought 


Hs LETTERS! 
I thought all Troy conſpir'd againſt thy hcad, 


And Redor's name, but mention'd ſtruck me dead. 


Frembling I heard of falſe Achilles ſlain, 

And wept to find the bold deceit was vain: 

Thepolemus fell by the Lycian ſpcar, 

Thepolemus renew'd my anxious care. 

In ſhort, at every Grecian hero's fall, 

'Thro' the long war before the fatal mull, 

A thrilling coldneſs ran thro* ev'ry part, 

Chill'd up my blood, and ſhudder'd at my heart, 

But my chaſte paſſion mov'd the pitying skies; 

My Lord is ſafe, and Troy in aſhes lies. 

With proſp'rous gales the Argivs chiefs return, 

And to their country Gods barbarick incenſe 
burn. 

Tbe wives in pious gifts declare their j joy, 

While their ſav'd husbands tell the fate of Troy 

Old men and frighted virgins fix'd around, 

In dumb amazement dwell upon the ſound ; 

The ſoldiers in gay feaſts their cares compoſe, 

And mark in wine the ſcenes of antient woes: 

This is Nr um, here ſwift mois flow'd, 

There high erect old Priamss palace ſtood ; 

Here fierce Pelides urg'd the dreadful war, 

There fix d the bleeding Hector to his car: 

There mov'd Ulyſes certain of ſucceiss, 

Greater his conduct, nor his courage as } 

Twas Neſtor told us all; he told us too 

The arts that Dolby and the Thracian flew. 

| Heedleſs and too forgetful as you were, 

Is you Im ſure twas criminal to dare: 
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When you but for one faithful friend alone 
Dealt fate to ſquadrons, and provok'd your own, 
How well your wite and infant left behind, 
How well your tender paſſion fill'd your mind! ' 
I fainted as I heard the dreadful tale. 
Scarce your ſucceſs could o fr my fears peer 
But what's ſucceſs, what's ruin'd Troy to me, 
Or all the favage joys of victory? { 
If ſtill unbleſt T fink beneath my pain, 
And never muſt enjoy my Lord again! | 
For other wives deſtroy'd, to me ſtill ſtands  - 
The wall erected by rel hands. 1 5 
Now plenteous harveſts grow where Lium ſtood, A 
The ſoil well fatten d with the natives blood. 
O'er ruin'd palaces, that reach'd the skies, 
Low: ſpires of graſs and humble ſhrubs ariſe. 
Still of the conqu'ror's abſence 1 complain, 
Nor know what diſtant worlds my wandridg 
Lord detain. | 
Ulyſſes I of ev'ry ſhip require, 
The ſailors with repeated queſtions tire, 
Hopeleſs and halt- -deſpairing yet I writes 
The cruel powers, that envy me delight, 52 
May bring at leaſt my letters to your ſight. 5 
To Pylos antient Neffor's fruitful reign, SOFT 
And Sparta's injur d court J ſent in van 
For nor from Sparta, nor from Pylos A 
Ought fave wild rumors and uncertain fame. 
Fn I wiſh Troy's lofty tow'rs might riſe, 
And curſe the err Vows that pO . 
skies. \ 
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War's hazards hay whats be: my nh y care, 
And I in common with a thouſand fear: 

Now all the dangers of the land and ſeas 

Are preſent to my thoughts, and baniſh caſe: 
While you alas! perhaps with pleaſure rove, 
And faithleſs nouriſh a forbidden love; 
Take ſome deluding harlot to your breaſt, ) 
And in her arms with lawleſs tranſports bleſt, 5 
Make my dull eaſy conftancy your jeſt. 

Ye pow'rs! avert the thought I cannot bear, 
And give my vain ſuſpicions to the air. 
Whate'er may be the reaſons of thy ſtay, 

Oh! may'ſt thou never willingly delay! 

Moe to a ſecond choice my fire invites, 

| Chides my delays, and urges all his rights. 

Still let him urge, my loye my faith allures, 

J am, I muſt, I will be ever yours. 

Yet my warm pray'rs the good old monarchmove, 
He views my tears, and mourns my hapleſs love. 
But a vile train of thoughtleſs youths proclaim | 
With lawleſs impudence a ſawcy flame. 
Hither from Zante and Samos they reſort, | 
And revel unmoleſted in thy court. 

Treaſures, the purchaſe of thy Wo they Gi 
Thoſe ſpoils Eurymachus, Piſanger thele, | 
Antinous here with equal rage poſſeſt, 

| There greedy Polybus, a conſtant gueſt, 2 
Plunder around, — And need I name the reſt, ), 
| Who in your A on our yitals prey, 

And waſte in coſtly luxury the day. 

The beggar Irus, a deteſted name, 

And baſe Melanthus lat, com pleat thy f ſhame. 
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Gainſt theſe inſults what force can I employ ? 

What thy old father, or thy tender boy? 

For his dear life a thouſand ſnares are laid, 

And certain ruin aim'd at his unguarded head, 

Preſerve him heaven! and if we ne'er muſt join, 

Yet may he live to cloſe your eyes and mine. 

In vain Laertes does his pow'r oppoſe, 

Unfit for war againſt ſurrounding toes, 

Telemachus will ſoon to fame aſpire, 

Now his ſoft years a parent's aid require, 

Oh! thou, our only hope and refuge come, 

Diſpel our dangers, and avert our doom ; 

Form the young hero in the arts of war, 

To rival thee, but with more caution dare. 

Haſt, and relieve your fire with years oppreſft,' 

Once more he longs to claſp you to his breaſt, 

Then ſhake of tedious life, and fink to reſt, 

Oh! haſte to me, —— A little longer ſtay 

Will ev'ry grace, each fancy'd' charm decay ? 

Increaſing cares, and times reſiſtleſs rage, 

Will waſte: my bloom, and wither it to age; 

Yet at thy ſight wild joys and ſprightly love 

Shall ed youth _— and ey be charm im- 
prove. 
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From Lav R A, giving an Account of her Brother's 
criminal Amour, and ber own Paſſion for, the 
1 Hermit. os 


EO ULD your impeictanity dave TOY 
i = 2 vailed with my brother to have left 
mae in London, you had been free 
from the vexation that J ſhall cer- 
tainly give you, by making you the confident of 


all my country adventures; and J hope you will 


relieve my chagrin, by telling me what the dear, 
bewitching, buſy world | is while I am idly 


ſauntering away my kime in rural ſhades. How 
happy are you my dear. Aurelia How I envy 
you the enjoyment of duſt, of crowds and noiſe 
with all the polite hurry of the Beau Monde, 
My 


Ly 
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My brother brought me here to ſee a country 
ſcat he has lately purchaſed: He would fain per- 
ſuade me tis finely ſituated; but I ſhould think 
it more finely ſituated in the Mall, or even in 
Cheap/ide than here. Indeed J hardly know where 
we are, only that it is at a dreadful diſtance from 
the theatre royal in Drury-Lane, from the opera, 
from the maſquerade, and every thing in this 
world that is worth living for. 

I can ſcarce tell you whether to direct your 
letters; we are certainly at the ends of the earth, 
on the borders of the continent, the limits of A 
habitable globe, under the polar ftar, among 
wild people and ſavages. I thought we ſhould 
never have come to the end of our pilgrimage ; 
* nor could I forbear asking my brother, if ve 
were to travel by dry land to the Antipodes; not 
a mile but ſeemed ten that carried me from 

London, the centre of all my joys. 

The Country is my averſion, J hate trees * 
hedges, ſteep hills, and filent valleys: The fa- 
tyriſt may laugh, but to wy, | 


Green fields, aud ſbady groves, and "—_ fprings, 
« And larks, and nightingales, are odious things. 


I had rather hear London cries, with the rattle. 
of coaches, than fit liſtening to the melancholy. 
murmur of purling brooks, or all the wild muſick 
of the woods; the ſmell of violets gives me the 
byſtericks; freſh air murders me; my conſtitu- 
tion is not robuſt enough to bear ir; the cooling 


| * 
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zephyrs will fan me into a catarrh, if T ſtay here 
much longer. 

Tf theſe are the ſeats of the 1 let 1 
unenvied enjoy their glittering whimſies, and 
converſe with the viſionary beings of their own 
forming. I have no fancy for dryades and fairies, 
nor the leaſt prejudice to human ſociety; a meer 
earthly beau, with an embroider'd coat, ſuits my 
taſte better than an aerial lover with his ſhining 
treſſes and rainbow wings. | 

The ſober twilight, which has employed ſo 


many ſoft deſcriptions, is with me a very dull 


riod ; nor does the moon (on which the poets 
dote) with all her ſtarry train delight me half ſo 
much as an aſſembly-room, illuminated with wax=- 
candles: This is what I ſhould prefer to the 
glaring ſun in his meridian ſplendor; Dayrlight 
makes me ſick; it has ſomething in it ſo com- 
mon and 8 that it ſeems fitter for peaſants 
to make hay in, or country laſſes to ſpin by, than 
for the uſe of people of diſtinction. 

You pity me I know, dear Aurelia, | in this de- 
plorable ſtate; the whole creation is a blank to 
me, 'tis all joyleſs and deſolate: In whatever 
gay images the muſes have dreſſed theſe ruſtick 
abodes, I have not penetration enough to dif- 
cover them: Not the flowery field, nor ſpangled 
sky, the roſy morn, or balmy evening, can re- 
create my thoughts: I am neither a religious 
nor poetical enthuſiaſt; and without either of 
theſe qualifications, What ſhould 1 do i in filent 


retreats * penſive ſhades, BY 
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I find myſelf little at eaſe in this abſence of 


the noiſy diverſions of the town; *tis hard for 


me to keep up my ſpirits in leiſure and retire- 
ment; it makes me anxiouſly inquiſitive - what 
will become of me when my breath flies away: 


Death that ghaſtly phantom, perpetually in- 


trudes on my ſolitude, and in ſome doleful knell 
from a neighbouring ſteeple, often calls upon 
me to ruminate on coffins and funerals, graves, 


and gloomy ſepulchres: Theſe diſmal ſubjects 


put me in the vapours, and make me ſtart at my 
own ſhadow; nor have I acquired any great de- 
gree of fortitude by turning: free-thinker h 
unlearning 


( All that the nurſe and all the prieſt 8 taug bt. 
Mr. Pore 


| You have been too often of our party, not to 
know my brother is a very infidel: He has a 
ſort of vanity in making me a proſelyte, and 
freeing my mind from thoſe prejudices (as he 
calls them) and ſuperſtitious notions, which go- 
vern a great part of the world; but as he finds 
me a little unwilling to reſign my immortality, 
he has furniſhed me. with a ſyſtem of tranſmi- 
gration, and the eternal wandring of the ſoul 
from one ſpecies of. being to another. 
However, I do not find myſelf a gainer by 
renouncing my creed, which allowed me to hope 
that after the period 6.” this mortal life, I might 


be an angel, or at leaſt equal to thoſe bright 


eſſences. 


5 But 
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But by this fantaſtick ſcheme, to which my 
brother is making me a convert, my pretenſions 
are ſunk; the utmoſt I can expect, when I have 
ſhifted my preſent exiſtence, is to grin in a mon- 
key, or look demure in a broad-fac'd owl, or to 
fit a chattering magpye in a buſh 3 tis a chance 
among which of the animal race I am to be 
numbered, whether I ſhall mount the air with 
the winged inhabitants, or crawl on the earth 
among my brother reptiles, or graze in the mea- 
dows with the horned tribe. Indeed I have no 
great ſtomach to graſs or hay, and as little in- 
clination to ſleep in a den, or ſtretch my hairy 
bulk on the dewy plain: But 'tis yet uncertain, 
whether I am to ſtalk, or ly, or ſwim; I am ſtill 
at a loſs, which of theſe various clans = greet as 
my next kindred. 

However, I am better pleaſed with being what 
I am than any thing elſe ; I had rather be a ce- 


lebrated toaſt, a at a ball among beaus 


and pretty fellows, than the moſt gaudy butter- 
fly hovering with painted wings over a bed of 
tulips: If this ſhould be my enſuing fate, it will 
be a mortify ing deſcent from a doe to an 
inſect. 

And really there i is de 3 and un- 
comfortable in theſe proſpects of futurity, that 
if I conſider them much longer, I ſhall turn chri- 
ſtian again in defiance of my brother and a learn- 
ed unbeliever his companion, who are perpetu- 
ally ridiculing my concern about ee ter 
fler, as 5 they term it. 
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Indeed this would be the leaſt of my 3 
Were, I-not.cxtremely at leiſure, but as I 2 
is impoſſible for me to avoid being ſollicitous 
what fate attends me, when J reſign this 2 | 
tory life, for I muſt certainly die; I am mortal 
beyond contradiction 3 this truth fits heavy on 
my ſoul; there is no flying its evidence, nor does 
this place afford any amuſement to divert the 
gloomy reflection. If I ſhould turn devotee, 
you would think it a more wonderful metamor- 
phoſis than any I have named: But in all 
* I am conſtantly 


Yours, Ke. 


LAURA. 


ee a toner poaiifin concerning 
my brother, which you ſhall know in my next 
letter; for I am as impatient to diſcover it as 


my can be to Hear it. 00 
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Haye too much confidence in my dear oY 
L relia, to conceal any thing from her, nor can 
it be an injury to my brother to truſt you with 
his character, and know him to be as great a 
libertine in his practice as his principles. 
But in whatever freedoms he has indulged 
himſelf, 'T muſt own he has always endeavoured 
to give me a juſt ſenſe of honour, and the de- 


corum due to my ſex; while he has taken pains 


to free me from the reftraints of religion, he 
has left nothing unſaid on other motives that 

might raiſe in me the tendereſt concern for a 
clear reputation: Which made me the more re- 


ſent his ſcandalous conduct, when I found he had 
a miſtreſs in hi s houſe, whom he had ſent hither 
two or three days before we came: I knew not 


what to do, nor how to behave myſelf i in this 
exigence, till I found ſhe was rather an object 
of compaſſion than reproach, and that ſhe came 
8 not to _— an infamous amour, but 
£0 
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to ain herſelf from want and the reſentment 
of her relations. 

She told me the ſtory of ler mtafortaas? as well 
as the diftreſs and confuſion ſhe was in would 
permit ; 'and asking me a thouſand pardons, in- 
genuouſly owned ſhe had engaged my brother 
to bring me with him, or not to follow her. 

I ſound her education had been ſtrictly mo- 
deſt, and that ſhe was unacquainted with the vi- 
cious part of the world. She is hardly ſixteen, 
her name |Charlotte, the only child of a noted 
citizen, who was utterly ruined in his affairs by 
a crafty Jew; from the. height of credit, the 
unhappy man found himſelf ſunk into circum- 

ſtances of diſgrace and indigence. 

This was a melancholy turn to Charlotte, juſt 
in the vanity of youthful expectations, to find 
herſelf, from the affluence of fortune ſo ſudden- 
1 ae to poverty and contempt. My bro= 
ther (whom ſhe had ſometimes ſeen with her 
father, . but knew nothing of his character) took 
this unfortunate criſis ro tempt her with rich 
preſents and fair promiſes, to leave her friends, 
and retire to ſome r lodgings he rr got 
for her. | 

In this diſtraction of «lfairs her father Wang 
under an arreſt, and all his effects ſeiſed, the was 
ſurpriſed into a compliance with my brother's 5 
propoſal; nor did he give her time to reflect r 
conſult any of her relations, who ſoon got in- 
telligence of this diſhonour, and ſent her a ſevere 
injunction to ſee their faces no more. 2 
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ze This. cruel meſſage, with the ſad tidings of her 
mother's death that followed, and the full evi- 

dence that ſhe was deluded by my brother with 
ſeigned promiſes of marriage, had almoſt proved 
fatal to her life; nor could any argument allay 
her ſorrow, till her diſtreſſed lover engaged ne- 
ver to, ask any future. favour of her, but what 
the. niceſt virtue may grant: On this condition 
ſhe conſented to go to his new ſeat, in the coun- 
try, far indecd ſhe has no other refuge. He has 
kept, his promiſe; the lodges in my appartment, 
160 1 treated by him with as much Mee as 

ſhe was his ſiſter, 

3 never thought ſach a 83 old, een 
platonick; tis an unuſual refinement, and I be- 
licye. the . firſt gallantry of this kind he ever 
practiſed; but he has an eſteem, a tenderneſs for 
her, of which by his diſſolute manners I Tae 
fancied him uncapable. 

Fer behaviour is really modeſt, nor was there 
ever amore. natural imprefſion of truth and in- 
nocence, than appears in her face: Her too cre- 
dulgus temper, and unexperienced years, have 
betrayed her into this ſtate of ſhame and miſery, 
of which (though too late) ſhe ſeems exquiſitely 
ſenſible. Since J began this letter, ſne came into 
| my cloſet, and with a flood of tears begged me 
to contrive ſome way to free her from this dan- 
gerous place. 

But whither (ſhe aid) can + fly? my friends 
« 1. will. never receive me, nor have I the confi- 


« dence to meet their reproaches: My crime 
76 7 has 


hi 


Moral and Entertaining. 233 
« has ſent a tender mother weeping to her grave, 
« it loads my father's hoary head with a heavier 
ce weight of ſorrow than all his other misfor- 
« tunes. Love was not my excuſe, I am yet a 
es ſtranger to that paſſion; it was a cowardice, 
« *twas fear of poverty, a criminal diſtruſt of 
« celeſtial providence: I ſhould have begged, I 
« ſhould have ſtarved, rather than parted with 
« my innocence on ſuch mercenary terms. How- 
“ ever ſincere my repentance is, it can 
6c nothing, with regard to the world; the ſcan- 
« dal will never be obliterated; I 01 either 
« face the publick contempt, or waſte my days 
© in a joyleſs obſcurity. Put my condition in 
© the beſt light; would this falſe man, as he 
“ promiſed, : marry me, what opprobious lan- 
9 guage, what terms of infamy, muſt I e: | 
« in his intervals of chagrin! Beſides this, the 
“ impicty of his converſation terrifies me; While 
« T hear him make a jeſt of thoſe ſacred ſubjects, 
« for which I have been taught the higheſt ye- 
« neration, I ſhould live happier * A LP 
« American.” igen 
I made her no reply, the 1 3 
juſt to admit a contradiction; but this melancho- 
ly inſtance makes me more than ever reſolved not 
to ſurrender, nor even capitulate on any terms 
but thoſe . a 3 n * wife. en 
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7 HAT sig ene we are! you will 
be ſurpriſed to hear I am grown fond of 
the country, and have acquired a reliſh for its 
harmleſs delights: I. can talk to an echo, or liſten 
with great attention to a purling ſtream; I am 
in a fair way to make garlands, invoke the muſes, 
and write paſtorals. Since you heard laſt from 
me; L have met with an agreeable adventure, 
that has given a ſort. of romantick turn to My | 
imagination. J 
c:A8J-was taking my conſtant (diverſion of ri- 
ding on the downs, the evening being exceeding 
pleaſant, I wandered ſome miles beyond my uſual 
limits, till I came in fight of a venerable pile of 
building, which could be diſtinguiſhed from a 
church by nothing but the want of a ſteeple : 
Every, t thing about it had an air of grandeur 
and antiquity. At ſome diſtance from the houſe, 
there 


8 
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there was a thick wood, with ſeyeral fie walks 
cat throught itt. e 
I had a great inclins 5 to ramble in thoſe 
agrecable ſhades; and alighting, ordered my foot- 
man to wait at the place; where I left him. It 
vas not long before I came to the centre of the 


foreſt, in which was a large graſs- plat of a circu- 


lar furt; with a double row of high elms grow- 
ing in the ſame form round it: In the middle of 
the green was a little mount, that by caſy ſteps 
of turt had a winding aſcent to the top; where 
ſtood an arbor of jeſſamine, woodbine, and roſes; 
twiſted together with a ſort of elegant diſorder 4 
the gaudy bloſſoms pleaſed the ſight, while their 
mingled ſweets perfumed the ambient air. On the 
lower branches of the circling elms, hung ſeveral 
gilt cages, with a variety of ſinging- birds in them; 


which were now chanting their evening ſongs, 


while a muſical flagelet in clear and ſhrill reſpon- 
ſes, anſwered from the delicious arb. 

T began to think, there were indeed ſuch things 
as enchanted foreſts and vocal groves; or that 


the great ſpirit of nature was ſolacing itſelf in 


"thoſe innocent abodes : However, female curio- 


ſity led me on, *till I came to the charming bow- 
er; where I found a well dreſſed beautiful youth, 

of about ſeventeen, firting with a flagelet in his 
hand. His complexion was a lively brunette, 
that diſgraced the lilly and the roſes; his dark 
hair fell in large and graceful curls 'below his 


neck; nothing could be more elegant than his 
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ſhape, and feature; nor was there any meeting 
the ſplendor of bis eyes, without being ſenſible 
1 every darting glance. 

I made ſome apology for my intruſion, which 
be anſwered, with an caſy natural civility; nor 


could I perceive that my preſence gave him the 


leaſt ſuxpriſe or confuſion. He received me with 

perfect compoſure, nor ſeemed to have any man- 

ner of euriofity, to know whence I came, or 

whither I was going, nor (to my great mortifi- 

cation) did he ſo much as ask whether I was a 
mortal-or a goddeſs. 

It gave me ſome uncaſineſs, I 3 to find 
myſelf no. more an object of ſurpriſe, to, one 
who. perhaps had never ſeen any thing ſo fine. in 
his. life; for I was in a very rich habit, blazing | 
with ſcarlet and gold. You cannot imagine how 
it humbled my vanity, to obſerve with what 


indolence and tranquility the young inſenſible 


looked at me; and the more, becauſe he did 
not ſeem to want wit or politencſs. I was ex- 
treamly vexed, that at three and twenty he 


mould treat me with as much indifference and 


reſpect, as if 1 bad been his great grandmo= 
cher. 

This ſedateneſs gave me a curioſity to pry in- 
to his ſtudies; for I ſaw two books lie near the 
place where he fate : When I opened them, I 
found one was 4 diſcourſe of the government. of the 
| z the other, a treatiſe of the immortality 


. the faul. I had. OP to lay on thoſe grave 


ſubjects, 
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ſubjeQs; but after ſome formal diſcourſe of the 
ſine ſituation of the place, I took my leave of 
it; the young philoſopher attending me to the 
; Javits of the wood, where I left my ſervant; 5 
and there we parted, Without any ſceming re 
luctance on either ſide. 4 
But I on I had a reſtleſs curioſity to Kaba 
the hiſtory of this lovely youth, and to whom” 
the houle belonged; nor was it long before I re- 
ceived ſatisfaction from a clergyman, that was 
0g the fame road with me. He ſaid, © The 
* manſion was Sir Harry Lizzard's, a man of 
“ merit, and well acquainted with the world, at 
« which he was now unreaſonably diſguſted, , 
“grown ſolitary on the account of the death 
„ of his eldeſt ſon, to whom he had given a 
« very liberal education, and with a generous 
allowance ſent him into rah, where his time 
vas ſpent: in the moſt diſſblute manner; being 
C“ unhappily engaged With a lewd woman, in a 
« fit of jealouſy ſhot hinielf through che head. 
« This tragical event made Sir Harry reſolve to 
« give his younger ſon's quite different educa- 
« tion: Indeed his character i 18 entirely the re- 
e yerſe of his elder brother's; he is remarkable 
for his early piety, and great proficiency in 
« all ſorts of learning, having a very polite and 
c“ ingenious perſon for his tutor: But Philocles, 
« that is the young gentleman's name, has too 
« great an allay of gravity tor his early years, 
4 and is of ſo retired a temper, that he is known 
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« by the title of The. nee Hermit, as he 
« is indeed very. handſome.” lo 81 | 

Here the clergyman left me, overjoyed with. 
this intelligence. As ſoon as I got home, I re- 
lated my. adventure to Charlotte, who gave me 
but little attention, being, as I told you, in the 
utmoſt anxiety, at the manner of Life to which 
ſhe v Was confined. „Jam, 
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"Th AURBLIA. 


Ince you mizhred my laft letter I TRE en i 
another ramble in Sir Harry Lizzard's foreſt: 
My brother knows nothing of this adventure, 
. and the firſt afternoon that I found him engaged, 
I perſuaded Charlotte to go with me; who was 
glad of any pretence to fly from her own gallant, L 
tho" ſhe expreſſed but little curioſity to ſee mine. 
At the entrance of the grove, we left the ſer- 
vants to wait with our horſes, till we returned. 
In my firſt viſit, 1 perceived by Philocles's diſ- 


courſe, that when the evening was fair, he con- 


ſtantly ſpent it in the charming bower, where 
we now found him reading Dr. Lou Ne's true 


E imate of Human Life, with ſuch attention, 


he did not immediately ſec us, and ſeemed ſur- 
priſed at the encounter. i 
It diverted me, to find his philoſophy diſcom- 
poſed; I began to flatter myſelf, it was the ef- 
fect of my charms: The hopes of ſuch a con- 


gueſt OE me more than a my paſt victo- 


ries; 
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tries; It gave a ſudden vivacity to my thoughts, 
and reſolving by my wit to ſecure the conqueſt 
of my eyes, I began with great gaiety to rally 
him on his recluſe manner of life, and loſing his 
gayeſt hours in a joyleſs ſolitude. 

By this time the young | ftoigk had aſſumed 
his natural ſuperiority, and inſtead of replying 
as I expected in a gallant and modeſt ſtrain, he 


talked to me of the ſatisfactions of virtue, the 
tranquility of the mind in · the rectitude of its 
paſſions; themes which from another perſon. 
would have compoſed me better than a doſe of 


en Py. 


MYERS Ae; grave rebuke, 
4 Severe in N beanty, added grace 
Wn Avincibl— 


Like the fallen agel in luer. 


5 3 Abaſt'd Lou 2 
And felt how owful goodneſs is, * ſaw 7 
Vintus how lovely in her native foe? £ 


The glory that darted from his eyes, the agrec- 4 
able accent, the moving eloquence that flowed 
from thoſe roſy lips, commanded my whole at- 
tention; had he preached” a ſermon, I could ; 
patieutly have liſtened: to the We orator: 
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And yet I could not forbear ſometimes laughs 
ing at his gravity, 


rallied out of his ſobriety, nor could ] poſſibly 
draw frow him that flattery, with which till 
now I had been addrefſed. He ſeemed _ 
to have an inclination to humble my vanity. 
Charlotte, the whole time fate in a e 
lence, while the tears which ſhe ſtrove to conceal, 


would ſometimes drop from her eyes. Philodes 


in every pauſe of converſation furveyed her with 
looks that expreſſed great humanity 3 but I was 
in no diſpoſition to be jealous of any thing I 
looked on ſo inferiour to myſelf. 
However, my concern to conceal this affair 
from my brother, made me break off the conver= 
fation a little abruptly, that we might be at home 
at the uſual hour. As ſoon as ever we were got 
alone, I asked Charlotte, how ſhe: liked the 
handſome Hermit. Oh (ſaid ſhe with a tender 


&« emotion), that I had never ſeen him! Till now 


. « T was not ſenſible of the injury this Barbarian 


your brother has done me: He has cut me; 


off from all the lawful joys: of life, from the 
&« pleaſure of a reciprocal affection for a man of, 
« worth and virtue. With my innocence I loſt, 
« a right to that happineſs, What! am I a, 
2 a kept miſtreſs! Your brothers s 
—! O infamy ! Your brother's Wh—- !! 

7 you had not been that (kid I) Charlotte, 


you had been a beggar. 
„ Oh envied title (ſhe replied,) oh glorious, 


« f poverty Thou halt been the choice of fanny” 


9 and 


begging he would pue 
himſelf into holy Orders: But he was not to be 


F 4 
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« and heroes; virtue has made thee her ſanctu- 

& ary, her peaceful retreat. I could have fed 
« on wholſome vegetables, quenched my thirſt 
c“ at ſome cryſtal brook, indulged my harmleſs 
4 flumbers on the verdant turf; undiſturbed with 
4 guilty fears. Pardon me (faid ſhe, recollect- 
c ing herſelf) theſe paſſionate ſallies, I find my- 
“ ſelf more than ever undone, condemned to 
« waſte my hours in ſullen obſcurity; in the 
« pride of life, the bloom of ſoſt deſires, to 
« languiſh in ſolitary deſpair: My conſcience 
< will not ſuffer me to gratify an unlawful paſſi- 
4 on, nor ſhould any advantage (were my guilt 
&« a ſecret) perſuade me to impoſe on a man of 
« worth. I have been true even to this rake 
« that has undone me, and fruſtrated all my 
« hopes of a lawful happincſs.” 
That is, my brother has ſpoiled your marriage 
(ſaid I,) but dear Charlotte, why ſhould that 
thought afflict you, who intend to paſs your fu- 
ture time in penitence and retirement? Has 
the handſome Hermit altered Four pious reſo⸗ 
lutions. g 
No (ſhe replied) he has rather tonfirined 
« them; never had the cauſe of virtue a more 
« reſiſtleſs advocate; methinks J fee the beauty 
« that lightened in his face, I hear the charm- 
& ing accent ftill; I felt the energy of his argue 
ments; my ſoul gave its full aſſent to the ce- 
4 leſtial dictates; 1 wondered you could ſo of- 
4 ten intterrupt the . orator with your 
e ill- timed rallery; 5 T.could have liſtened to his 
: TO 2 2162 6; 47272 1 lecture 


8 


— 


Moral and Entertaining. 24.3 


« lecture of morality, till the midnight ops , 


39 


* 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


(40 


cc 


ce 


(c 


= 
vl 
* (c — 


ce 
cc 
« 
cc 
40 


« 
cc 


cc 


had fallen, till all the ſtars had ſet,” 


N RN 


Dear Charlotte (aid T) forgive this\ interrup⸗ 
« tion; I find you are in love: My intention- 


is entirely fruſtrated of having your picture 
drawn/as the Fair-penitent, with a lamp and 
prayer book before you. I perceive you de- 


ſign yet to converſe among fi nful mortals ; 


Will you go with me to morrow to hear a 
other lecture from the charming divine? 
« Rather (ſhe replied) let me retire to the ſi- 


lent grave, to conceal my infamy; I would 
not deceive him with an air of innocence, 
while I am conſcious of my own diſhonour, 


I know myſelf; this is the criſis of my miſe= 


ry; nothing can obliterate this ſecret ſenſe 
of ſhame; I may retire from the publick view, 


as tis my full reſolution: But what is a re- 


ſolution at fixteen! without peculiar aſſiſtance 
from heaven, I ſhall never conquer the dictates 
of love and nature; in this perplexity, 1 


muſt either marry ſame worthleſs wretch that 
knows my infamy, or deceive ſome man of 


merit, to whom 'tis a ſecret. © _ * 
Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears intreating | 


me to write to an uncle ſhe had, to receive her 


into his favour, and let her live privately in bis 


family. This I promiſed, nor deſpair of pre- 


veiling. My concern for her makes me forget 


tis time to ſubſcribe myſelf 
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2 the Same. 
Ou, to her great fatisfaQtion, has this 
morning left us, and is gone to her uncle, 


who was caſily perſuaded. to receive her, after 
he was aſſured of the ſincerity of her penitence: 


But I found it a harder task to prevail with my 


brother to reſi ign the idol of his affections tho” 
he loſt nothing by her abſence, but the pleaſure ; 
of gazing | on her. 

. Tam in pain, till you ge the ſequel of my 
enn with Ppilocles; who ſince 1 writ laſt, 


has ſeveral times by appointment met me in the 
delicious bower, but ſtill to my great vexation 


he appeared inſenſible of any tender impreſſion: 
1 could 7 5 8 in his. N but 


hich my. brother had mods me a ee og 
But the laſt time e. met, I Peri 
confuſion in his looks, till after a long pauſe 
(which'T had no mind to interrupt.) (“I am go- 


4 ing (ſaid hs to ſet myſelf in a very ridicu- 
7 2 | N lous 


« Jous light to one of your character; but I 
« am content to pals for an enthuſiaſt, till the 
_ « event convinces you of the truth of what I 
* ſhall. relate. 

« If a domeſtick tradition may, be ater 


there has no perſon died out of our Sy; 5 


« but what has had a warning of their approach- 
« ing fate, by hearing muſick paſſing through the 
« houſe in the dead ſilence of the night, which 
* is heard by none but the perſon concerned: 

6 My mother and ſiſter both foretold their own 
4 death from this preſage. I ſee you ſmile (con- 


& tinued Philocles,) but I have had the ſame 
« warning, and am ſuperſtitious enough to cre- 


dit it. Laſt night, ſome trifling diſorder kept 
«.me waking; my thoughts however were pla- 


cc cid and ſerene, ſome verſes I had heard my 
« ſiſter repeat in her laſt ſickneſs, came. freſh i in» 


+40 my memory; 35 
81 « 7 Hile wight in ſolemn 1 0 reigns, 
Aſcend my ſoul the heaven Plaius; 

„ Thy flight to thoſe gay regions take, 
Angels and God are ftill awake; 

e The ſmiling ſtars will light. thy way. 

Jo the gladſome realms of day. | 

-« TVhile drowſy mem with idle themes, 

4 Fant aſtick joys, and ai dream, 
c Are entertain'd; do thowgouverſe _ 
«With beav'n, a beau uy er nue, 


Viſßft the peaceful climes above, 15 
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e. Nes the eenes of care and firife, zi! 


And walk among the trees of liſe; 


tc Taſte the wich fruits of Paradi iſe, ys 
(c And bath 1 flowing ſtreams 0 of bliſs - ev rd} 123 


W « Solac'd in thoſe eternal ſprings, 


4 « Lyfe fy rhought of mortal things. 


— -F 


+4 


Il xe; Juſt as 1 had repeated theſe WR L was 
&« ſerenaded by an inviſible muſician, with the 
« ſweeteſt {trains that ever delighted mortal cars; 


„ The harmonious echo ſeemed to paſs from 


«''Toom to room, till it came into my chamber, 


c where fer a ſhort ſpace i it Tas 7 in 4 2 


wa © gentle cadence, ' e 
1 T knew my obſcquies ere now Tar; and 


heard the fatal ſummons without ſurprize; 


a death was a theme familiar to my thoughts, 
as I neither expected or deſi red to redeh the 
"* decline of life.” v 

J liſtened to this ſtory as to a THE tale, or 
a ſort of wakinng dream; as gravely a as be told 


it, I could not forbear laughing. 


„This, Madam (ſaid he) is what T expecte ed; 
4 but it will not make me leſs ſerious on a ſub- 
c ject of ſuch importance. Vou have often ral- 
« lied me on a manner of life ſo unſuitable to 
« my years; perhaps i it may be more the effect 
ce of reaſon than inclination; my brother's tra- 
&« gical end convinced me of the fatal effects of 
© love, and made me reſolve never to admit 


ec that diſtracting paſſion to my breaſt : But 


1 . 25 oppoſition 1 bade made, my heart 
BY | 0 has 


* 
* W 5 N 4 7 E 
3 » A + * 3 c 
8 
S be 
E 0 . * 
— „ 6 
” 8 9 
2 * 
* 


Moral and Entertaining. 246 
i has not been inſenſible of your - charms, nor 
* with all my philoſophy, ſufficiently guarded 
« againſt the allurements of love and ſoſt deſire: - 
4 * Even now, when 1 find myſelf diſengaged 
« from every other care, I have the utmoſt ſoli- 
« citude for your happineſs; I am diſtreſſed to 
& leave you in this ſtate of infidelity ; for this is 
« the laſt interview we ſhall have, unleſs IL am 
be permitted to make you a viſit from the im- 
« mortal regions, in order to eonvince you, that 4 
ec the hopes of chriſtianity are no deluſion,” 1 

„ This propoſal (ſaid I) charms me, there | 
« would be no. reſiſting fuch evidence, I hope 
e you will prove a-ghoſt of honour, and not fail 
& the: allignation; which on my fide ſhall be 1 
« punctually kept, on condition you appear in | | 
« open day-light, and dreſſed in your celeſtial = 

„ finery: With theſe circumſtances I may ven- 
c ture to promiſe you, neither to run away, nor 
« fall into fits. The place of your reception 
« (though not perhaps ſuitable to your future 
« dignity) ſhall be a painted alcove, fronting a 
« walk ſhaded with limes at the end of my bro- 

« ther's garden.” 
The gaicty (replied Philactes) with which 
« you treat this ſubject, perſuades me, you have 
« courage enough to be as good as your word; 
« which is the laſt and'gnly favour I have to ask. 
« ] muſt now bid you farewell, and in the re- 
« tirement of my cloſet, prepare to make my 
« exit with a fortitude becoming thoſe ſacred 


« principles, to which I have adhered.” _ 
| 5 8 5 Here 


1 


„ 
* 


i Here with a tender confuſion in his looks, he 
abruptly left the place, and gave me leiſure to 
reflect on the odd converſation that had paſſed: 
But as viſionary as ſome part of it appears, I 
would fain believe the ſoft confeſſion he made is 
no fiction, for I find myſelf exceſſively in love; 
but this ſhall be a ſecret to the young enthuſiaſt, 
till he has got over this ſplenetick fit, which, 
as whimſical as it appears, gives me a ſecret un- 
eaſineſs: He has certainly infected me with ſome 
religious panicks; I have loſt my taſte for every 
kind of diverſion; company is moleſting, and 
ſolitade tireſome; ſelſ- reflection diſtracts me; 
whether I look forward or backward, the prod | 
ſpect is all confuſign.. But I ſhall expoſe myſelf, 
by. owning theſe weakneſſes to one of your cha- 
n ! We. i Bi | 
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25 A URET 1 A. al 
A; my Aurelia I ivy ſurpriſi ing "aka to: 
tell you! the lovely Philocles is dead; his 
preſages were too certain: About a week aer 
our laſt interview, I heard the melancholy tidings, 
that Sir Harry Lizzard. had loſt his only ſon by 
a ſudden death. The charming youth was im- 
patient of mortality, and is ene to ene 
with his kindred ang eis. 
You will wonder to hee me treat "ks fub- 
jeRs ſeriouſly, which I have till now ridiculed ; 
tis a change that I myſelf can hardly credit ; I 
never imagined my inclinations were ſo denden 
engaged, nor that any kind of adverſity could 
have made ſuch an alteration on my temper. 
Alter the firſt emotions of grief were over, I 
recollected the appointment we had made, hut 
rather wiſhed than believed ſuch an interview 
poſſible; however, my mind was 2 Ee 
como 1 en to reaſon with Cato, 
855 nee 
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Gann If there's a pow! r above, 
« H. muſt delight in virtue, | 
Aud that which he delights in muft be benny · 


J found myſelf now intereſted in the truths 
of chriſtianity; the firm belief of a life everlaſt- 
ing, would in this exigence have been my greateſt 
confolation; my hopes and fears prevailed by 
intervals, and kept me in the moſt tormenting 
ſuſpence, while I waited for the deciſive hour: 
As ſoon as it came, without any conſternation I 
n at the appointed place. 

It was a charming retreat, where art and lux- 
urious nature diſplayed their various beauties; 
the evening was ſtill, the ſun in golden ſplendor 
deſcending to the weſtern skies, glittered thro? 
the trece: Every thing looked gay, new life and 
beauty appeared on all the vernal proſpect; the 
plants put on a freſher green, the flowers diſ- 
played a brighter hue, and diffuſed ambroſial fra- 
grancy : Nature ſeemed animated with a conſci- 
ous joy, as gladden'd at the n of forme 
"ay power, 
An unuſual alacrity inſpired my thoughts, 

and ſoothed my foul with a ſecret delight; while 
2 ſoft melodious ſound, riſing by juſt degrees, 


-— filled the reglon round with tranſporting har- 


0 
In the height of theſe e agitations, 
as the roſy morning breaks from a cloud, the 
n Philockes ſtood apparent before me: 
There 
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There was ſomething in his aſpe ſo ſerene and 
beneficent, ſuch a ſweetneſs and affability, that 
baniſhed every thought of fear, and filled my 
breaſt with divine tranquility; ineffable pleaſure 
ſparkled in his eyes; youth in eternal triumph 
fat on his brow, and painted his face with a roſy 
bloom ; His temples were circled with a wreath 
of celeſtial roſes, which were mingled among 
his flowing hair, with a ſort of ornamental neg 
ligence. £4 | 
Aſter a ſhort baute, he Man with a voice 
that would have allayed the anguiſh of death, 
atid charmed the wildeſt diſcord into calm at- 
tention; every accent breathed celeſtial love and 
harmony; while he deſeribd the bowers of 
bliſs, the ſoft receſſes and manſions of immortal 
pleaſure. 

But tis impoſſible for me to paint the beautiful 
ideas, or imitate the emphaſis of his language; 
the powers of cloquence ſat on his tongue, and 
commanded all the motions of my ſoul, which 
at that blisful period ſeemed enlarged in its ſu- 
perior faculties; every word was penetrating arid 
ſignificant, his manner perfectly graceful and 
tranſporting; in his deſcriptions I ſaw the glo- 
. ries, I felt the joys of immortality, But in the 
midſt of my attention to the ſparkling orator, 
J could not help obſerving, that he often caſt 
his eye on the ſhadow of a dial, which was pla- 
ced on the top of a little marks pedeſtal, on 
which with a becoming geſture he leaned with 
his right hand. I fancied his tigpe was limited; 
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for at the laſt glance I ſaw him caſt on the dial, 
he vaniſhed, and with him all my joys. . 

This momentary view of celeſtial beauty has 
en all earthly glory: Never will the ſun 
diſcloſe a ſcene of pleaſure to my ſight; the va- 
nities which lately amuſed me, have loſt their 
charms; my thoughts are fixed on ſuperior ob- 
jects, a divine and immortal ardor inſpires, my 
ſoul, and determines all its motions: With the 
evidence I now have of a future exiſtence, my 
notions of happii are refined and enlarged, 
my hopes bright Md unlimited, 

Adieu, my dear Aurelia, I am not without 
kings; that this relation will have the ſame ef- 
ſect on your practise, as the heavenly viſion has 
on that 2223 i forth EO 


1 zn 


— ©. 


e wo Laune 


And to interminable ages live ; 


Are no conceits of viſionary b 
But there are happy bowers, and ſhades of love, : 


With pure exhauſtleſs ſprings of joy aboveʒ 


eh . 


Where horror in eternal triumph reigns ; 


From the low caves of hell, the dens of night, 


Far from the frontiers of celethial light; i 


This from the wretched Hellena receive, 


And at my coſt theſe dreadful truths believe. 
That 'tis no fition pious men adore, 


But there's indeed a juſt Almighty Power ; 


That human ſpirits after death ſurvive, 


2 —— 


That fields of light, and ble ene | plains | 


Immortal crowns the virtuous to reward, 

And glorious triumphs for the juſt-prepar'd. 
Nor queſtion the ſurprizing truths I tell, 

While I the ſecrets of the deep reveal: 

For hell is no enthuſiaſtick dream, 


No ſtateſman's trick, nor poet's fabulous theme. 


No pious fraud, or mercenary lye 


Of ſubtile prieſts, to gain the conſcience hy 5 9 


Tis all too ſadly true which they maintain, 
And far beyond whate'er the poets feign, 


Of ſtreams of liquid fire, and burning OR 6 1 5 1 
Infernal gibbets and eternal rackas ; = 


Gorgons, chimeras, furies and their ſnakes ; 


No mortal can a juſt conception frame, Vs 
Nor find for half the terrors here a name. 
Then ſhun the flow' ry paths that downward tend, 
To hell they lead, and in damnation end- 
Fly from the ſnares of that enchanting fin, 4 Lo A5 


Whoſe fatal joys have my perdition been. 


Like thee, with All the pride of beauty gay, 5 N 
In! looſe delights, FT l ſpent the day; 
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HE L L E N A to AM ASIA. 


Mom the black regions, front the mournful PO 


* 
* 
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Like thee accompliſh'd, anch like thee admir'd, . . 


Mine eyes the ſavage and polite inſpir'd. 


Whene er I ſpoke, my wit new conqueſt won; 

» Thouſands come here, by my ſoft airs undone. ' 
"With wild ſurprize my alter'd looks they view, 
And with loud curſes ſtill my flight purſue. 

For, learn before too late, licentious fair, SD 
Each face does here an equal horror wear, 8 


And undiſtinguiſh' 'd youth and age appear: 

Depriv'd of every charm, and every grace, 

We all deſcend to this detefted place. 

Illuſtrious Helen, once the Grecian pride, 

In folding ſhades her hatred form would hide; 8 

And conſcious Thais fears to be deſcry'd. 

I ſaw them lately by the trembling gleams, 

The pale blue light of inauſpicious flame 

No bluſhes paint their cheeks, their wanton eyes, 

No more with loye's contageous darts ſurprize. 

Raſh Cleopatra mourns her haſty doom, 

And glides a hideous ſpectre thro the gloom, 

Fam d Julia thro' the crowd's no longer known; 

Even Ovid's eyes her blaſted charms diſown. 
Curſt be the arts that did my ſoul betray, 

And lead my eaſy virtue firſt aſtray : 


*Tis paſt—and my repentance comes too late; 


But thou may ſt yet avoid this cruel fate. 

Perfidious beauty, quit the roads of vice, 

Its ſmooth deſcents to certain death intice. 
Like Dives, from th' infernal coaſts I ſend, 

To warn my careleſs unbelieving friend : 

For thou, while yet a lovely guiltleſs maid, 

To fin, by my example, waſt betray d; 

And ſhould' thou to theſe mournful regions come, 


— 


| Twould vaſtly aggravate my. beayy doom. 
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